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Uft 

Bem Jonson was born at Westminster m the year 1573. 
Hc was **poorly brought up," but by the assistance of 
the antiquary, William Camden, attended Westminster 
School. Jonson seems not to hâve gone to either uni- 
versity, although he later received degrees from both Ox- 
ford and Cambridge. After a short term at his step- 
£uher*s trade, brickla3ring9 Jonson went to Flanders as 
a soldier. He retumed to London about 1592 and 
marriedy beginning to wrîte for the stage probably in 
1595. In 1597 Jonson was in the employ of Henslowe, 
and one of the Admirai* s players ; and in the following 
year he was mentioned by Mères, in his Palladis Tamia, 
as one of the best contemporary writers of tragedy. In 
that year Jonson killed a fellow-actor, one Gabriel 
Spenser, **m duel,** for which he was tried and found 
guilty. He escaped the gallows by pleading the bene- 
fit of clergy. While in prison Jonson became a Roman 
Catholic, but retumed to the faith of the Church of 
England twelve years later. Thrown out of the Ad- 
mirai* s Company for his misdeed, Jonson ofFered their 
rival, the Lord Chamberlain* s company (in which Shake- 
speare was already a prominent shareholder), his E'uery 
idan In His Humour^ which was accepted, and proved 
în 1 598 an immédiate success, Shakespeare acting a part. 
The Case is Altered^ a comedy never acknowledged by 
Jonson, appears to belong to this year. From 1599 to 
1602 Jonson directed his efforts towards dramatic satire, 
an J wrote Bvery Man Out OfHis Humour^ acted by the 
Chamberlain* s men in 1599, Çynthià^s Re^uels, 1600, 
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and FoetasteTy 1601, both for the chîldren of the Queen's 
Chapel. From thèse contributions to the war of the 
theaters, in which Marston was the chief butt of his ridi- 
cule, Jonson tumed to tragedy. Sejanus was acted by 
the Chamberlain* s men in 1^03, Shakespeare once more 
taking a part. This tragedjp was a failure on the stage, 
though much admired by "the judicious." At this 
time Jonson was living with Lord D* Aubigny, one of 
his many friends and patrons among the nobility. 

Upon the accession of King James in 1603, Jonson 
wrote an entertainment for the King at Althorp, and a 
second, with Dekker, for the royal progress through the 
city. In 1605 The Masque of BlacknesSy the first of 
Jonson* s long and splendid séries of masques at court, 
was performed, Inigo Jones fumishing the scenery. In 
this year Jonson with his friend Chapman suffered a short 
imprisonment for certain refiections on the Scots in the 
comedy, East<ward Hoe, which they had written with 
John Marston. But the same year witnessed the trî- 
umphant success of Jonson* s Volpone, which was acted 
at the Globe and at the two universities. During the 
next twelve years Jonson enjoyed his greatest repute, the 
recognised Mentor as well as boon companion of poets 
and playwrights, the friend of the nobility, and wel- 
comed at court. Between 1605 and 16 14 Epicoene^ 
1609, The Alcbemisty 1610, Catiliney 161 1, and Bar- 
tholomenv Fair^ 16 14, were produced; and each, a mas- 
terpiece in its kind, added to Jonson* s dramatic laurels. 
In 1 6 1 3 Jonson was tutor to the son of Raleigh, and 
visited France. In 1 6 1 6 he published a folio édition of 
his Works, and wrote liis satirical comedy, The De'vil is 
an Ass. In 1 6 1 8 Jonson set out on foôt for Scotland, 
visiting his many friends by the way, and staying some 
weeks with the Scottish poet, Drummond of Hawthom- 
den, near £dinburgh, in which city Jonson was honored 
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by being made a burgess. Retumlng to London in the 
following year, Jonson visited Oxford, and formally re- 
ceived the degree of M. A. Meanwhile the poètes pen 
was far from idle, and he contînued to entertain the 
court with masques and entertaînments almost yearly 
throughout the reign of James. A few of the most 
noted of thèse productions (thirty-four complète) are 
Hymenaeiy 16065 Tbe Masque of S^ueenSy 1609; Love 
Freedfrom Ignorance and Folly, 1 6 1 1 ; and the grotesque 
Metamorphosed Gypsies, 1621, most popular in Its day. 
In October of this year, Jonson was granted a reversion 
of the office of Master of the Revels, after the death of 
Sir George Bue and Sir John Astley ; but the latter sur- 
vived hira. At this period James is said to hâve medi- 
tated knighting Jonson. Failing to do this, he raised 
his pension to ;^2oo. In 1623 Jonson^ s library, one 
of the best in England, was destroyed by fire ; and in 
ît, to judge by the author' s verses, An Exécration against 
Vulcan, perished many manuscripts, especially those dis- 
playing the schohu-ly side of the great poet. In this year 
Jonson contributed his appréciative poem, To tbe Mem- 
ory ofmy Belo<vedy the Autbor^ Mr. William Shakespeare 
and ivbat he hatb left us, to the folio édition of Shake« 
speare^s works. 

With the coming to the throne of King Charles, Jonson 
lost his hold on the court, and, attacked with the dropsy 
and the palsy, spent some of the later years of his life 
bedridden. He retumed to the popular stage in The 
Staple of NeivSy in 1625, perhaps under the pressure of 
poverty ; and in 1629 experienced his severest theatrical 
reverse in The Neav Inn which was not even heard to 
conclusion. In 1628 Jonson had succeeded Middleton 
as chronologer to the city of London, to which post was 
attached a yearly stîpend of 100 nobles. At court, 
toc, Jonson had a short restoration to favor. The King 
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sent hîm a présent of ;£'ioo in his sickness in 1629, 
and commissioned him to write a masque, Lo^é*s Tri- 
umph through Callipolis, Later, at Jonson^s request, 
Charles raised the old poètes allowance from 100 marks 
to ;f looy adding a terce of canary. But the influence 
of Inigo Jones, Jonson^s enemy at court, was greater 
than the old poètes. Jonson lost, too, his post as cîty 
chronologer in 1631, and tumed once more to the stage, 
and to the préparation of a second volume of his Works» 
In 1632 The Magnetic Lady was acted and fkirly well 
received; but his Taie of a Tub (1633) was **not 
likt** at court in 1634. Jonson died August 6, 1637, 
leaving behind him besides other fragments, his Sad 
Sbepherd^ and his prose tract, Discoveries, His Epi- 
grams and non-draunatic poetry, under the title The 
Foresty had already appeared in die folio of 1616. His 
lesser poems and translations he gathered under the title 
Undefwoods, first printed in the folio of 1640. Jon- 
son was buried near the Poets* Corner in Westminster 
Abbey. In 1638 a collection of thirty élégies ap- 
peared, entitled Jonsonus VirbiuSy to which nearly ail 
the leading pœts of the day contributed ; and in 1 640 
was published a second folio édition of Jonsonus col- 
lected Works, 
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The two plays hère repriiited are spécimens of vigor- 
oas old Ënglish comedy at its best, popular in their day 
and for long after, and able, £rom their faithfiilness to 
lifb, to abide the test of time. Five years separated the 
acting of Eastward Hoe from the acting of The Alche- 
mist, and the two comédies are connected by the great 
name of Ben Jonson; who, contributing his share with 
Chapman and Marston to the excellencies of the former, 
reached in the latter by his miaided effort the very height 
of his art. The Âlcbemist is the work of a conscious 
artist, deeply versed in the lore of his craft, a work con- 
summately logical and constructive, knit like a pièce of 
chain armor, admirably proportioned in its complète- 
ness, perfect in each link and ail but impervious to the 
thrusts of adverse cridcism. Eastward Hoe, although 
less absolutely fînished, fi-om its naturahiess and the uni- 
versaKty of the qualities of its figures, from its happy 
propinquity to the language and the manners of every- 
day life is scarcely less triumphandy successfiil. If the 
search of the reader is for poetry, he will find it in 
neitherplay. And let him bereminded that poetry and 
drama are by no means convertible or coextensive terms. 
But if he would view as in a mirror without flaw the 
doings of men, touched with that satirical side light 
which heightens angles and deepens shades, if he would 
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figure of Sir Petronell Flash is a happy satire on the 
royal carpet knights, and might easily hâve passed with- 
out comment, officiai or other, together wîth the allusion 
to the popularity of Scotch fkshions in a fàrthingale 
which is warranted '*a right Scot." Nor is it impos- 
sible that an indulgent censor might not hâve forgiven 
the words : ** I ken the man weel, he is one of my 
thirty pound knights," even although pronounced by 
a clever actor in a tone mimicking the royal northern 
burr. But the passage on the ubiquitous Scots, *' who, 
indeed, are disperst over the face of the whole earth ; ' * 
and the candor of the wish that a hundred thousand 
of them were in Virginia, where '* wee shoulde finde 
ten times more comfort of them there, then wee doe 
heere : " thèse things were too much for Caledonian 
sensibility. On the complaint of Sir James Murray, 
whom the allusions must neatly hâve fitted from his birth 
and his recently created knighthood, Jonson and Chap- 
man were arrested and lodged in jail. They were even 
reported at one time to hâve been in imminent danger 
of having their nostrils slit, or at least their ears lopped, 
like Prynne under later royal displeasure. Marston, the 
real oiFender, escaped. PVom letters seeking their release 
which the imprisoned poets wrote to the king, to the 
Jjord Chamberlain, the Earl of Pembroke and others, 
it seems that their ofFence consisted in <'two clawses, 
and both of them not our owne," and in the circum- 
stance that their play had been presented without the 
Lord Chamberlain's allowance.^ In excuse of the lat- 

1 Sec Mr. B. DobeU's Neivly Discovered Documents of tAe E/ixa^ 
hethan and Jacohtan Periodi^ Athtnaeum^ March 30, 1901, Chap- 
inan*s letters to the King and to the Lord Chamberlain, p. 403. 
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ter thc pocts plead *' our play so much importun Me, 
and our cleere opinions, that nothinge it contain'd could 
worthely be held olFensive." * The Lord Chamber- 
lain readily fbrgave them and, with Lord D'Aubigny, 
Jonson's munificent patron and friend, soon effected 
their release.^ The tone of Chapman's letters is péni- 
tent though self respecdng ; Jonson, as might be ex- 
pected, assumes his favorite attitude of the just man a 
prey to unmerited attack and obloquy. He déclares 
*' our olFence a play, so mistaken, so misconstrued, so 
misapplied, as I do wonder whether their ignorance or 
impudence be most who are our adversaries. ' ' • And 
he complains of being ** commytted hether, unexam- 
yned, nay unheard (a rite not commonlie denyed to 
the greatest ofFenders) and I made a guiltie man longe 
before I am one, or ever thought to bee." * After 
their release unharmed, Jonson *'banqueted ail his 
friends," among them Camden and Selden. And Jon- 
son's old mother, with much the stoic temper of her 
illustrious son, ** dranke to him, and shew him a pa- 
per which she had (if the sentence had taken exécu- 
tion) to hâve mixed in the prisson among his drinke, 
which was full of lusde strong poison, and that she vv^as 
no churle, she told, she minded to hâve drunk of it her- 
self."*^ 

Despîte ail this, Eastward Hoe was acted before 

1 Chapman to the Lord Chamberlain, ibid. 

2 A second letter of Chapman to the same, tbid. 

' Jonson to the Countess of Rutland probably, ibid. y p. 404. 
^ Jonson to a Lord unknown, ibid. , p. 403 . See p. 1 5 8, this book. 
* yonson^t Conversations ivith Drummondy Shakespeare Society^s 
^Publications f 1842, p. 20. 
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the king in 1614 ; and although not reprinted after the 
two or threc impressions of 1605, was revived in 1685 
in a version endtled Cuckolds Haven by Nahum Tate, 
in an altération called The Prentices in 1752, and once 
more under the title, Old City Manners^ as late as 
1775. It has even been said that Hogarth owed his 
realistic séries of prints, Industry and Idleness^ 1 747, 
to one of thèse later versions of Eastward Hoe, And 
indeed the thème of the play is peculiarly happy in its 
vivid contrast of the course of the vicious and the vir- 
tuous apprendce. Nor could the comedy figures be 
bettered : the bluff and honest goldsmith, Touchstone» 
with his sentendous and semi-humorous comments ; his 
daughters, the one virtuously submissive to her father's 
willy the other wayward, her head fîlled with romances 
and smitten with a longing to be a lady ; the exemplary 
son-in-law, Golding, who is just sufficiently tiresome 
to be artisdcally true to the estimable and intolérable 
bourgeois virtues which he so admirably représenta, 
Even the minor characters, the malignant old usurer, 
Security, Seagull with his mariner' s taies of far Virginia, 
Wolf, the turnkey with his complète collection of reli- 
gions in jail — ail are sketched from the daily contem- 
porary life of London and yet are significant in the 
larger sensé that gives to genuine art its universal appli- 
cation. 

In the years that passed between the writing of 
Eastward Hoe and the staging of The Jlchemist, Jon- 
son had risen &om a young man of promise, battiing 
for his ideals in art and life, to a recognized position 
at court and a repute as a poet scarcely second to any 



3|ntroimttion xvU 

of his dme. Besides his earlier masques and enter- 
tainments» which brought him into indmate reladons 
widi royalty and the nobîlity of Ëngland, Jonson had 
already essayed in his imperishable tragedy, Sejanus^ 
acted in 1603, a classical drama on scholarly lines, 
and achieved a better play of its pardcular kind than 
had yet been written in Ënglish. In comedy he 
abandoned experiment and personal satire to develop 
to its perfecdon in his three master comédies^ Volpone^ 
acted in 1605, Epicoene^ in 1609, and Tbe Alchemist^ 
in 16 10, his théories of an art modelled on the an- 
cients, and yet adjusted to Ënglish condidons. In the 
hands of Burbage, Lowin, Armin, and other great 
actors, The Alchemist gaîned an immédiate popularity 
and mdntained its repute with play-goers to the clos- 
ing of the théâtres in 1642. This popularity waned 
with the increasing power of Puritanism, some of the 
abuses of which were only too trenchantly ridiculed in 
the charactersy Tribulation Wholesome and Ananias. 
But like the novels of Dickens, which the comédies of 
Jonson so resemble in their humor, their underlying 
moral purpose and minute acquaintance with the lower 
strata of contemporary London life, The Alchemist is 
said to hâve worked an immédiate and remarkable re- 
fbrm in calling the attention of the public to the char- 
acteristic evils which it so vigorously depicts. With 
yolpone and Epùoene, The Alchemist was among the 
earliest of the old plays to be revived after the Resto- 
radon; and it continued long to hold the stage, Gar- 
rick giving it a new lease of life in his day by his 
inatchless impersonadon of Face and^ later, of Abel 
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Drugger, whose rôle he combined with that of the 
angry boy, somewhat to the détriment of both.* 
j^ I Volpone is a gigantic study in villainy, constructed 
on a hypothetical basis: not the world as the world is, 
but the world as it might be, those preservative influ- 
ences which keep it from dissolution being removed 
or non-existent. Epicoene is '*a Titanic farce," in 
which improbability is heaped on improbability, yet 
withal so consonantly with the inidal assumpdon that the 
reader is led insensibly to forget reality and yield him- 
self to a perfêct illusion. The triumph of both plays 
lies in the inexorable artistic logic with which each is 
carried to its inévitable conclusion. In The Alchemist 
we hâve a no less consummate construcdon, climax 
rising on climax, ùntil the astonished reader knows not 
which to admire the more, the originality that can con- 
trive so successful a rising séries of situadons or the 
sobriety of the method which maintains each as the 
natural outcome of what has gone before. The Al- 
chemist is a greater play than either of its predecessors, 
not only from the quality that caused Coleridge en- 
thusiasdcally to déclare that it was one of *'the thrce 
most perfect plots ever planned," ^ but because it is 
far doser to life and less a caricature and exaggeradon 
than either Volpone or Epicoene, 

And when ail has been said, what in its kind could 
surpass thèse clever, délectable sharpers and their piti- 
ful dupes, each contribudng in his folly and wickedness 

1 For the several dramatic adaptations of Tht Alchemist^ see the 
Bibliography. 

3 Table Talk^ cd. Ashe, 1896, p. 294. 
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to hîs own undoîng ? What admirable comedy is con- 
tained in Subtle's éloquent alchemical jargon and as- 
sumed purity of lifê; in Drugger seeking for lucky days 
on which to sell tobacco and cosmetics; and in Puritan 
Ananias prophesying against the mass, bells, Spanish 
slops and ** heathen Greek," yet finding the *' casting," 
if not the counterfeiting, of dollars, lawful. And where 
shall we find the equal of the caméléon -like Face, now 
swaggering as the flashy " Captain," bullying Dapper, 
the credulous little attorney's clerk, or jocularly egging 
on the angry boy; now a flirnace-lad blinking ingenu- 
ously at the magnificent Mammon as he waves his 
jewelled fingers and bestows imaginary dukedoms: in 
the end transformed into suave, shaven Jeremy the 
butler, staring the gossiping crowd of neighbors into 
silence and assuring the discomforted Surly, who knows 
him not undisguised: 

If I can hear of [Face], sir, I '11 bring you word 
Unto your lodging. 

I thought them honest as myself, sir. 

Well may Charles Lamb hâve exclaimed as to one of 
those gorgeous and spendthrift passages of Elizabethan 
éloquence that seem to revel in their own exorbitance 
of imagery and phrase: **The judgment is perfectly 
overwhelmed by the torrent of images, words, and 
book-knowledge with which Mammon confounds and 
stuns his incredulous hearer. They corne pouring eut 
like the successive strokes of Nilus. They * doubly 
redouble strokes upon the foe.' Description outrides 
proof. We are made to believe effects before we hâve 
testimony of their causes: as a lively descripdon of the 
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joys of heaven sometimes passes for an argument to 
prove the existence of such a place. If there is no 
one image which rises to the height of the sublime, 
y et the confluence and assemblage of them ail pro- 
duces an effect equal to the grandest poetry." * 

We hâve thus befbre us two excellent examples of 
£lizabethan comedy of every-day life, noisy, bustling 
and fùll of business, broad of speech and exceedingly 
'*realistic" in situation; and yet not untrue to the 
better feelings and the larger ethics of lifè. This is 
the oldest species of drama in the language and may 
be traced with unfkiling fèatures from the mysteries 
and moralities through the interludes, especially those 
of John Heywood, into the **regular'* drama of 
Elizabeth, Charles and the Restoration; and thence 
to the theaters and concert halls of to-day. In a nar- 
rower sensé thèse comédies of bourgeois lifè in the city 
of London fbrm but a class of that variety of the real- 
istic drama which is known as the comedy of man- 
ners. In this kind of play, of which Middleton, next 
to Jonson, is the greatest English master, life is viewed 
as the realist, with a sensé fbr détail, the satirist, and 
withal the moralist, secs it. Human follies, weak- 
nesses, and foibles are much to it; and it delights to 
iind a passion, not too serious, or a fancy, not too 
sane, ruling and controlling a man. This form of 
comedy often takes advantage of an îndividual eccen- 
tricity, such as Mammon's itch to be a grandee, or 
the consdtutional abhorrence of noise by Morose in 
Epicoene. It often makes use of some oddity of dress 
'^Spcciment of Englith Dramatic Poen, éd. 1893, I., p. 142. 
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or trick of speech, such as Touchstone's ** Work upon 
that now,*' or the players' ends of Quicksilver, to 
give greater concreteness to its persOnages; but no 
comedy of genuine worth ever depended on such 
superficîalities alone. Jonson gave us the word 
**humor** to describe the pardcular variety of the 
comedy of manners which he practiced and theoreti- 
cally approved; and, after his scholarly wont, he care- 
fiilly defined his metaphorical use of the term. A 
hamor to Jonson was a warp in character, a bias of 
disposition by which 

Some one peculiar qualitie 
Doth 8o ponesse a man, that it doth draw 
AU his affëcts, his spirits, and his powers, 
In thdr coafluctions, ail to runne one way.l 

Mammon is greed, luxury and seliîshness ; Subtie, 
craft, presumpdon and chicanery. It is thèse, their 
huniors, that **draw" them ** to runne one way," 
and in the end undo them. Surly is proud of his dis- 
cemment, he at least can not be gulled: he is gulled. 
KastreU, an untamable hawk that Aies at everything. 
Dame Pliant, Dol Common, their names describe the 
humor of each. And in Eastward Hoe as well, 
Quicksilver bas a passion for the playhouse and for 
seeing '*lifb;" Gertrude is consumed with the désire 
to be a lady; Security, Sindefy: their names, too, 
îronically betray them. But Jonson, in his définition, 
is carefiil to add: 

But that a rooke by wearing a pyed feather, 
The cable hat-band, or the three-pild ruffe, 

^ Prologue to Every Man In His Humour, 
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A yard of shoo-tye, or tbe Switzers knot 
On bis French garters, should afFect a humor! 
O, ic 18 more than most ridiculous.^ 

Nothing is more certain than that the comedy of 
manners was thoroughly vernacular in its origin and 
continued such, in the main, to the end. And yet it 
is equally true that two varieties of thèse plays arc 
readily distinguishable: the purely vernacular, life secn 
with the naked English eye; and plays written under 
the influence of Plautus, life seen through the converg- 
ing lenses of Roman Comedy. The distinction is 
precisely that existing between the two types of satire, 
the vernacular type to which much of Piers Plowman 
and ail of The Steele Glas belong, and the regular 
satires constructed on the models of Horace and Juve- 
nal by Donne, Hall, and Marston. Among the ear- 
lier English comédies Gammer Gurton* s Née die and 
Ralph Roister Doister represent the same contrast ; 
and in following times, Middleton is the most charac- 
teristic exponent of the vernacular type, Jonson and 
Chapman of the type which is conscious of the ex- 
istence, the demands, and the limitations of Roman 
comedy. The braggart Captain Bobadil of Jonson* s 
first successful comedy, Every Man In His Humour^ 
was to be encountered in any ordinary or tavern in 
London; but he is not depicted without at least a con- 
sciousness of the Miles Gloriosus. Face, the shifty, 
scoundrelly servant, has grossly misused his master's 
house. He is as guilty as his pals, Subtle and Doll, 
and yet in the end he escapes punishment and b fbr- 

^ Prologue to E'very Man In Hit Humour» 



3IncroDttction xxiii 

gîven ail, for hîs cleverness. Hère the tricky, unprin- 
cipled slave or parasite, who serves as the motive force 
in 8o many of die comédies of Plautus and Terence, is 
responsible for this lapse in the ethics of the Ëlîza- 
bethan dramatist. 

Under the influence of the consummate artistry of 
Jonson the comedy of manners received a classical trend 
which deeply afiècted the drama in Jonson 's own day 
and modified the course of its subséquent development. 
Jonson' s théories were from the first those of the 
classicist. He believed in the criticism of Horace and 
in the rhetoric of Quintilian; ^ in the sanction of clas- 
sical usage for history, oratory and poetry. He be- 
lieved that Ënglish drama should follow the example 
of Greek tragedy and the practices of the vêtus comoe- 
dia,^ And he reprobated the improbabilities, the leaps 
in time and the changes of scène, in which the popular 
dramas of the day abounded.* In the fragment of 
Mortimer, as well as in Catiline, Jonson preserved the 
ancient chorus; and he struggled for unity of time to 
the serions détriment of probability in Folpone,^ to 
reach both the unity of time and of place in their per- 
fection in The Alcbemist.^ But the reader must be 

1 See the several passages translated from Quintilian in Jonson*8 
prose tract, Discweries ; and the weight given to the théories of 
Horace in the same book. 

* Prologue to Every Man Ont of ÎTti Humour. 

* Sec his strictures in the Prologue to Every Man In His Hw 
mour. 

* Cf. 'Professor Lounsbury on this topic, Shakespeare as a Dra- 
»atic Artist, 1901, p. 85. 

6 See Note, p. 166. 
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reminded that Jonson was no supine classîcist, contcht 
indiscriminately to praise ail practices, were they but 
Greek or Roman, and to bewail the Gothic barbarîsm 
into which the world had ÙlWcïi since the death of 
Seneca. On the contrary, Jonson asserted in theory 
and coniînned in his pracdce ** the same licence, or 
free power to illustrate and heighten our invention,** 
— to use his own words — which he affirmed that the 
ancients had always enjoyed.^ When Jonson fbllowed 
the classics he followed them fdthfully, as in Catiline 
and The Alchetnist. Dispensing with their guidance 
at other times, Jonson went his own way, as in his 
masques and later plays. When Jonson wrote an ode, 
he studied Hndar; when he penned a satire or an epi- 
gram, he remembered Juvenal and Martial. There 
was to Jonson an orthodox and professional way of 
doing recognized things, but this did not in the least 
preclude his exercise of his originality and his récog- 
nition that every rule of classical art must ultimately 
be tested by its applicability to contemporary con- 
ditions. Jonson might hâve written the well known 
words of Matthew Arnold to deiîne his position to 
his time. **In the sincère endeavor to leam and 
practice amid the bewildering confusion of our times 
what is Sound and true in poetical art, I seemed to 
myself to find the only sure guidance, the only solid 
footing among the ancients. They, at any rate, 
knew what they wanted in art, and we do not.** * 
Thus in the practice of comedy Jonson began in the 

1 Prologue to Every Man Out of Wtt Humour, 

^Poemt of Matthew Arnold^ Préface to the édition of 1854. 
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kading strings of Plautus, and developed the remarkable 
dramatic satires which he contributed to the war of the 
theaters from a powerfûl applicadon of moral ideas to 
his ncw comedy of humors. In Eastzvard Hoe he 
seems to hâve emerged from the period in which the 
over-elaboradon of his fkculdes of analysis and sadrical 
invective impaired his art. How far Jonson's associa- 
tion with his fellow playwrights may hâve influenced 
this clarification of method and style it would be diffi- 
cult to say. In Folpone, from its hypothetical basis and 
departure from real life, Jonson stepped back from truly 
realistic art into the moralistes caricature of vice. In 
Epicoene he substituted colossal folly and ingénions situ- 
ation for actualities and wrought a successfùl tour de 
force. Lasdy, in The Alchemist we hâve a frank retum 
to reality, the moralist subordinated to the satirist, the I 
satirist serving the artist, and the artist reconciling in \ 
perfèct equipoise the claims of action, plot and character. 
Shakespeare marks the height to which the drama of 
the âge attained. Jonson exercised the more potent in- 
fluence on what came after. Jonson' s personal associa- 
tions touch almost every notable name, in literature, in 
courtly and public life, from the last few years of Eliza- 
beth far into the reign of King Charles. Camden had 
educated him. Bacon encouraged him, Selden was his 
intimate friend. He was esteemed and patronized by 
King James and by many of his nobility . A strong and 
enduring friendship subsisted between Jonson and Shake- 
speare, who had acted in some of Jonson' s earlier plays. 
And it is agreeable to believe the tradition which re- 
lates that Jonson owed his iirst dramatic success to the 
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discernment and encouragement of the master - poet. 
Nor was Jonson's influence on the drama of his day Icss 
than we might expect from a man of such association 
and of so commanding a personality. The association 
of Jonson, Chapman and Marston was one of Idndred 
spirits. It is not impossible that Jonson received his 
training in the school of Plautus and Terence through 
the example if not at the hands of Chapman. Both men 
were deeply read in classical literature, and imbued 
wîth the spirit of ancient learning to a remarkable de- 
gree considering the counter trend of their âge. Mar- 
ston, from his partly Italian extraction, had in him a 
romantic straîn which neither of the others shows, but 
Marston too was a **classic," if not in his tragedy of 
Sophonisba, in his sadres ; and he is closely allied to 
Jonson in a certain sardonic humor, in hb atdtude of 
arrogance towards the public and in the conscious eflbrt 
of his art. There can be no question that Marston owes 
much in his plays to the immédiate example of Jonson. 
As much can not be said for Dekker and Chettle with 
whom alone, besides, Jonson collaborated in two plays 
now no longer extant. For in none of the exisdng 
plays of thèse two authors can a trace of the influence 
of Jonson be discemed, if we except Dekker' s S a tir o- 
Mastix, an avowed retort to Jonson's Poetûster, imi- 
tating and parodying, as it does in places, Jonsonian 
situations, personages and phraseology. 

In a considération of the influence of Jonson on the 
drama of his time it is important to remember that h^ 
never enjoyed a steady and continuous success with the 
public. His arrogant disregard fbr the verdict of the 
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vulgar, his prcconceptions as to the practice of the dra- 
madc art and, at dmes, the too apparent moral purpose 
of some of his plays precluded the possibility of this. 
Jonson's successes on the popular stage — and he was 
fer from without them — were won by sheer force of 
genius and snatched at times from unwilling auditors. 
Moreover the whole spirit of the contemporary drama, 
its carelessness and ease, its amateurishness, its négli- 
gent construction, its borrowings and pilferings, were 
alien to the practice of -his art, the first demands of 
which were originality of design, conscious literary con- 
sistency and a professional touch leading at times to man- 
nerism. Hence we must look for gênerai rather than 
spécifie effects of the art of Jonson on his immédiate 
contemporaries and expect to find the close following 
that marks a disciple only in the younger dramatic 
**sons ofBen." None the less Jonson stood in the 
actual relation of master to two of the minor dramatists 
of his day. The first of thèse was Nathaniel Field, who 
had been kidnapped as a boy and taught the trade of 
actor, as was but too fi-equently the case, at the point 
of the rod.i Field acted in Cynthia's Revels ; and Jon- 
son, no doubt moved by compassion for a child de- 
prived of home and schooling, read Horace and Mar- 
tial to him and taught him to make plays. Field profited 
by this instruction and composed several comédies, two 
of which remain extant ^ to attest his master' s method in 
their ease and cleverness of plot, their pervading satiric 

1 Flcay, History of the London Stage j 1890, pp. 126 ff. 

2 tVoman is a JVeathercock and Amenas for Ladies^ in Neroand 
Jther Plays, Mermaid Séries, éd. A. W. Verity, 1888. 
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humor and their ** vigorous and eccentric characteriza- 
tion." * The other playwright who claimed Jonson for 
his immédiate master was Richard Brome, somedme 
the great poet's servant. Brome caught much of Jon- 
son 's self-consciousness, which he mingled at dmes 
amusingly with the diffidence beiîtting his former sta- 
tion in Hfe. Brome leamed ail that a man of conscien- 
dousness and unremitting industry, working on a meagre 
educadon and without genuine literary instinct, could 
be expected to learn ; in fine. Brome caught the Jon- 
sonian manner in its coarser outlines, without its in- 
forming spirit of poetry and without its scholarly dis- 
tinction. 

Among the free and untamed Ëlizabethan spirits, 
his earlier companions, Jonson' s influence was far less 
marked and consisted more in the idéal of restraint, of 
considerate workmanship, and construcdve originality 
which he set up before them. It can not be denied that 
men of such adaptable genius as Beaumont, Fletcher, 
and Middleton with their successors, Massinger and 
Shirley, owed something to Jonson especially in the 
conception and conduct of the comedy of manners. 
But thèse men were too great and their sympathy with 
the romantic spirit of their âge was too close to admit 
of their falling much within the influence of Jonson* s 
orbit. The similarity of the blank verse of Beaumont 
to that of Jonson, in its sinew and restraint, has been 
often remarked ; but in this respect, perhaps less than 
in any other, was Jonson influential in the drama of his 
time : for the tendency in dramadc blank verse was 

^ Woman is a Wcathercock^ etc, Mermaid Sérias, p. 336. 
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towards a relaxed and fluent structure, and comedy 
showed an increasing préférence for prose. In the char- 
acter of its verse, in its antithetical wit and controlled 
style, in its ideals of poetry, drama and criticism, it 
was reserved for the âge of Dryden to realize to the 
full the classical ideals which Jonson had championed 
in dmes yet stimulated with the strong wine of the 
Renaissance.^ 

It was in his later days, those of the Apollo Room 
of the Devil Tavem as contrasted with the earlier times 
of the Mermaid, that Jonson wielded his greatest lit- 
crary influence. There, as his namesake Doctor Samuel 
Johnson later expressed it, ** seated on the throne of 
carthly felicity,** the surrounding walls blazoned with 
his mild and judicious leges conviviales, Jonson held his 
literary court and ruled his not too turbulent Bohemia, 
circled by the wits, the poets and many a choice spirit 
among the young nobility of the day. Jonson' s in- 
fluence on the literature of the reign of King Charles 
was exerted more through his poetry and his masques 
and less through his later dramas, which reverted to an 
intrusive moral purpose and hardened at times — as in 
The Magne tic Lady — into mère allegory. Notwith- 
standing, several of the younger **sons of Ben" at- 
tempted the drama as well as the lyric and the occa- 
sional verse of their master. And although the pastoral 
and pseudo-romantic spirit that led directly to the he- 
roic plays of the Restoration was strong upon them in 

1 Sec the présent edltor's Ben Jomon and the Classical School, 
Publications of the Modcrn Language Association^ 1898, XIII. 
No. 2. 
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tragedy and ** romance," when thèse dramatîsts wrotc 
comédies they turned instincrively to the man who had 
adapted Roman comedy to Ënglish conditions and who, 
according to the ideals of their classical éducation, had 
achieved the most perfect literary drama which Ëngland 
had produced. Not only is life conceived in gênerai, 
in thèse comédies of the later gentlemen playwrights, 
as Jonson conceived life ; but at times his personagcs 
and situations, even the tum and trick of his phrase, 
are adopted, for the most part under sufEciently changed 
conditions to preclude any charge of plagiarism, but so 
as to leave the student of Jonson in no uncertainty as 
to their paternity. But if the young wits could admire 
him, few could folio w in its détails Jonson' s difficult 
and studious art. In The Muses* Looking Glass, whicb 
Jonson might hâve seen on the stage two years befbre 
his death in 1637, Thomas Randolph essayed a satir- 
ical portraiture of the Puritan in much the Jonsonian 
manner. But Randolph, brilliant and witty though he 
was, failed fùlly to catch the Jonsonian spirit of comedy. 
In his Ordinary, William Cartwright attempted the 
portrayal of a group of rascals and sharpers such as Jon- 
son so often delights in ; but the picture is gross and 
the plot a cobweb. Cartwright was too purely aca- 
démie, moreover, to hâve leamed to know h^'s London 
as Jonson knew it. May' s City Match is extravagant 
and farcical like Epicoene : but the sensé of farce and 
extravagance is never lost, for the dramatic logic of Jon- 
son was beyond May' s sounding. Marmion's A Fine 
Companion, although including a shadow of Captain 
Bobadil, is undramatic, if well written. As to the pre- 
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Restoradon comedy of Davenant^ it smacks more of 
Middleton than of Jonson. 

The influence of Jonson on his âge, when ail has 
been said, was an influence of restraint ; and ne ver were 
there wilder steeds than those that drew the gorgeous, 
glittering car of Ëlizabethan romande drama. It was 
Jonson that reclaimed the drama from amateurishness 
and insisted on its serious function as an art existîng for 
more than idle diversion. It v^as Jonson that set a 
standard of literary excellence, not recognized before 
his dme ; and assumed in so doing an atdtude of inde- 
pendence towards the public. Jonson developed the 
masque and devised a species of Roman tragedy con- 
ceived historically and freed aUke from the restrictions of 
Senecan models and the improbabilides of romande 
treatment. Most important of ail, Jonson added the 
comedy of manners or humors, as he called it, to the 
forms of the English drama. It was this satirically 
heightened picture of contemporary life handled with a 
restraint and finish ultimately traceable to classical ex- 
ample that survived on the stage after the Restoration 
in the comédies of Davenant, Dryden, Etheredge and 
Vanbrugh. In a word Jonson gave to the later drama 
one of its two permanent types. 



THE TEXT 

Thrkk quarto Tenions of Eastward Hoe appeared in 1605, 
ail «printed for William Aspley ** and showing dde-pages pracd- 
cally identical. Only the first quarto contains the passage againat 
the Scotch which cast two of the authors into prison. Really, 
however, (see Notes) there are but two edidons of Eastward Hœ : 
Qi and Q2 constituting the editio princeps ; Q3 the second. The 
first edidon, as exhibited in Q2, has been followed, save where 
otherwise noted ; ail variants other than obvious mispiints or mère 
variadons in spelling are given ; and the omitted passage and necet- 
sary colladon hâve been suppUed from a copy of Qi in the South 
Kensington Muséum. The punctuadon, probably Aspley*8, and 
not Mar8ton*s, Chapman*8, or Jonson*s, has been modemized. In 
designating speakers, in order to avoid the confusions of the quartos, 
the whole name, in modem form, is given for the first speech, an 
abbreviadon thereafter. Any addidon to the stage direcdons of Q% 
is in brackets ; subsdtudons for old direcdons are in brackets and 
the former reading is given among the variants. As an aid in dîa- 
dnguishing the quartos, even the misprints of Q2 are noted amciPg 
the variants. 
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SOURCES OF EASTWARD HOE 

The seeken after sources find no immédiate model fbr Eastward 
Hoc, For the ultimate source of the underlying idea of Eastward 
Ho€ we must look to the parable of the prodigal son, a favorite 
thème with the continental humanists of the Renaissance, and from 
them dîrectly transferred into the earlier English drama. Aâde 
from Palsgrave's translation of Acolastus^ which was employed as a 
Latin school-book as early as the reign of Henry VIII, this thème 
enters into The Nice Wanton^ an interlude of the succeeding reign, 
into MisogonuSf which has been variously dated between 1537 and 
1560, and into Ingeland*s Disoèedient Chiidy which belongs dose 
to the latter date. This parable reached an élaboration of form^ 
not surpassed in the play before us, in Gascoigne*s excellent school 
drama, The Classe of Government^ 1575* Were we seeking par- 
allels — a search too easily made to assume more than its actual 
importance — we could find in Gascoigne*8 play " hints and sug- 
gestions ** to satisfy a delicately adjusted sensé for the etemal like- 
ness of things. Chief among them is the circumstance that in both 
plays the idle boy is tried for his misdemeanors before the industrious 
lad, now become a magistrate. On the other hand, the authors of 
Eastivard Hoe hâve lightened their play of ail the old didactic flir-> 
niture and transformed a disquisidon om morality in dramadc fonik 
into a vivacious comedy of manners. 



[DRAMATIS PERSONiE» 

ToucHSTONEy a goldsmith. 

QyiCKSILVER, ) .. . r« 

GoLDiNG l apprentjces to Touchstone. 

Sir Petronel Flash, a shifty knight. 
SECURiTYy an old usurer. 
BRAMBLEy a lawyer. 
Seagull, a sea captain. 

SCAPETHRIFTy ) . ^ , j r w • • 

SPENDAm ; advcnturcrs bound for Virginia. 

SLiTGUTy a lnitcher*8 apprentice. 
PoLDAVYy a taîlor. 

WoLP * f ®^^*" ®^ *^® Countcr. 

HAMLETy a footman. 
PoTKiNy a tankard-bearer. 
ToBY, a prisoner.3 
Drawer. 

Mistress Touchstone. 
Gertrude, ) . j . , 
MiLDUED, I •"" «««"ghters. 

Winifred, wife of Security. 
SiNDEFY, mistress to Quicksilver. 
Bettrice, a waiting-woman. 
Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Gazer, Coachman, Page, Con- 
stable, Prispners, etc. 

Scène. — London and Thames-Side.] 
1 SuppUed by Bullen. ^ Added to Bullen*8 list. 



PROLOGUS 

Not oui ofenvyyfor ther^s no effect 

Where there^s no cause ; nor oui of imitation^ 

For we bave evermore hin imitât ed; 

Nor out of our contention to doe better 

Then that which is opposde to ours in title^ 

For that was good; and better cannot be : 

And for the titUy if it seeme affected^ 

We might as well bave calde ity '' God you good 

even^^ 
Onely that east-ward west-wards still exceedes^ — 
Honour the sunnes faire risingj not bis setting. 
Nor is our title utterly enforste^ 
As by the points we touch at you shall see. 
Beare with our wilUng paines^ if dull or witty; 
We onely dedicate it to the Citty. 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SCENA PRIMA. . 

[Goldsmiths* Row.l 

Enter Maister Touch-stone and ^ick-silver ai 
severall dores; ^ick-stlver with bis hatj 
pumpsj short sword and dagger^ and a^racket 
trussed up under bis cloake. At the middle 
dore^ enter Golding^ discovering a gold^smiths 
shoppe^ and walking short turns hefore it. 

Touchstone. And whether with you now ? what 
loose action are you bound for ? Corne, what 
comrades are you to meete withall ? whers the 
supper ? whers the randevous ? 

^icksilver. Indeed, and in very good sober 5 
truth, sir 

Touch. '' Indeed, and in very good sober truth, 
sir ! " Behinde my backe thou wilt sweare faster 
then a French foot boy, and talke more baud- 
ily then a common midwife; and now ^^in> 10 
deed,and in very good sober truth, sir ! '' but if a 
privie search should be made, with what furniture 

PrimuSf Qq. primi. 
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are yoa riggd now ? Sirrah, I tell thee, I am thy 
maister, William Tutchstone, goldsmith; and 
chou my prentise, Francis Quick-silver, and I will i* 
see whether yoii are running. Worke upon tbat 
now. 

^ick. Why, sir, I hope a man may use his 
récréation with his maisters profit. 

Touch, Prentises récréations are seldome with « 
their maisters profit, Worke upon that now. . 
You shall give up your cloake, tho you be no 
alderman. Heyday ! Ruffins Hall ! Sword, 
pumps, heers a racket indeed ! 

Touchstone uncloakes ^uicksilver. 

^uick. Worke upon that now. j, 

Touch, Thou shamelesse varlet ! dost thou 
jest at thy lawfuU maister, contrary to thy in- 
dentures ? 

^ick. Why zblood, sir ! my mother's a gen- 
tle-woman, and my father a justice of peace and je 
of quorum ; and tho I am a yonger brother and 
a prentise, yet I hope I am my fathers sonne ; 
and by Gods lidde, tis for your worship and for 
your commoditie that I keepe companie. I am 
intertaind among gallants, true; they call me i\ 
coozen Franke, right ; I lend them monles, good ; 
they spend it, well. But when they are spent, 
must net theystrive to get more, must not their 
lanJ flye ? and to whom ? Shall not your wor- 
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ship ha the refusall ? Well, I am a good mem- 4^ 
ber of the citty, if I were well considered. How 
would merchants thrive, if gentlemen would not 
be unthriftes ? How could gentlemen be unthrifts 
if their humours were not fed ? How should 
their humours be fedde but by whit-meate, and 45 
cunning secondings ? Well, the cittie might 
consider us. I am going to an ordinary now: 
the gallants fall to play ; I carry light golde with 
me ; the gallants call, " Coozen Francke, some 
golde for silver ; " I change, gaine by it ; the 50 
gallants loose the gold, and then call, ^^ Coozen 

Francke, lend me some silver," Why 

Tiouch. Why? I cannot tell. Seven score 
pound art thou out in the cash ; but looke to it, 
I will not be gallanted out of my monies. And 55 
as for my rising by other mens fall, God shield 
me ! Did I gaine my wealth by ordinaries ? no : 
by exchanging of gold ? no : by keeping of gal- 
lants Company ? no. I hired me a little shop, 
fought low, tooke small gaine, kept no debt 60 
booke, garnished my shop, for want of plate, 
with good wholesome thriftie sentences; as, 
Touchstone^ keepe thy shopp^ and thy shoppe will 
keepe thee ; Light gaines makes heavy purses ; 
Tis good to bê merry and wise» And when I 65 
was wiv*d, having something to stick too, I had 
he horne of suretiship ever before my eyes. 
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tragedy and ** romance," when thèse dramatîsts wrote 
comédies they turned instinctively to the man who had 
adapted Roman comedy to English conditions and who, 
according to the ideals of their classical éducation, had 
achieved the most perfect literary drama which England 
had produced. Not only is Hfe conceived in gênerai, 
in thèse comédies of the later gentlemen playwrights, 
as Jonson conceived life ; but at times his personages 
and situations, even the tum and trick of his phrase, 
are adopted, for the most part under sufficiently changed 
conditions to preclude any charge of plagiarism, but so 
as to leave the student of Jonson in no uncertainty as 
to their paternity. But if the young wits could admire 
him, few could foUow in its détails Jonson' s difficult 
and studious art. In The Muses* Looking Glass, whicb 
Jonson might hâve seen on the stage two years befbrc 
his death in 1637, Thomas Randolph essayed a satir- 
ical portraiture of the Puritan in much the Jonsonian 
manner. But Randolph, brilliant and witty though he 
was, failed flilly to catch the Jonsonian spirit of comedy. 
In his Ordinary, William Cartwright attempted the 
portrayal of a group of rascals and sharpers such as Jon- 
son so often delights in ; but the picture is gross and 
the plot a cobweb. Cartwright was too purely aca- 
démie, moreover, to hâve leamed to know h^s London 
as Jonson knew it. May* s City Match is extravagant 
and farcical like Epicoene : but the sensé of farce and 
extravagance is never lost, for the dramatic logic of Jon- 
son was beyond May' s sounding. Marmion's A Fine 
Companion, although including a shadow of Captain 
Bobadil, is undramatic, if well written. As to the pre- 
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Restoradon comedy of Davenant, it smacks more of 
Middleton than of Jonson. 

The influence of Jonson on hîs âge, when ail has 
been said, was an influence of restraint ; and never were 
there wilder steeds than those that drew the gorgeous, 
glittering car of Elizabethan romantic drama. It was 
Jonson that reclaimed the drama from amateurishness 
and insisted on its serious fûnction as an art existing fbr 
more than idle diversion. It was Jonson that set a 
standard of literary excellence, not recognized before 
his time ; and assumed in so doing an attitude of inde- 
pendence towards the public. Jonson developed the 
masque and devised a spedes of Roman tragedy con- 
ceived historically and freed alike from the restrictions of 
Senecan models and the improbabilities of romantic 
treatment. Most important of ail, Jonson added the 
comedy of manners or humors, as he called it, to the 
forms of the English drama. It was this satirically 
heightened picture of contemporary life handled with a 
restraint and finish ultimately traceable to classical ex- 
ample that survived on the stage after the Restoration 
in the comédies of Davenant, Dryden, Etheredge and 
Vanbrugh. In a word Jonson gave to the later drama 
one of its two permanent types. 
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You ail know the devise of the horne, where 
the young fellow slippes in at the butte end, and 
cornes squesd out at the buckall : and I grew up, 70 
and I praise Providence, I beare my browes now 
as high as the best of my neighbours : but thou 

well, looke to the accounts; your fathers 

b(^d lyes for you : seven score pound is yet in 
the reere, 75 

^icL Why slid, sir, I hâve as good, as pro- 
per gallants wordes for it as any are in London 
— gentlemen of good phrase, perfect language, 
passingly behav'd ; gallants that weare socks and 
cleane linnen, and call me ^^kinde coozen So 
Francke," "good coozen Francke," for they 
know my father : and, by Gods lidde shall I not 
trust 'hem ? — not trust ? 

Enter a Page^ as inquiring for Touch-stones 

shoppe, 

Golding, What doe yee lacke, sir? What 
ist you'le buye, sir ? 85 

Touch. I, marry sir j there's a youth of another 
peece. There's thy fellowe-prentise, as good a 
gentleman borne as thou art : nay, and better 
mean'd. But dos he pumpe it, or racket it ? 
Well, if he thrive not, if he out-last not a hun- 90 
dred such crackling bavins as thou art, God and 
men neglect industrie. 
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GoU. It is his shop, and here my M [aister] 
walkes. To the Page. 

Touch. With me, boy ? 

Page, My Maister, Sir Petronel Flash, re- 95 
commends his love to you, and will instantly 
visite you. 

Touch, To make up the match with my eld- 
est daughter, my wives dilling, whom she longs 
to call maddam. He shall iinde me unwillingly loo 
readie, boy. Exit Page. 

Ther's another affliction too. As I hâve two 
prentises, the one of a boundlesse prodigalitie, 
the other of a most hopefull industrie, so hâve 
I onely two daughters: the eldest, of a proudio5 
ambition and nice wantonnesse ; the other, of a 
modest humilitie and comely sobernesse. The 
one must bee ladyfîed, forsooth, and be attir'd 
just to the court-cut and long tayle. So farre is 
she ill naturde to the place and meanes of myiio 
preferment and fortune, that shee throwes ail the 
contempt and dispight hatred it selfe can cast 
upon it. Well, a peece of land she has ; 'twas 
her grandmothers gift ; let her, and her Sir Pe- 
tronel, flash out that; but as for my substance, 115 
shee that skornes mee, as I am a citizen and 
trades-man, shall never pamper her pride with my 

113 Uwas^ 2* t'was. 
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industrie ; shall never use me as men doe foxes, 
keepe themselves warme in the skinne, and 
throwe the body that bare it to the dung-hill. iio 
I must goe intertaine this Sir Petronell. Gould- 
ing, my utmost care's for thee, and onely trust in 
thee ; looke to the shoppe. As for you, Maister 
Quick-silver, thinke of huskes, for thy course is 
running directly to the prodigalls hogs trough ; 125 
huskes, sra ! Worke upon that now. 

Exit Touch\jtone\. 

^ick, Mary fough, goodman flat-cap ! sfoot ! 

tho I am a prentise, I can give armes ; and my fa- 

ther's a justice a peace by discent, and zbloud 

Gold. Fye, how y ou sweare ! 130 

^ick. Sfoote, man, I am a gentleman, and 
may sweare by my pedegree. Gods my life ! 
Sirrah Goulding, wilt be ruled by a foole ? Tume 
good fellow, turne swaggering gallant, and kt the 
welkin roare^ and Erehm also, Looke not west-135 
ward to the fall of Dan Phœbus, but to the east 
— Eastward hoe ! 

Where radiant beames of lusty Sol appean^ 
And bright Eous makes the welkin cleare. 

We are both gentlemen, and therefore should be 140 
no coxcombes; lets be no longer fooles to this 

128 and myfather, Q3 onùtÈ and, 
136 Dan^ Qq i Don. 
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llat-cap,Touchstone. Eastward,bully,thissattin 

belly ! And canvas backt Touchstone — slife, 

man ! his father was a mak-man, and his mother 

I sould ginger-bread in Christ-church. 145 

GoU, What would yee ha me doe ? 

^ici, Why, do nothing, be like a gentle- 
man, be idle; the cursse of man is labour. Wipe 
thy bum wîth testones, and make duckes and 
drakes with shillhîgSî^ What, Eastward hoelis^ 
Wilt thou crie, " What ist yee lack ? " stand with 
a bare pâte and a dropping nose, under a wod- 
den pent-house, and art a gentleman ? Wilt 
thou beare tankards, and maist beare armes ? 
Be ruPd; turne gallant; Eastward hoe ! ta fyis$ 
r^, ly re ro ! Who calls 'Jeronimo? Speake^ hère I 
am, Gods so ! how like a sheepe thou lookst : 
a my conscience, some cowheard begot thee, 
thou Goulding of Goulding-hall ! Ha, boy ? 

Gold. Goe, yee are a prodigall coxcombe ! I a 160 
cowheards sonne, because I turne nota drunken, . 
whore-hunting rake-hell like thy selfe ! 

^ick. Rakehell! rakehell ! 

Offers to draw^ and Goulding trips up his 
heeles and holds him, 

Gold. Pish, in soft termes, yee are a cowardly, 
bragging boy. Ile ha you whipt. 165 

^ici. Whipt ? — thats good, ifaith ! Un- 
trusse me ? 
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Gold. No, thou wilt undoe thy selfe. Alas ! 
I behold thee with pitty, not with anger ; thou 
common shot-clog, guU of ail companies; meeiTc 
thinkes I see thee aiready walking in Moore 
fields without a cloake, with halfe a hatte, with- 
out a band, a doublet with three buttons, with- 
out a girdle, a hose with one point, and no garter, 
with a cudgell under thine arme, borrowing and 175 
begging three pence. 

^ick. Nay, slife ! take this and take ail ; as 
I am a gentleman borne. Ile be drunke, grow 
valiant, and béate thee. Exit. 

Gold, Goe, thou most madly vaine, whomiSc 
nothing can recover but that which reclaimes 
atheists, and makes great persons sometimes re- 
ligious — calamitie. As for my place and life, 
thus I hâve read : — 

What ère some vainer youth may terme disgrâce^ 181 
The gaine of honest paines is never hase ; 
From trades^from ar t es ^ front valor^ honor springSy 
Thèse three are founts of gentry^ y ea^ of kings. 
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[AcTUs PRiMUS. ScENA SECUNDA. A Room in 

Touchstone^s House."] 

Enter Girtred^ Mildrid^ Bettrice^ and Poldavy a 
taylor ; Poldavy with a faire gowne^ Scotch 
varthingall and French fall in his armes; 
Girt[r']ed in a French head attire^ and citti- 
zens gowne ; Mildred sewing^ and Bettrice 
leading a monkey after her. 

Gertrude, For the passion of patience, looke 
if Sir Petronell approach — ^that sweet, that fine, 
that délicate, that — for loves sake, tell me if he 
corne. O sister Mill, though my father be a low 
capt tradsman, yet I must be a lady ; and I praise 
God my mother must call me Madam. Does 
he come ? OfF with this gowne, for shames 
sake, ofFwith this gowne : let not my knight take 
me in the citty eut in any hand : tear't, pax ont 
(does he come ?) tear't of. Thus whilst shee lo 
sleepes^ I sorrow for her sake^ ^c. 

Mildred, Lord, sister, with what an immodest 
impaciencie and disgracefull scorne doe you put 
ofF your citty tier ; I am sorrie to thinke you 
imagin to right your selfe in wrongingthat which 15 
hath made both you and us. 

Ger, I tell you I cannot indure it, I must be 
a lady : do you weare your quoifFe with a Lon- 
don licket, your stammell petticoate with two 

6 Madam^ Qi Medam. 19 itammell, Q3 stamen 
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guardes, the buffin gowne with the tuf-taffitie m 
cape, and the velvet lace. I must be a lady, and 
I will be a lady. I like some humors of the Cittie 
dames well : to eate cherries onely at an angell 
a pound, good ; to dye rich scarlet black, pretty ; 
to line a grogaram gowne cleahe thorough with 15 
velvet, tollerable ; their pure linnen, their smocks 
of 3. li. a smock, are to be borne withall. But 
your minsing niceryes, taifata pipkins, durance 
petticotes and silver bodkins — Gods my life, as 
I shall be a lady, I cannot indure it ! Is hee 30 
corne yet ? Lord, what a long knight tis ! jfnd 
ever shee cride^ Shoute home! And yet I knew 
one longer; And ever she cryde^ Shoute home^fa^ 
la^ ly^ re^ lo^ la ! 

MilL Well, sister, those that scorne their 3$ 
nest, oft flye with a sicke wing. 

Ger, Boe-bell ! 

MilL Where titles présume to thrust before 
fit meanes to second them, wealth and respect 
often growe suUen, and will not follow. For 40 
sure in this, I would for your sake I spake not 
truth : Where ambition of place goes before fitnessi 
ofbirth^ contempt and disgrâce follow. I heard a 
schoUer once say that Ulisses, when he counter- 
fetted himselfe madde, yoakt cattes and foxes 45 
and dogges togither to draw his plowe, whilst he 

33 Shoute home, Q3 Shout home; Bullen guesses, Shoot home. 
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foUowed and sowed sait ; but sure I judge them 
truely madde, that yoake citizens and court- 
iers, trades men and souldiers, a goldsmiths 
dau^ter and a knight. Well, sister, pray God 50 
my father sowe not sait too. 

Ger. Alas ! poore Mil, when I am a lady. Ile 
pray for thee yet, ifaith : nay, and Ile vouch- 
safe to call thee Sister Mil still ; for though thou 
art not like to be a lady as I am, yet sure thou 55 
art a créature of Gods making ; and mayest par- 
adventure to bee sav'd as soone as I (dos he 
corne ?). And ever and anon she doubled in her 
song. Now, ladyes my comfort, what prophane 
ape's hère ? Tailer, Poldavis, prethee, fit it, fit 60 
it : is this a right Scot ? Does it clip close, 
and beare up round ? 

Poldavy. Fine and stifly, ifaith; twill keepe 
your thighes so coole, and make your waste so 
small ; hère was a fault in your bodie, but I hâve 65 
supplyed the defect, with the efFect of my steele 
instrument, which, though it hâve but one eye, 
can see to rectifie the imperfection of the pro- 
portion. 

Ger. Most aedefying tailer! I protest you 70 
tailers are most sanctified members, and make 
many [a] crooked thing goe upright. How must 
I beare my hands ? light ? light ? 

72 Many [a\ crooked thing^ the Quartos omit a. 
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Pold. O I, now you are in thc lady-fashion, 
you must doe ail things light. Tread light, light. 75 
I, and fall so : that's the court-amble. 

Sbe trips atout the stage* 
Ger. Has the Court nere a trot ? 
Pold. No, but a f alse gallop^ ladie. 
Ger. And ifshe will not goe to bed — 

Cantat. 
Bettrici. The knight's corne, forsooth. 80 

Enter Sir Petronelly Aî[_aster'\ Touch-stone^ and 

Mistris Touchstone. 

Ger. Is my knight corne ? O the Lord, my 
band ! Sister, doo my cheekes looke well ? 
Give me a little boxe a the eare, that I may 
seeme to. blush ; now, now ! So, there, there, 
there ! Hère he is. O my dearest delight ! Lord, S5 
Lord ! and how dos my knight ? 

Touch. Fie ! with more modestie. 

Ger. Modestie ! why, I am no cittizen now, 
— modestie ! Am I not to bee married ? y*are 
best to keepe me modest, now I am to be a 90 
ladie. 

Sir Petronel. Boldnes is good fashion and 
courtlike. 

Ger. I, in a countrie ladie I hope it is, as I 
shall be. And how chaunce ye came no sooner, 9S 
knight ? 

Sir Pet. Faith, I was so intertaind in the pro- 
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gresse wîth one Count Epernoum, a Welch 
knight ; wee had a match at baloone, too, with 
my Lord Whachum, for foure crownes. loo 

Ger. At baboone ? Jesu ! you and I will play 
at baboone in the countrey, knight. 

Sir Pet, O, sweet lady ! tis a strong play with 
the arme. 

Ger. With arme or legge, or any other mem-105 
ber, if it bee a court-sport. And when shal's 
be married, my knight ? 

Sir Pet. I come now to consumate it ; and 
your father may call a poore knight, sonne in 
law. iio 

Touch, Sir, ye are come ; what is not mine to 
keepe I must not be sorry to forgoe. A 100 
li. land her grandmother left her ; tis yours : her 
selfe (as her mothers gift) is yours. But if you 
expect ought from me, know, my hand and mine 115 
eyes open together; I doc not give blindly. 
tVorke upon that now. 

Sir Pet. Sir, you mistrust not my meanes ? 
I am a knight. 

Touch. Sir, sir, what I know not, you will give 120 
me leave to say I am ignorant of. 

Mistress Touch. Yes, that he is a knight ; I 
know where he had money to pay the gentle- 
men ushers and heralds their fées. I, that he is 
a knight, and so might you hâve beene too, if 125 



i8 (CaMtoam ijot [act i. 

you had beene ought else then an asse, as well 
as some of your neighbours. And I thought you 
would not ha beene knighted, as I am an honest 
woman, I would ha dub'd you my self. I praise 
God I hâve wherewithall. But as for you, 13c 
daughter 

Ger. I, mother, I must bee a ladie to morrow ; 
and by your leave, mother (I speake it not with- 
out my dutie, but onely in the right of my hus- 
band), I must take place of you, mother. 135 

Mistress Touch. That you shall, lady-daughter, 
and hâve a coach as well as I too. 

Ger. Yes, mother. But by your leave, mo- 
ther, (I speake it not without my dutie, but onely 
in my husbands right), my coach-horses must 140 
take the wall of your coach-horses. 

Touch. Come, come, the day growes low ; tis 
supper time ; use my house ; the wedding so- 
lemnitie is at my wifes cost ; thanke mee for 
nothing but my willing blessing ; for, I cannot 145 
faine, my hopes are faint. And, sir, respect my 
daughter ; shee has refus'd for you wealthy and 
honest matches, knowne good men, well monied, 
better traded, best reputed. 

Ger. Boddy a truth ! chittizens, chittizens ! 150 
Sweet knight, as soone as ever wee are married, 
take mee to thy mercie out of this misérable 
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chittie ; presently carry mee out of the sent of 
New-castle coale, and the hearing of Boe-bell ; 
I beseech thee downe with me, for God sake ! 155 

Touch. Well, daughter, I hâve read that plde 
wit sings : — 

TTfe gréâtes t rtvers jinu from Utile springs : 
TJjough thou art jfull^ skorne not thy meanes at 

first, 
He thafs most drunke may soonest be a thirst. 160 

Worke upon that now. 

AU but Touch-stone^ MUdred^ and Goulding 
départ. 
No, no ! yond' stand my hopes. Mildred, corne 
hither, daughter. And how approve you your 
sisters fashion ? how doe you phantsie her choyce ? 
what dost thou thinke ? 16^ 

MiL I hope as a sister, well. 

Touch. Nay but, nay, but how dost thou like 
her behaviour and humour ? Speake freely. 

MU. I am loath to speake ill ; . and yet I am 
sorry of this, I cannot speake welI. 170 

Touch, Well ; very good, as I would wish ; a 
modest answere. Goulding, corne hither; hither, 
Golding. How dost thou like the knight. Sir 
Flash ? dos he not looke bigge ? howe likst thou 

\6zyond*f Q2 yoii*d. 
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the éléphant? he sayes he has a castle in thei75 ' 
countrey. 

Gold. Pray heaven, the éléphant carry not bis 
castle on his backe. 

Touch. Fore heaven, very well ! But seriously, 
how dost repute him ? i8o 

Gold. The best I can say of him is, I know 
him not. 

Touch, Ha, Goulding! I commend thee, I 
approve thee, and will make it appeare my affec- 
tion is strong to thee. My wife has her humour, 185 
and I will ha' mine. Dost thou see my daughter 
hère ? Shee is not faire, well-favoured or so, in- 
diffèrent, which modest measure of beautie shall 
not make it thy onely worke to watch her, nor 
sufficient mischaunce to suspect her. Thou art 190 
towardly, shee is modest; thou art provident, 
shee is carefull. Shee's nowe mine; give me 
thy hand, shee's now thine. Worke upon tbat 
now. 

Gold, Sir, as your sonne, I honour you ; and 195 
as your servant, obey you. 

Touch, Sayest thou so ? Come hither, Mil- 
dred. Doe you see yond' fellow ? He is a gentle^ 
man, tho my prentise, and has somewhat to take 
too ; a youth of good hope ; well friended, wel 200 
parted. Are you mine ? You are his. IVorkê 
you upon that now, 

186 ha\^% ha. 198 yond*^ Q2 yon*d. 
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Mil, Sir, I am ail yours ; your body gave mee 
life ; your care and love, hapinesse of life ; let 
your vertue still direct it, for to your wisedom 1 205 
wholy dispose my selfe. 

Touch. Sayst thou so? Be you two better 
acquainted. Lip her, lip her, knave. So, shut 
up shop : in. We must make holiday. 

Ex\eunt\ GQl\ding\ and Mil\dredi\ 

This match shal on ^ for I intend to proove a 10 

Which thrives the best^ the meane or loftie love, 

Whether fit wedlock vowd twixt like and like^ 

Or prouder hopes^ which daringly ore strike 

Their place and meanes, Tis honest times expence^ j 

fVhen seeming lightnesse beares a morrall sensé, 21^ 

Worke upon that notv. E^it, 

215 morrall f Q3 mortall. 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. 

ScENA Prima. 

[Goldsmiths' Row.'] 

Touchstone^ ^ickesilver ; Goulding and AUl-' 
dred sitting on eyther side of the stalL 

Touchstone. Quickesilver, Maister Frances 
Quickesilver, Maister Quickesilver ! 

Enter ^ickesiher. 

^icksiher. Hère, sir; (ump). 

Touch. So, sir; nothing but flat Maister 
Quickesilver (without any familiar addition) will \ 
fetch you ; will you trusse my points, sir ? 

^ick. I, forsooth; (ump). 

Touch. How now, sir, the druncken hyckop 
so soone this morning ? 

^icÂ, Tis but the coldnesse of my stomacke, u 
forsooth. 

Touch, What, hâve you the cause naturall 
for it ? Y* are^a very learned drunckerd : I be^ 
leeve I shall misse some of my silver spoones 

SecunduSf Qq. Secundi. 



with your learning. Tlie nuptial! night will not 15 
moisten your throate sufficiently, but the morn- 
ing likewise must raine her dews into your 
gluttonous wesand. 

^ick, An't please you, sir, we did but drinke 
(ump) to the comming oiF of the knightly bride- so 
grome. 

Touch. To the comming off an* him ? 

^ick. I, forsooth, we druncke to his com- 
ming on (ump), when we went to bed ; and now 
we are up, we must drinke to his comming oiF: 25 
for thats the chiefe honour of a souldier, sir ; and 
therfore we must drinke so much the more to it, 
forsooth : (ump). 

Touch. À very capitall reason ! So that you 
goe to bed late, and rise early to commit drunk- lo 
ennesse ; you fulliill the scripture very sufficient 
wickedly, forsooth. 

^/VÎ. The knights men, forsooth, be still 
a their knees at it (ump), and because tis for your 
crédit, sir, I wold be loth to flinch. 35 

Touch. I pray, sir, een to 'hem againe then ; 
y' are one of the seperated crew, one of my 
wives faction, and my young ladies, with whom, 
and with their great match, I wil hâve nothing 
to do. 40 

^ick. So, sir, now I will go keepe my (ump) 
'redit with 'hem, an't please you, sir. 
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Teueh. In any case, sir, lay one cup of saclt 

' your cold stomack, 1 beseech you. 
^ùt, Yes, forsooth, Exit ^ajVi[ji/i/*r.] : 
Teuch. This is for my crédit ; servants ever 
maintaine drunkcnncsse in their matsters house 
for their mai stcrs crédit; a good idle serving- 
mans reason. I thanke time the night is past; 
I nere wakt to such cost; I thinke we havc 
stowd more sons of ftesh in our bellies then 
r Noahs arke received ; and for wine, why 
my house turnes giddie with it, and more noise 
in it then at a conduict. Aye me, even beasts 
condemne our gluttonie ! Well, 'tis our citties , 
fault, which, because we commit seldome, we 
t the more sinfuliy ; wee lose no time in 
our sensuaiitie, but we make amends for it. O 
that we would do so in vcrtue and religîous 
négligences ! But see, hère are ail the sober I 
parcels my house can showe ; Ile eavesdrop, 
heare what thoughts they utter this morning. 

^Teuchsleiu w'ithdravjs U mi side, Golding and 
Mildred cerne forward.'^ 
Golding. But is it possible that you, seeing 
your sister preferd to the bed of a knight, should 
comaine your aifeccions in the armes of a pren- E^ 
tice ? 

[TouihiliKC iBilkdrav„1, Qq.: Enlir GoMhi. 
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Mildred, I had rather make up the garment 
of my affections in some of the same peece,then, 
like a foole, weare gownes of two coulours, or 
mix sackcloth with sattin. 7^ 

Gold, And doe the costly garments, the title 
and famé of a lady, the fashion, observation, and 
révérence proper to such preferment, no more 
enflame you then such convenience as my 
poore meanes and industrie can offer to your 75 
vertues ? 

Mil. I hâve observ'd that the bridie given to 
those violent flatteries of fortune is seldome re- 
cover*d ; they beare one headiong in désire from 
one noveltie to another, and where those rang- 80 
ing appetites raigne, there is ever more passion 
then reason : no staye, and so no happinesse. 
Thèse hastie advancements are not naturall. 
Nature hath given us legges to goe to our ob- 
jects ; not wings to flie to them. 85 

Gold. How deare an object you are to my 
desires I cannot expresse ; whose fruition would 
my maisters absolute consent and yours vouch- 
safe me, I should be absolutely happy. And 
though it were a grâce so farre beyond my merit, 90 
that I should blush with unworthinesse to re- 
ceive it, yet thus farre both my love and my 
meanes shall assure your requitall : you shall 
want nothing fit for your birth and éducation ; 
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what encrease of wealth and advancement the 9s 
honest and orderly industrie and skill of our 
trade will affoorde in any, I doubt not will be 
aspirde by me ; I will ever make your content- 
ment the end of my endevours ; I will love you 
above ail ; and onely your griefe shall be my 10c 
miserie, and your delight my felicitie. 

Touch. Worke upon that now, By my hopes, 
he woes honestly and orderly ; he shalbe anchor 
of my hopes. Looke, see the ill yoakt monster, 
his fellow ! lo] 

Enter ^ickesîher unlac^d^ a towell ahout his 
necke^ in his fiât cap^ drunke, 

^ici. Eastward hoe ! Holla^ ye pampered 
jades of Asia ! 

Touch, Drunke now downe right, a my fideli- 
tie! 

^ick. Am pum pull eo, puUo ! showse,ii( 
quot the caliver. 

Gold, Fie, fellow Quickesilver, what a pickle 
are you in ! 

^uick. Pickle ? Pickle in thy throate ; zounes, 
pickell ! Wa, ha, ho ! good morow, knight Pe-115 
tronell : morow, lady Gouldsmith ; come of, 
knight, with a counterbuiF, for the honor of 
knighthood. 

97 tradcy Qi. ttade. 



Gold, Why, how now, sir ? Doe yee know 
where you are ? i^^ 

^ick. Where I am ? Why, sbloud ! you joult- 
head, where I am ! 

Gold, Go to, go to, for shame ; go to bed and 
sleepe out this immodestie : thou sham'st both 
my maister and his house. 125 

^ick, Shame ? what shame ? I thought thou 
wouldst show thy bringing up ; and thou wert a 
gentleman as I am, thou wouldst thinke it no 
shame to be drunke. Lend me some money, 
save my crédit; I must dine with the serving-130 
men and their wives — and their wives, sirha ! 

Gold. E'ene who you will ; Ile not lend thee 
three pence. 

^icL Sfoote ; lend me some money ; hast 
thou not Hyren hère? 135 

Touch. Why, how now, sirha ? what vain's 
this, hah ? 

^uick, Who cries on murther? Lady was it 
you ? How does our maister ? Pray thee crie 
Eastward hoe ! 140 

Touch, Sirha, sirrha, y'are past your hickup 
now ; I see y'are drunke, — 

^ick, Tis for your crédit, maister. 

Touch, And heare you keepe a whore in 
towne. 145 

^ick. Tis for your crédit, maister. 
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Touch. And what you are out in cashe, I 
know. 

^îck. So do I; my father's a gentleman. 
Worke upon that now. Eastward hoe ! 150 

Touch. Sir, Eastward hoe will make you go 
Westward ho. I will no longer dishonest my 
house, nor endanger my stocke with your licence. 
There, sir, there's your indenture; ail your 
appareil (that I must know) is on your back,i55 
and from this time my doore is shut to you : 
from me be free ; but for other freedome, and 
the moneys you hâve wasted, Eastward ho shall 
not serve you. 

^ick, Am I free a my fetters ? Rente, flye 160 
with a duck in thy mouth ; and now I tell thee, 
Touchstone 

Touch. Good sir 
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^uick. When this eternall substance of my 

soûle — 
Touch. Well said ; chandge your gould ends 165 
for your play ends. 

^uick. Did live imprisorCd in my wanton 

flesh— 
Touch. What then, sir ? 
Sluick. I was a courtier in the Spanish Court^ 

And Don Andréa was my name. 170 

^**^. ^«\ 149 father^s^ Qa fàthen. 

^ i^O*^ i6o free a my fetters^ Qa free a, my fettera. 



Touch. Good Maister Don Andréa, will you 
marche ? 

^uick. Sweete Touchstone, will you lend me 
two shillings ? 

Touch. Not a penny. ,^ç 

^ick. Not a penny ? I hâve friends, and 
I hâve acquaintance ; I will pisse at thy shop 
posts, and throw rotten egges at thy signe. 
ïVorke upon that now. Exit staggering. 

Touch, Now, sirha, you ! heare you ? you i8o 
shall serve me no more neither — not an houre 
longer. 

Gould, What meane you, sir ? 

Touch, I meane to give thee thy freedome, . 
and with thy freedome my daughter, ànd withiSs j 
my daughter a fathers love. And with ail thèse ! 
such a portion as shall make Knight Petronell I 
himselfe envie thee! Y'are both agreed, are 
yee not ? 

Jmbo. With ail submission, both of thanksiço 
and dutie. 

Touch, Well then, the great powre of heaven 
blesse and confirme you. And, Goulding, that 
my love to thee may not showe lesse then my 
wives love to my eldest daughter, thy mariage 195 
feast shall equall the knights and hers. 

Gold* Let me beseech you, no, sir j the super- 

177 pisse, Q3 passe. 
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fluitie and colde meate left at their nuptialls will 
with bountie furnish ours. The grossest prodi- 
gallitie is superfluous cost of the bellye ; norioo 
would I wish any invitement of states or friendes, 
onely your révèrent présence and witnesse shall 
sufficiently grâce and confirme us. 

Touch. Sonne to mine owne bosome take her 
and my blessing. The nice fondling, my ladyoos 
sir-reverence, that I must not nowe présume to 
call daughter, is so ravish't with désire to han- 
sell her new coche, and see her knights £ast- 
ward Castle, that the next morning will sweate 
with her busie setting foorth. Awaye will sheeiio 
and her mother, and while their préparation is 
making, our selves, with some two or three other 
friends, will consumate the humble matche we 
hâve in Gods name concluded. 

Tis to my wish ^ for I hâve often read^ *'S 

Fit hirth^fit age^ keefes long a quiet bed. 
Tis to my wish ; for tradesmen^ well tis knowne^ 
Get with more ease then gentrie keepes his owne, 

[^ExeuntS^ 

[Exeunt]^ Qq. Extt, 



[AcTUs Secundus. Scena Secunda. J 
Room in Security's House,"] 

Securitie solus. 

Security, My privie guest, lustie Quickesilver, 
has drunke too deepe of the bride-boule; but 
with a little sleepe, he is much recovered ; and, 
I thinke, is making himselfe readie to be drunke 
in a gallanter likenes. My house is as *twere 5 
the cave where the yong out-lawe hoords the 
stolne vayles of his occupation ; and hère, when 
he will réveil it in his prodigall similitude, he 
retires to his trunks, and (I may say softly) his 
punks : he dares trust me with the keeping of 10 
both ; for I am securitie it selfe ; my name is 
Securitie, the famous usurer. 

Enter ^ickesilver in bis prentises cote and cap^ 
his gallant breeches and stockings^ gartering 
himselfe. 

^icksilver. Corne, old Securitie, thou father \ 
of destruction ! th' indented sheepeskinne is \ 
burn'd wherein I was wrapt; and I am now ^S ;^ûp 
loose, to get more children of perdition into thy "^^ 
usurous bonds. Thou feed'st my lecheric, and 

5 ^noerty Qt. t'wcrc. 

Gartering fûmself^ both Qq. add Securitie Juilo'ivin^, 

l6| 17 thy ttsurousy Q3 my usurous. 
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I thy covetousnes ; thou art pandar to me for 
my wench, and I to thee for thy coosenages. 
K. me, K. thee, runnes through court and coun- m 
trey. 

Sec. Well said, my subtle Quickesilver ! 
Thèse K's ope the dores to ail this worldes 
felicitie : the dullest forehead sees it. Let not 
mast[er] courtier thinke he carries ail the 15 
knavery on his shoulders : I hâve knowne poore 
Hob, in the countrie, that has worne hob-nayles 
on's shoes, hâve as much villanie in 's head as he 
that weares gold bottons in 's cap. 

^icÂ, Why, man, tis the London high-way 3« 
to thrift ; if vertue bee used, tis but as a scrappe 
to the nette of villanie. They that use it sim- 
plie, thrive simplie, I warrant. Waight and 
fashion makes goldsmiths cockolds. 

Enter Syndefie^ with ^icke-silvers doublet^ 
cloake^ rapier^ and dagger. 

Sindefy. Hère, sir, put of the other halfe of 35 

your prentiship. 
^ick, Well sayd, sweet Syn. Bring forth 

my braverie. 
Now let my truncks shoote foorth their silkes 

concealde 

18 Ithy covetousnes y Q3 omits /and reads covetouines. 
31 but as a scrappe ^ Q3 but a scape. 
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I now am free, and now will justifie 

My trunkes and punkes. Avant, duU flat-cap, 

then! 
Fiaj the curtaine that shaddowed Borgia ! 
There lie, thou huske of my envassail'd state, 
I, Sampson, now hâve burst the Philistins bands. 
And in thy lappe, my lovely Dalila, 
Ile lie, and snore out my enfranchisde state. 45 

tVben Sampson was a tall yong man^ 

His power and strength increased than ; 

He sould no more nor cup nor can ; 

But did them ail despise. 

Old Touchstone^ now write tû thy friends 50 

For one to sèll thy base gold ends ; 

^uickesilver now no more attends 

Thee^ Touchstone, 

But, dad, hast thou seene my running gelding 
drest to day ? 55 

See. That I hâve, Franck. The ostler a'th* 
Cocke drest him for a breakefast. 

^ick, What, did he eate him ? 

Sec, No, but he eate his breakfast for dress- 
ing him ; and so drest him for breakfast. 60 

^uick, O wittie âge! where âge is young in 
wittey 
And al youths words hâve gray beards full of it ! 

44 Dalila^ Qq. Delida. 

50 write^ Q2 wright ; ^3 writ. 
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Sin. But ahlas, Francke! how will ail this 
bee maintain'd now ? Your place maintain'd 
it before. ^ 

■ 

^îck, Why, and I maintainde my place* 
Ile to the court : another manner of place for 
maintenance, I hope, then the silly Cittie. I 
heard my father say, I heard my mother sing an 
olde song and a true : T\_h']ou art a shee foole^ \ 
^nd know^st not what belongs to our maie wisdome. 
f I shallbee a marchaunt, for-sooth : trust my 
estate in a wooden troughe as hee does ! What 
are thèse shippes but tennis balles for the windes 
to play withall ? tost from one wave to another ; 7S 
nowe under-line, nowe over the house ; some- 
. times brick-wal'd against a rocke, so that the 
/ guttes flye out againe ; sometimes strooke under 
the wide hazzard, and farewell, Mast [er] Mar- 
chant. 9\ 
; Sin. Well, Francke, well : the seas you say, 
! are uncertaine : but hee that sayles in your court 
seas shall finde 'hem tenne times fuUer of haz- 
zard ; wherein to see what is to bee seene is 
torment more then a free spirite can indure; 8« 
but when you come to sufFer, howe many in- 
juries swallowe you ! What care and dévotion 

must you use to humour an imperious lord, pro- 

\ 

63 Sin. But ahias, Qz Hyn. But ah-las; {^3 Sccur, But 
ahlas Fracke. 



I 



\ 



scENï IL] Caôttoarii i^o^ 35 

portion your lookes to his lookes, smiles to his / 
smiles; fit your sayles to the winde of his 90 
breath ! ' 

^uick, Tush ! hee's no journey-man in his 
craft that cannot doe that. 

Sin, But hee's worse then a prentise that does 
it ; not onely humouring the lorde, but every 95 
trencher-bearer, every groome, that by indul- 
gence and intelligence crept into his favour, and 
by pandarisme into his chamber; he rules the 
roste; and when my honourable lorde sayes it 
shall bee thus, my worshipfull rascall, the groome 100 
of his close stoole, sayes it shall not bee thus, 
claps the doore after him, and who dares enter ? 
A prentise, quoth you ? Tis but to learne to 
live ; and does that disgrâce a man ? Hee that 
rises hardly, stands firmely ; but hee that rises 105 
with ease, alas ! falles as easily. 

^ick, A pox on you ! who taught you this 
morallitie ? 
f"^^ Sec, Tis long of this wittie âge, Maister 
I Francis. But, indeede, Mistris Synndefie, ail 110 
l trades complaine of inconvenience, and there- 
j fore tis best to hâve none. The marchaunt, hee 
I complaines and sayes, " Trafficke is subject to 
I much uncertaintie and losse ; " let 'hem keepe 
j their goods on dry land, with a vengeaunce, and 115 
l not expose other mens substances to the mercie 
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of the windes, under protection of a woodden wall 
(as Maister Francis sayes) ; and ail for greedie 
désire to enrich themselves with unconscionable 
gaine, two for one, or so; where I, and suchiM 
other honest men as live by lending money, are 
content with moderate profit, thirtie or fortie 
i'th'hundred, so wee may hâve it with quietnesse, 
and out of perrill of winde and weather, rather 
then runne those daungerous courses of trading, iij 
as they doe. \^Exit Sinde/yJ^ 

^ick. I, dad, thou mayst well bee called Se- 
yi^ \ curitie, for thou takest the safest course. 

^/ r Sec, Faith, th e quieter, and the more ^ on- 
<^ l te nted, and, out of doubt^ t li e more godl y~fori3< 
marchants, in their courses, are never pleas'd, 
but ever repining against heaven : one prayes 
for a westerly winde, to carry his shippe foorth ; 
another for an easterly, to bring his shippe home, 
and at every shaking of a leafe hee falles intoijf 
an agonie, to thinke what daunger his shippe is 
in on such a coast, and so foorth. The farmer, 
hee is ever at oddes with the weather : some- 
times the clowdes hâve beene too barren ; some- 
times the heavens forgette themselves ; their 141 
harvests answere not their hopes ; sometimes the 
season falles out too fruitefull, corne will beare 
. no price, and so foorth. Th' artifîcer, hee's 
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ail for a stirring worlde : if his trade bee too 
full, and fall short of his expectation, then falles 145 
hc out of joynt. Where we that trade nothing 
but money are free from ail this ; we are pleas'd 
with ail weathers, let it raine or hold up, be 
callme or windy ; let the season be whatsoever, 
let trade goe how it will, wee take ail in goodiso 
part, een what please the heavens to send us, 
so the sunne stand not still, and the moone 
keepe her usuall returnes, and make up dayes, 
\ moneths and yeares. 

^ick. And you hâve good securitie ? 155 

Sec, I, mary, Francke, that's the speciall 
point. 

^ick. And yet, forsooth, wee must hâve 
trades to live withall ; for wee cannot stand 
without legges, nor flye without wings, and a 160 
number of such skurvie phrases. No, I say 
still, hee that Has wit, let him live by his wit ; 
hee that has none, let him be a trades-man. 

Sec. Witty Maister Francis ! tis pittie any 
trade should dull that quicke braine of y ours. 165 
Doe but bring Knight Petronell into my parch- 
ment toyles once, and you shall never neede 
to toyle in any trade, a my crédit. You know 
his wives land ? 

^ick. Even to a foote, sir; I hâve beenei?© 

144 kit tradcy Q3 this trade. 
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often there ; a pretie fine seate, good land, ail 
intire within it selfe. 

Sec. Well wooded ? 

^ick, Two hundered pounds woorth of 
wood readye to fell, and a fine sweete house^iys 
that stands just in the midst an't, like a pricke 
in the midst of a circle ; would I were your 
farmer, for a hundred pound a yeere ! 

Sec. Excellent M [aster] Francis ! how I do 
long to doe thee good ! How I doe hunger andi%o 
thirst to hâve the honour to inrich thee ! I, even 
to die, that thou mightest inheritemy living: even 
hunger and thirst ! For, a my religion, M [aster] 
Francis, — ^and so tell Knight Petronell — I doe 
it to doe him a pleasure. 185 

^ick. Marry, dad, his horses are now com- 
ming up to beare downe his ladie ; wilt thou 
lend him thy stable to set 'hem in ? 

Sec, Faith, M [aster] Francis, I would be 
lothe to lend my stable out of dores ; in 3190 
greater matter I will pleasure him, but not in 
this. 

^ick, A pox ofyour hunger and thirst ! Well, 
dad, let him hâve money ; ail he could any way 
get is bestowed on a ship now bound for Vir-195 
ginia ; the frame of which voiage is so closely 
convaide that his new ladie nor any of her 
friendes know it. Notwithstanding, as soone as 
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I his ladyes hand is gotten to the sale of her 
inheritance, and you hâve furnisht him withioo 
money, he will inscantly hoyst saile and away. 

Sec. Now a Franck gale of winde goe with 
him, Maister Franke ! we hav too few such 
knight adventurers ; who would not sell away 
compétent certainties to purchase, with any dan- 205 
ger, excellent uncertainties ? Your true knight 
venturer ever does it. Let his wife seale to 

[day ; he shall hâve his money to day. 

^ick. To morrow she shall, dad, before she 
goes into the country ; to worke her to whichiio 
action with the more engines, I purpose pre- 
sently to preferre my sweete Sinne hère to the 
place of her gentlewoman ; whom you (for the 
more crédit) shall présent as your friends daugh- 
ter, a gentlewoman of the countrie, new come2i5 
up with a will for a while to learne fashions 
forsooth, and be toward some ladie ; and she 
shall buzz prettie devices into her ladies eare ; 
feeding her humors so serviceable, as the man- 
ner of such as she is, you know , — 220 

Sec, True, good Maister Fraunces. 

Enter Syndefie. 

^uick. That she shall keepe her port open to 
any thing she commends to her. 

Sec, A' my religion, a most fashionable pro- 
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ject ; as good she spoile the lady, as the ladyisj 
spoile her ; for 'tis three to one of one side. 
Sweete Mistresse Sinne, how are you bound to 
Maister Frances ! I doe not doubt to see you 
shortly wedde one of the head men of our cittie. 

Sin, But, sweete Franke, when shall my fa-23( 
ther Securitie présent me ? 

^ick. With ail festination ; I hâve broken 
the ice to it already ; and will presently to the 
knights house, whether, my good old dad, let 
me pray thee, with ail formallitie to man her. 231 

Sec. Commaund me, Maister Frances, / doe 
hunger and thirsi to doe thee service. Corne, 
sweete Mistresse Sinne, take leave of my Wyn- 
nifride, and we will instantly meete francke 
Maister Frances at your ladies. 144 

Enter Winnifride above, 

Wintfred. Where is my Cu there ? Cu ? 

Sec. I Winnie. 

Win. Wilt thou come in, sweete Cu î 

Sec. I Wynney, presently. 

Exeunt [Winifred above^ Security and Syn^ 
dejie below.'] 

^ick. "I Wynney," quod he; thats ail he»4i 
can doe, poore man, he may well eut oiF her 
name at Wynney. O, tis an egregious pandare ! 
What will not an usurous knave be, so he may 
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bee riche ? O, 'tis a notable Jewes trump ! I 
hope to live to see dogs meate made of the oldiso 
usurers flesh, dice of his bones, and indentures 
of his skinne ; and yet his skinne is too thicke 
to make parchment, 'twould make good bootes 
for a peeter man to catch salmon in. ^ Your 
onely smooth skinne to make fin e yellam., 15255 
" your Furitanes skinne ; they be the smoothest 
and slickest knaves in a countrie. [£*■//] 

[AcTUS Secundus, Scena Tertia. Before Sir 

PetronePs LodgingJ\ 

Enter Sir Petronell in bootes^ with a riding wan 
[Jollowed by ^uicksilver^ . 

PetroneL Ile out of this wiclœd towne as fast 
as my horse can trot ! Here's now no good 
action for a man to spend his time in. Tav- 
erns growe dead ; ordinaries are blowne up ; 
playes are at a stand ; howses of hospîtallitie at < 
a fall ; not a feather waving, nor a spurre gin- 
gling any where. Ile away instantlie. 

^ick. Y*ad best take some crownes in your , 
purse, knight, or else your Eastward Castle will = 
smoake but miserably. 16 

Pet. O, Francke ! my castle ? Alas ! ail the 
castles I hâve are built with ayre, thou know'st. 
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^ick, I know it, knîght, and therefore won- 
der whether your lady is going. 

Pet. Faith, to seeke her fortune, I thinke. I ij 
said I had a castle and land eastward, and east- 
ward she will, without contradiction ; her coach 
and the coach oï the sunne must meete full 
butt. And the sunne being out shined with 
her ladyships glorie, she feares hee goes west- a< 
ward to hange himselfe. 

^lick. And I feare, when her enchanted eas- 
tle becomes invisible, her ladyship will returne 
and follow his example. 

Pet, O, that she would hâve the grâce ! for »i 
I shall never be able to pacifie her, when she 
sees her selfe deceived so. 

^ick. As easely as can be. Tell her she 
mistooke your directions, and that shortly your 
selfe will downe with her to approove it ; and 3< 
then cloath but her croupper in a new gowne, 
and you may drive her any way you list. For 
thèse women, sir, are like Essex calves, you 
must wriggle 'hem on by the tayle still, or they 
will never drive orderly. 31 

Pet. But, alas, sweet Francke ! thou know'st 
my habilitie will not furnish her bloud with those 
costlv humors. 

^ick, Cast that cost on me, sir. I hâve 
spoken to my olde pandare, Securitie, for money 44 
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or commoditie ; and commoditie (if you will) I 
know he will procure you. 

Pet. Commoditie ! Àlas ! what commoditie ? 

^uick. Why, sir, what say you to figges and 
raysons ? 45 

Pet. A plague of figges and raysons, and ail 
such fraile commodities ! We shall make no- 
thing of 'hem. 

^ick. Why then, sir, what say you to fortie 
pound in rosted beefe ? 50 

Pet. Out upon 't, I hâve lesse stomacke to 
that then to the figges and raysons ; Ile out of 
towne, though I sojourne with a friend of mine, 
for staye hère I must not ; my creditors hâve 
laide to arrest me, and I hâve no friend under 55 
heaven but my sword to baile me. 

^ick. Gods me, knight, put 'hem in suffi- 
cient sureties, rather than let your sworde bayle 
you ! Let 'hem take their choice, eyther the 
Kings Benche or the Fleete, or which of the 60 
two Counters they like best, for, by the Lord, I 
like none of 'hem. 

Pet. Well, Francke, there is no jesting with 
my earnest necessitie; thou know'st if I make 
not présent money to further my voyage begun, 65 
all's lost, and ail I hâve laid out about it. 

^îck. Why then, sir, in earnest, if you can 
get your wise lady to set her hand to the sale 

68 loise lady^ Q3 wife lady. 
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of her inheritance, the bloud hound, Securitie, 
will smell out ready money for you instantly. je 

Pet, There spake an angell : to bring her too 
which conformitie, I must faine my selfe ex- 
treamly amorous ; and alledging urgent excuses 
for my stay behinde, part with her as passion- 
ately as she would from her foysting hound. 75 

^îck. You hâve the sowe by the right eare, 
sir. I warrant there was never childe longd 
more to ride a cock-horse or weare his new 
coate then she longs to ride in her new coache. 
She would long for every thing when she was a Se 
maide, and now she will runne mad for 'hem. 
I laye my life, she will hâve every yeare foure 
children; and what charge and change of 
humour you must endure while she is with 
childe, and how she will tie you to your tackling 8j 
till she be with child, a dog would not endure. 
Nay, there is no turne-spit dog bound to his 
wheele more servily then you shall be to her 
wheele; for, as that dogge can never climbe 
the top of his wheele but when the toppe comes 9c 
under him, so shall you never clime the top of 
her contentment but when she is under you. 

Pet, Slight, how thou terrifiest me ! 

^ick. Nay, harke you, sir; what nurses, 
what midwives, what fooles, what phisitions, 9< 
what cunning women must be sought for (fear- 
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ing sometimes she is bewitcht, some times in a 
consumption), to tell her taies, to talke bawdy 
to her, to make her laughe, to give her glisters, 
to let her bloud under the tongue and betwixtioo 
the toes ; how she will revile and kisse you, spit 
in your face, and lick it ofF againe; how she 
will vaunt you are her créature ; shee made you 
of nothing ; how shee could hâve had thousand 
marke joyntures; she could hâve bin made a 105 
lady by a Scotche knight, and never ha' married 
him ; shee could hâve had poynados in her bed 
every morning ; how she set you up, and how 
she will pull you downe : youle never be able 
to stand of your legges to endure it. 110 

Pet. Out of my fortune, what a death is 
my life bound face to face too ! The best is, \ 
2L large time-fîtted conscience is bound to no- 
thing : marriage is but a forme in the schoole of ; 
policie, to which schoUers sit fastned onely withiis 
painted chaînes. Old Securities young wife is 
nere the further of with me. 

^ick. Thereby lyes a taie, sir. The old 
usurer will be hère instantly, with my puncke 
Syndefie, whome you know your lady has pro-120 
mist mee to entertaine for her gcntlewoman ; 
and he (with a purpose to feede on you) invites 
you most solemnly by me to supper. 

Pet, It falls out excellently fitly : I see de- 
sire of gaine makes jealousie venturous. 125 
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Enter Gyrt\rude,'\ 

See, Francke, hère cornes my lady. Lord, how 
she viewes thee ! She knowes thee not, I thinke, 
in this braverie. 

Ger. How now ? who be you, I p^y ? 

^ick. One Maister Frances Quickesilver,i3^ 
an't please your ladiship. 

Ger. Gods my dignitie ! as I am a lady, if 
he did not make me blush so that mine eyes 
stood a water. Would I were unmaried 
againe ! 135 

Enter Securitie and Sindejie. 

Where's my woman, I pray? 

^ick. See, madam, she now comes to at- 
tend you. 

Sec. God save my honourable knight and his 
worshipfull lady! 140 

Ger, Y'are very welcome ; you must not put 
on your hat yet. 

Sec, No, madam ; till I know your ladyships 
further pleasure, I will not présume. 

Ger, And is this a gentlemans daughter newi45 
corne out of the countrie ? 

Sec, She is, madam ; and one that her father 
hath a speciall care to bestowe in some honour- 
able ladies service, to put her out of her honest 
humours, forsooth; for she had a great désire toi 50 
be a nun, an't please you. 
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Ger. A nun ? what nun ? a nun substantive ? (^ 3^ 
or a nun adjective ? . ^ 

Sec, A nun substantive, madam, I hope, if 
a nun be a îioune. But Imeane, lady, a vowdiss 
maide of that order. 

Ger. Ile teach her to be a maide of the order, 
I warrant you. And can you doe any worke 
belongs to a ladyes chamber ? 

Sin, What I cannot doe, madam, I would beei6o 
glad to learne. 

Ger. Well said ; hold up, then ; hold up your 
head, I say ; corne hether a little. 

Stn. I thanke your ladiship. 

Ger. And harke you — ^good man, you may put 165 
on your hatt now ; I doe not looke on you — I 
must hâve you of my faction now ; not of my 
knights, maide. 

Sin. No, forsooth, madam, of y ours. 

Ger, And draw ail my servants in my bowe,i7o 
and keepe my counsell, and tell me taies, and 
put me riddles, and reade on a booke sometimes 
when I am busie, and laugh at countrie gentle- \ 
women, and command any thing in the house 
for my reteiners ; and care not what you spend,i75 
for it is ail mine ; and in any case be still a maide, 
what soever you doe, or whatsoever any man can 
doe unto you. 

Sec, I warrant your ladiship for that. 
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Ger. Very well; you shall ride in my coachiSo 
with me into the country, to morrow mornîng. 
Corne, knight, I pray thee lets make a short 
supper, and to bed presently. 

Sec. Nay, good madam, this night I hâve a 
short supper at home waites on his worshipsiSs 
acceptation. 

Ger. By my faith, but he shall not goe, sir ; I 
shall swoune and he sup from me. 

Pet. Pray thee, forbeare; shall he lose his 
provision ? 190 

Ger. I, by [V] lady, sir, rather then I lose my 
longing. Come in, I say ; as I am a lady, you 
shall not goe. 

^ick. I told him what a burre he had 
gotten. 195 

Sec. If you will not sup from yoj^r knight, 
madam, let me entreate your ladiship to sup at 
my house with him. 

Ger. No, by my faith, sir; then we cannot 
be a bed soone enough after supper. aoo 

Pet. What a medcine is this ! Well, Mais- 
ter Securitie, you are new married as well as I; 
I hope you are bound as well. We must honour 
our young wives, you know. 

^ick. In pollicie, dad, till to morrow she hasoos 
^eald. 

191 by [V] lady^ Qq. by ladj. 
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Sec. I hope in the mornîng yet your knight- 
hood will breake-fast with me ? 
Pet. As early as you will, sir. 
Sec, [I] thanke yourgood worship j I do hun-2io 
ger and thirst to do you good^ sir. 

Ger. Corne, sweete knight, corne ; Ido hunger 
and thyrst to be a bed with thee. 

Exeunt [Gertrude with Petronel and Sin^ 
defy ; Security with ^icksilver."^ 

aïo / thanke^ 2^ omits I. 



ACTUS TERTIUS. 

ScENA Prima. 

[^Security*s House."] 

Enter Petronell^ ^icksilver^ Securitie^ Brambli^ 

and Wynnifrid. 

PetroneL Thankes for [y]our feastlike breake- 
fast, good Maister Securitie; I am sory (by rea- 
son of my instant haste to so long a voyage as 
Virginia) I am without meanes by any kinde 
amends to show how afFectîonatly I take your 
kindnesse, and to confirme by some worthy cere- 

I monie a perpétuai! league of friendshîp betwixt 

Lus. 

Security. Excellent knight ! let this be a token 
betwixt us of inviolable friendship. I am new 
marryed to this fayre gentlewoman, you know ; 
and by my hope to make her fruitefull, though 
I be something in yeares, I vowe faithfully unto 
you to make you godfather, though in your ab* 
sence, to the first childe I am blest withall ; and 

Tertiutf Qq. Terdi. 

I jourfeaitUk* brtaktfast^ Q2 our, Q3 your. 






scBNB I. ] ([Da0tliiar& ^t s i 

henceforth call me gossip, I beseech you, if you 
please to accept it. 

"^ Pet. In the highest degree of gratitude, my 
most worthy gossip ; for confirmation of which 
friendly title, let me entreate my faire gossip, 20 
your wife hère, to accept this diamond, and 
keepe it as my gift to her first childe, whereso- 
ever my fortune, in event of my voyage, shall 
bestowe me. 

Sec. How now, my coye wedlock; make 25 
you strange of so noble a favour ? Take it, I 
chaige you, with ail affection, and, by way of 
taking your leave, présent boldly your lips to 
our honourable gossip. 

^tck. \a5Ïdê\ How ventrous he is to him, 30 
and how jealous to others ! 

Pet. Long may this kinde touch of our lippes 
print in our hearts al the formes of affection. 
And now, my good gossip, if the writings be 
ready to which my wife should seale, let them 35 
be brought this morning before she takes coache 
into the countrie, and my kindnesse shall worke 
her to dispatche it. 

Sec. The writings are ready, sir. My learned 
counsell hère, Maister Bramble the lawyer, hath 40 
perusde them ; and within this houre I will bring 
the scrivenour with them to your worshipfull 

1<irl<F 
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Pet, Good Maîster Bramble, I will hère take 
tny leave of you then. God send you fortunate 45 
pleas, sir, and contentious clients ! 

Bramble, And you foreright windes, sir, and a 
fortunate voyage ! Exit. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Messenger, Sir Petronell, hère are three or 
foure gentlemen désire to speake with you. yn 

Pet. What are they ? 

^ick. They are your foUowers in this voy- 
age, knight : Captaine SeaguU and his associâtes; 
I met them this morning, and told them you 
would be hère. 5S 

Pet. Let them enter, I pray you ; I know 
they long to bee gone, for their stay is danger- 
ous. 

Enter SeaguU^ Scapethrifty and Spendall. 

SeagulL God save my honourable collonell ! 

Pet. Welcome, good Captaine Seagull, and 60 
worthy gentlemen. If you will meete my friend 
Francke hère, and me, at thc Blew Anchor 
Taverne by Billinsgate this evening, we will 
there drinke to our happy voyage, be merry, 
and take boate to our ship with ail expédition. 65 

Spendall. Déferre it no longer, I beseech you, 

66, 79 Spendall f Qi Spoyl ; Q3, Spend. 
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sir; but as your voyage is hetherto carried 
closely, and in another knights name, so for 
your owne safetie and ours, let it be continued : 
our meeting and speedy purpose of departing 70 
knowne to as few as is possible, least your ship 
and goods be attacht. 

^ick, Well advisd, captaine; our collonell 
shall hâve money this morning to dispatch ail 
our departures ; bring those gentlemen at night 75 
to the place appointed, and, with our skinnes 
fuU of vintage, weele take occasion by the van- 
l tage, and away. 

Spend. We will not faile but be there, sir. 

Pet. Good morrow, good captaine, and my 80 
worthy associâtes. Health and ail soveraigntie 
to my beautifuU gossip ; for you, sir, we shall 
see you presently with the writings. 

Sec. With writings and crownes to my hon- 
orable gossip. / do hunger and thirst to doe you 85 
good^ sir. Exeunt. 

82 beautifuU gosâpf Q3 goship. 
84^-85 kottorabU gosâpf Q3 goship. 
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AcTus Tertius. Scena Secunda. 

[^jin Inn-yard.'J 

Enter a Coachman in hast y in^s frock^feeding. 

Coachman. Heer's a stirre when cittizens ride 
out of towne, indeed, as if ail the house were 
afire ! Slight ! they will not gîve a man leave 
to eat's breakfast afore he rises. 

Enter Hamlet^ a footeman^ in haste, 

Hamlet. What, coachman ? My ladyes coach, 5 
for shame ! Her ladiships ready to corne downe. 

Enter Pothinn^ a tankerd bearer, 

Potkin. Sfoote, Hamlet, are you madde ? 
Whether run you now ? You should brushe up 
my olde mistresse! 

Enter Syndefye» 

Sindefy, What, Potkinn ? You must put off lo 
your tankerd and put on your blew cote, and 
waite upon Mistresse Toochstone into the 
country. Exit. 

Pot, I will, forsooth, presently. Exit. 

Enter Mistresse Fond and Mistresse GaT^er. 

Fond. Come, sweete Mistresse Gazer, lets 15 
watch hère, and see my Lady Flashe take coach. 

Tertius^ Qq. TertiL 
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Gazer. A my word heer's a most fine place 
to stand in ; did you see the new ship lancht 
last day, Mistresse Fond ? 

Fend» O God ! and we cittizens should loose lo 
such a sight ! 

Gaz. I warrant hère will be double as many 
people to see her take coach as there were to 
see it take water. 

Fond. O shee's married to a most fine castle 15 
i* th* countrey, they say. 

Ga. But there are no gyants in the castle, are 
there ? 

Fond. O no : they say her knight kild *hem 
ail, and therefore he was knighted. 30 

Gaz. Would to God her ladiship would corne 
away ! 

Enter Gyr[tred\^ Mistris Tooch[^stone']^ 
5y«4£^], Ham[let]^ Pot[kin']. 

Fond. She cornes, she cornes, she cornes ! 

Gazer. Fond. Pray heaven blesse your ladiship ! 

Ger. Thanke you, good people. My coach, 35 
for the love of heaven, my coach ! In good 
truth I shall swoune else. 

Ham. Coach, coach, my ladies coach ! Exit. 

Gertrude. As I am a lady, I thinke I am with 
child already, I long for a coach so. May one 40 
>e with childe afore they are married, mother ? 

26 /• th* eountrey, Q<j. 'ith*. 
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Anst. T. I, by'r ladie, madam ; a little thing 
does that ; I hâve seene a little pirick no bigger 
then a pins head swell bigger and bigger, til it 
has corne to an ancome ; and eene so tis in thèse 4^ 
cases. 

Enter Ham\^let.^ 

Ham. Your coach is comming, madam. 
Ger, That's well said. Now, heaven ! me 
thinks I am eene up to the knees in preferment. 

But a little higher^ but a little higher^ but a little s< 

higher^ 
There^ there, there lyes Cupids fire ! 

Mist, T. But must this young man, an't 
please you, madam, run by your coach ail the 
way a foote ? 

Ger, I, by my faith, I warrant him ; he gives Si 
no other milke, as I hâve another servant 
does. 

Mist. T. Ahlas ! tis eene pittie, me thinks ; 
for Gods sake, madam, buy him but a hobbie 
! horse ; let the poore youth hâve something be- 6< 
' twixt his legges to ease 'hem. Ahlas ! we must 
i do as we would be donc too. 

Ger, Goe too, hold your peace, dame; you 
talke like an olde foole, I tell you ! 



scBN> IL] HèàgtimtJi ii}ot 57 

Enter Petr\oner\ and ^icksilver. 

Peu Wilt thou be gone, sweete honny suckle, 65 
before I can goe with thee ? 

Ger. I pray thee, sweete knight, let me ; I do 
so long to dresse up thy castle afore thou com'st. 
But I marie howe my modest sister occupies her 
selfe thîs morning, that shee cannot waite on me 70 
to my coach, as well as her mother. 

^ick. Mary, madam, shee's married by thîs 
time to prentise Goulding. Your father, and 
some one more, stole to church with 'hem in ail 
the haste, that the cold méat left at your wed- 75 
ding might ser.ve to furnish theîr nuptiall table. 

Ger» There's no base fellowe, my father, 
nowe ; but hee's eene fit to father such a daugh- 
ter : he must call me daughter no more now : 
but " madam," and " please you, madam ; " and tso 
** please your worship, madam," indeede. Out '. 
upon him ! marry his daughter to a base pren- ; 
tise ! 

MisU T> What should one doe ? Is there 
no lawe for one that marries a womans daugh- t^ 
ter against her will ? Howe shall we punish 
him, madam ? 

Ger. As I am a lady, an't would snowe, 
wee'd so peble 'hem with snowe bals as they 

89 ivee*d, Q3 weele. 
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corne from church; but, sirra Franck Quick- 90 
silver, — 

^ick. I, madam. 

Ger» Dost remember since thou and I clapt 
what d'ye calts in the garrat ? 

^ick, I know not what you meane, madam. 95 
Ger, His head as white as mylke^ 
Allfiaxen was his haire ; 
But now he is dead^ 
And laid in his hedd^ 

And never will corne againe, 100 

God be at your labour ! 

Enter Touch\^5tone,'\ Gould[ing\^ Mild\red^ 

with rosemary. 

Pet, Was there ever such a lady ? 
^ick. See, madam, the bride and bridegrome ! 
Ger, Gods my precîous ! God give you joy, 
Mistresse What lacke you ! Now out upon 105 
thee, baggage ! My sîster married in a tafièta 
hat ! Mary, hang you ! Westward with a 
j wanion te'yee ! Nay, I hâve done we ye, min- 
1 ion, then, y'faith ; never looke to hâve my coun- 
: tenance any more, nor anything I can do for 110 
' thce. Thou ride in my coach, or come downe 
I to my castle ! fie upon thee ! I charge thee in 
• my ladiships name, call me sister no more. 

Touchstone. An't please your worship, this is 
j not your sister: this is my daughter, and sheit5 
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call[s] me father, and so does not your lady- ) 
ship, an't please your worship, madam. ' 

Mist. T. No, nor she must not call thee 
father by heraldrie, because thou mak'st thy 
prentise thy sonne as wel as she. Ah, thou 120 
mîsproude prentise! dar'st thou présume to marry 
a ladies sister ? 

Gold, It pleas'd my master, forsooth, to em- 
bolden me with his favour; and though I con- 
fesse my selfe farre unworthie so worthy a wifeias 
(beeing in part her servant, as I am your pren- 
tise) yet (since I may say it without boasting)_I^ 
am borne a gentleman , and byjthe trade I hâve 
léârii'd of my master (which I trust taints not 
my blood), a ble, with mine owne industrie andijlo 
p ortion, to m aintarne^y oÏÏF^a ughter, my hope 
is, heaven wilFsd blesse our humble beginning, 
that in the end I shalbe no disgrâce to the grâce 
with which my master hath bound me his double ( 
p rentise . 135 

Touch. Master me no more, sonne, if thou 
think'st me worthy to be thy father. 

Ger» S unn e ! Now, good Lord, how he shines ! 
And you marke him, hee's a gentleman ! 

Gold. I, indeede, madam, a gentleman borne. 140 

Pet. Never stand a*^ your gentrye, M [aster] 
Bridegrome ; if your legges be no better then 

115 calh, Q2 call, Q3 cals. 

141 Bridegrome^ (2^. Bridgegrome. 
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your armes, you'le be able to stand up on nei- 
ther shortly. 

Touch, An't please your good worshippe, sir, 145 
there are two sorts of gentlemen. 

Pet» What meane you, sir? 

Touch, Bold to put ofF my hat to your wor- 
shippe 

Pet» Nay, pray forbeare, sir, and then foorthiso 
with your two sorts of gentlemen. 

Touch. If your worship will hâve it so, I saye 
there are two sorts of gentlemen. There is a 
gentleman artificiall, and a gentleman naturall. 
Now though your worship be a gentleman nat-155 
urall — Worke upon that now, 

^icÂ. Well said, olde Touch ; I am proude 
to heare thee enter a set speech, yfaith ; forth, 
I beseech thee. 

Touch, Cry you mercie, sir, your worship*si6o 
a gentleman I doe not know. If you bee one 
of my acquaintance, y'are very much disguisde, 
sir. 

^îck. Go too, old quipper; forth with thy 
speech, I say. 165 

Touch, What, sir, my speeches were ever in 
vaine to your gratious worship ; and therefore, 
till I speake, to you — gallantry indeed ! — I will 
save my breath for my broth anon. Come, my 

157 oldc Touch supplied from Q3 ; Q2 olde Touchstone. 
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poore sonne and daughter, let us hide ourselvesiyc 
in ^our poo re humilitie, and live safe. Anibitîon 
consumes IFselfe wîth the very show. Worke 
upon that now, 

\_Exeunt Touchstone^ Golding and MildredJ^ 

Ger, Let him goe, let him goe, for Gods 
sake ! let him make his prentise his sonne, for 175 
Gods sake ! give away his daughter, for Gods^ 
sake ! and when they corne a begging to us for 
Gods sake, let's laugh at their good husbandry for 
Gods sake. Farewell, sweet knight, pray thee 
make haste after. 180 

Pet, What shall I say? I would not hâve 
thee goe. 

^ick» Now^ O nowy I must départ^ 
Parting though it absence move. 
This dittie, knight, doe I see in thy lookes in 185 
capital! letters. 
What a grief tis to départ^ and leave thejlower that 

has my hart ! 
My sweete ladie^ and alacke for woe^ why^ should 

we part so ? 
Tell truth, knight, and shame ail dissembling 
lovers ; does not your paine lye on that side ? 190 

Pet. If it doe, canst thou tell me how I may 
cure it ? 

^ick. Excellent easily. Divide your selfe in 
*: wo halfes, just by the girdlestead ; send one 
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halfe with your lady,and keepc the tother your-195 
selfe ; or else doe as ail true lovers doe, part 
with- your heart, and leave your bodie behinde. 
I hâve seen't done a hundred times : tis as 
easie a matter for a lover to part without a 
hcart from hîs sweete heart and he nere the 100 
v^orse, as for a mouse to get from a trappe and 
leave her taile behiiid him. See, hère cornes the 
writings. 

Enter Securitie^ with a Scrivener. 

Sec. Good morrow to my worshipfuU ladie. 
I présent your ladishippe with this writing, t0 205 
which if you please to set your hand with your 
knights, a velvet gowne shall attend your jour- 
ney, a' my crédite. 

Ger. What writing is it, knight ? 

Pet. The sale, sweete heart, of the poore ten-210 
cment I tolde thee ofF, onely to make a little 
money to sende thee downe furniture for my 
castle, to which my hand shall lead thee. 

Ger. Very well. Now give me your pen, I 
pray. 215 

^ick, It goes downe without chewing, 
yfaith. 

I Scrivener. Your worships deliver this as your 
1 deede ? 

117 y^th, Qq. y'fiiith. 
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Amho. Wee doe. *2o 

Ger. So now, knight, farewell till I see thee. 

Pet. Ail farewell to my sweet heart ! 

Mtst. T» God-boye, sonne knîght. 

Pet. Farewell, my good mocher. 

Ger. Farew.ell, Francke ; I would faine take225 
thee downe if I could. 

^ick. I thankeyourgoodladiship; farewell, 
Mistris Syndiiîe. 

Exeunt \Gertrude and her party.'j 

Pet. O tedious voyage, whereof there is no 
ende! 
What will they thinke of me ? 130 

^ick. Thinke what they list. They long'd 
for a vagarie into the countrie, and now they are 
fitted. So a woman marry to ride in a coach, 
she cares not if she ride to her ruine. Tis the 
great ende of many of their mariages. This is2^5 
not [the] first time a lady has ridde a false journie 
in her coach, I hope. * 

Pet. Nay, tis no matter, I care little what 
they thinke 5 hee that wayes mens thoughts 
has his handes full of nothing. A man, in the2|o 
course of this worlde, should bee like a surgeons 
instrument, worke in the woundes of others, 
and feele nothing himselfe. The sharper and I 
subtler, the better. 1 

221 farewell, Q3 farwell. 236 Qq. omit the. 
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^ick. As it falles out nowe, knight, you shallns 
not neede to devise excuses, or endure her out- 
cryes, when shee returnes ; wee shall now bee 
gone before where they can not reache us. 

Pet. Well, my kinde compère, you hâve now 
th' assurance we both can make you ; let meesso 
now entreate you, the money wee agreed on 
may bee brought to the Blewe Ancor, nere to 
Billings-gate, by six a clocke ; where I and my 
cheife friends, bound for this voyage, will with 
feastes attend you. «55 

Sec, The money, my most honorable com- 
père, shall without fayle observe your appointée! 
howre. 
r- Pet. Thankes, my dearegossîp. I mustnow 
i impart 

To your approved love, a loving secret, a6o 

As one on whome my life doth more relie 
In friendly trust then any man alive. 
Nor shall you be the chosen secretarie 
Of my affections for affection onely : 
¥ox I protest (if God blesse my returne) 265 

To make you partner in my actions gaine 
As deepely as if you had ventur'd with me 
. Halfe my expences. Know then, honest gossip, 
I hâve injoyed with such divine contentment 
.\ gentlewomans bedde whome you well knowe,27o 
That I shall nere enjoy this tedious voiage. 
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Nor live the lest part of the time it asketh, 

Without her présence; so I thirst and hunger 

To taste the deare feast of her companie. 

And if the hunger and the thirst you vow »7S 

As my sworne gossîp, to my wished good 

Be, as I knowe it is, unfainde and firme, 

Doe mee an easie favour in your power. 

Sec. Bee sure, brave gossip, ail that I can doe, 
To my best nerve, is whoUy at your service : 280 
Who is the woman, first, that is your friend ? 

Pet. The woman is your learned c6unsailes 
wife, 
The lawyer, Maister Bramble 5 whome would 

you 
Bring out this even in honest neighbour-hood, 
To take his leave with you, of me your gossip, 285 
I, in the meane time, will send this my friende 
Home to his house, to bring his wife disguis'd, 
Before his face, into our companie ; 
For love hath made her looke for such a wile, 
To free her from his tyranous jelosie. 290 

And I would take this course before another, 
In stealing her away, to make us sport. 
And gull his circumspection the more grosely ; 
And I am sure that no man like your selfe 
Hath crédite with him to entice his jelosie 295 

To so long staye abrode as may give time 
To her enlardgment in such safe disguise. 
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Sec, A pretie, pithie, ajid most pleasant. pro- 

ject ! 
Who would not straine a point of neighbour- 

hood 
For such a point de-vice ? that, as the shippe 300 
Of famous Draco went about the world, 
WiH wind about the lawyer, compassing 
The world, him selfe ; he hath it in his armes, 
And that's enough for him, without his wife. 
A lawyer is ambitîous, and his head 305 

Cannot bee prais'de nor rais'de too high, 
With any forcke of highest knaverye. 
Ile goe fetche her straight. Èxit Securitie. 

Pet, So, so. Now, Franke, goe thou home 

to his house, 
Stead of his lawyers, and bring his wife hether, 310 
Who, just like to the lawyers wife is prison'd 
With his sterne usurous jelosie, which could 

never 
Be over reacht thus but with over-reaching. 

Enter Securitie, 

Sec, And,-M[aister] Francis, watch you th* 
instant time ^. 

To enter with his exit : 't wilbe rare, 315 

Two fine horn'd beastes, a cammell and a 
lawyer ! 

311 hit sterne f Q3 eyes sterae. 

315 'twUhef Qi t* wilbe, Q3 t*wiU be. 
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^tf. How the olde villaine joyes in villany ! 

[^Exit and régenter Secur\jtie.'^ 
Sec. And harke you, gossip, when you hâve 
her here. 
Hâve your bote ready, shippe her to your ship 
With utmost haste, lest Maister Bramble stay 320 

you. 
To o're reach that head that outreacheth ail 

heads ? 
Tis a trick rampant ! — tis a very quiblyn ! 
I hope this harvest to pitch cart with lawyers, 
Their heads wil be so forked. This site tooche 
Will get apes to invent a numher such, Exit. 3*5 

^ick. Was ever rascall honied so with 
poyson ? 

He that delights in slavish avarice^ 
Is apt to joy in every sort of vice, 
Wel, Ile go fetch his wife, whilst he the 330 
lawyers. 

Pet. But stay, Franck, lets thinke how we 
may disguise her upon this sodaine. 

^uick. Gods me, there's the mischiefe ! 
But harke you, here's an excellent de vice : fore 335 
God, a rare one! I will carry her a saylers 
gowne and cap, and cover her, an/i a players 
beard. 

Pet, And what upon her head ? 

^ick, I tell you, a sailers cap ! Slight, God 340 
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forgive mee ! what kind of figent memorie hâve 
you ? 

Pet. Nay, then, what kinde of figent wit hast 
thou ? 

A saylers cap ? — how shall she put it ofF 345 

When thou presentst her to our companie ? 

^ick. Tush, man, for that, make her a 
sawcie sayler. 

Pet, Tush, tush ! tis no fit sawce for such 
sweete mutton. I know not what t' advise. 350 

Enter Secur\jty'^ wit h his wives gowne^ 

Sec. Knight, knight, a rare devise ! 

Pet. Sownes, yet againe ! 

^ick. What stratagem hâve you now ? 

Sec. The best that ever — You talkt of dis- 

guising ? 
Pet. I, mary, gossip, thats our présent care. 355 
Sec. Cast care a way then; here's the best 
device 
Foi* plaine Security, (for I am no better), 
I think, that ever liv'd : here's my wives 

gowne, 
Which you may put upon the lawyers wife, 
And which I brought you, sir, for two greatsôo 

reasons ; 
One is, that Maister Bramble may take hold 

354 ever — Qq. The best that ever. You talkt etc. 
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Of some suspition that it is my wife, 

And gird me so perhaps with his law wit ; 

The other (which is poIHcie indeede) 

Is that my wife may now be tyed at home, 365 

Having no more but her old gowne abroade, 

And not showe me a quirck, while I fyrke 

others. 
Is not this rare ? 

Amho, The best that ever was. 

Sec. Am I not borne to furnish gentlemen ? 370 

Pet. O my deare gossip ! 

Sec. Well hold, Maister Francis ; watch when 
the lawyer's out, and put it in. And now I 
wîll go fetch him. Exit. 

^uîck. O my dad ! he goes as twere the devill 375 
to fetch the lawyerj and devill shall he be, if : 
bornes wil make him. 

^Reenter SecurityJ^ 

Pet, Why, how now, gossip ? why stay you 
there musing ? 

Sec. A toye, a toy runns in my head, yfaith. 380 

^îck. A pox of that head ! is there more 
toyes yet ? 

Pet. What is it, pray thee, gossip ? 

Sec. Why, sir, what if you should slip away 
now with my wives best go^yne, I having no 385 
securitie for it ? 

369 was, Q2 shas, Q3 was. 
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^ick. For that I hope, dad, you wîU take 
our words. 

Sec. I, by th' masse, your word, thats a' 
proper staiFe 
For wise Security to leane upon ! 390 

But tis no matter, once Ile trust my name 
On your crackt crédits ; let it take no shame. 
Fetch the wench, Franck. Exit. 

^ick. Ile wait upon you, sir. 
And fetch you over. [^Aside\ You were nere395 

so fetcht. 
Go to the taverne, knight ; your followers 
Dare not be drunke, I thinke, before their cap- 
taine. Exit. 

Peu Would I might lead them to no hotter 
servise 
Till our Virginian gould were in our purses ! 

Exiu 

[AcTus Tertius. Scena Tertia.] 

Enter SeaguJly Spendally and Scapethriftj in the 
[Blue ytnchorj Taverne^ with a Drawer. 

SeagulL Corne, drawer, pierce your neatest 
hogsheades, and lets hâve cheare, not fit for 
your Billingsgate taverne, but for our Virginian 
colonel ; he virilbe hère instantly. 

3 tavernt hut^ Qi bnC. 



Drawer, You shall hâve ail things fit, sir; 5 
please you hâve any more wine ? 

Spendall. More wine, slave ! Whether we 
drinke ic or no, spill it, and drawe more. 

Scapethrift. Fill ail the pottes in your house 
with ail sorts of licour, and let 'hem waite on 10 
us hère like souldiers in their pewter coates ; and 
though we doe not employé them now, yet wee 
will maintaine 'hem till we doe. 

Draw. Said like an honourable captaine; 
you shall hâve ail you can command, sir. 15 

Exit Drawer, 
Ç Sea, Come, boyes, Virginia longs till we share 
the rest of her maiden-head. 

Spend. Why, is she inhabited already with 
any English ? 

Sia, A whole country of English is there 20 
man, bred of those that were left there in 79 ; 
they hâve married with the Indians, and make 
'hem bring forth as beautifull faces as any we 
hâve in Engiand ; and therefore the Indians are 
so in love with 'hem that ail the treasure they 25 
hâve they lay at their feete. 

Scape. But is there such treasure there, cap- 
taine, as I hâve heard ? 

Sea, I tell thee, golde is ti^ore plentifVill there 
then copper is with us \ and for as much redde 30 
*opper as I can bringt Ile hâve thrice the waight 
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in golde. Why, man, ail their dripping pans 
and their chamber pottes are pure gold ; and ali 
the chaifies with which they chaine up their 
streetes are massie golde ; ail the prisoners they 35 
take are fetterd in gold; and for rubles and 
diamonds, they goe forth on holydayes and 
gather 'hem by the sea-shore, to hang on their 
childrens coates, and sticke in their capps, as 
commonly as our children weare safFron guilt 4^ 
brooches and groates with hoales in 'hem. 
I Scape. And is it a pleasant countrie withall ? 
' Sea. As ever the sunne shinde on ; temperate 
; and fuU of ail sorts of excellent viands : wilde 
boare is as common there as our tamest bacon 45 
is hère ; venison as mutton. And then you shall 
live freely there, without sargeants, or courtiers, 
or lawyers, or intelligencers, onely a few indus- 
trious Scots perhaps, who indeed are disperst 
over the face of the whole earth. But as for 50 
them, there are no greater friends to English 
men and England, when they are out an't, in 
! the world, then they are. And for my part, I 
I would a hundred thousand of 'hem were there, 
; for wee are ^U one countreymen now, yee know, 55 
i a|îd wee ^houlde finde ten times more comfort 
; of them there then wee doe heere. Then for 
! your meanes to advancement, there it is simple, 

48-57 onely a few . . . doe heere, Not in Qi and Q3. 
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and not preposterously mixt. You may be an 
alderman there, and never be scavinger: you 60 
may be a nobleman, and never be a slave. You 
may come to preferment enough, and never be 
a pandar ; to riches and fortune inough, and 
hâve never the more villanie nor the lesse 
wit. Besides, there we shall hâve no more law 65 
then conscience, and not too much of either ; 
serve God inough, eate and drinke inough, and 
" inough is as good as a feast." 

Spend. Gods me ! and how farre is it thether ? 

Sea, Some six weekes sayle, no more, with any 70 
indiffèrent good winde. And if I get to any 
part of the coaste of Affrica, Ile saile thether 
^ith any winde \ or when I come to Cape Fin- 
ister, ther's a foreright winde continuai! wafts 
us till we come at Virginia. See, our colloneH's 75 
come. 

Enter Sir Petronell with his followers. 

Pet. Well mette, good Captaine Seagull, and 
my noble gentlemen ! Nowe the sweete houre 
of our freedome is at hand. Come, drawer, fill 
us some carowses, and prépare us for the mirth 80 
that will be occasioned presently. Hère will be 

dl a noblematij the reading of Qi ; Q2 and Q3, any other officer, 

63 fortune^ Qi/urune.^ 

65-68 Beàdes . . . asafeast. Not found in Qi. 
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a prety wenche, gentlemen that will beare us 
Company ail our voyage. 

Seû, Whatsoever she be, here's to her health, 
noble colonell, both with cap and knee. 85 

Pet. Thankes, kinde Captaine Seagull, shee's 
one I love dearely and must not bee knowne 
till wee bee free from ail that knowe us. And 
so, gentlemen, heer's to her health. 

ytmbo. Let it corne, worthy coUonell ; ff^ee 90 
éioe hunger and thirstfor it. 

Pet. Afore heaven, you hâve hitte the phrase 
of one that her présence will touch from the 
foote to the forehead, if ye knew it. 

Spend. Why, then, we wil joyne his forehead 95 
with her health, sir ; and Captaine Scapethrift, 
here's to 'hem both. 

Enter Securitie and Bramhle. 

Security. See, see, Maister Bramble, fore 
heaven, their voyage cannot but prosper! they 
are o'their knees for successe to it ! 100 

Bramble. And they pray to god Bacchus. 

Sec. God save my brave colonell, with ail his 
tall captaines and corporalls. See, sir, my wor- 
shipfull learned counsaile, M [aster] Bramble, is 
corne to take his leave of you. 105 

Pet. Worshipfull M [aster] Bramble, how 
farre doe you drawe us into the sweete bryer of 
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your kindnesse ! Corne, Captain Seagull, an- 
other health to this rare Bramble, that hath 
never a pricke about hîm. iio 

Sâû, I pledge his most smooth disposition, sir. 
Corne, Maister Securitie, bend your supporters, 
and pleadge this notorious health hère. 

Sec. Bend you yours likewise, M [aster] 
Bramble; for it is you shal pleadge me. 115 

Sea. Not so, M [aster] Securitie; hee must 
not pleadge his owne health. 

Sec, No, Maister Captaine? 

Enter ^ickesilver^ with Winny disguis^d, 

Why, then, here's one is fitly come to doe 
him that honour. 120 

^icksilver. Here's the gentlewoman your 
cosin, sir, whom, with much entreatie, I hâve 
brought to take her leave of you in a taverne ; 
asham'd whereof, you must pardon her if she 
put not oiF her maske. 125 

Pet. Pardon mee, sweete cosen ; my kinde 
désire to see you before I went, made mee so 
importunate to entreat your présence hère. 

Sec. How now, M [aster] Frances, hâve you 
honour'd this présence with a faire gentlewo-130 
man ? 

^ick. Pray, sir, take you no notice of her, 
for she will not be knowne to you. 
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Sec. But my learn'd counsaile, M [aster] 
Bramble hère, I hope may know her. 135 

^ick. No more then you, sir, at this time; 
his learnîng must pardon her. 

Sec. Well, God pardon her for my part, and 
I doe, Ile bee sworne ; and so, Maister Francis, 
here's to ail that are going eastward to night to- 140 
wardes Cuckolds Haven ; and so to the heaith 
of Maister Bramble. 

^ick. I pledge it, sir. \Kneels.'\ Hath it 
gone rounde, Captaines ? 

Sea. It has, sweet Franck ; and the rounde 145 
closes with thee. 

^ick. Wel, sir, here's to al eastward and 
toward cuckolds, and so to famouse Cuckolds 
Haven, so fatally remembred. Surgit. 

Pet, Nay, pray thee, cuz, weepe not; gossipiso 
Securitie. 

Sec. I, my brave gossip. 

Pet. A Word, I beseech you, sir. Our friende, 
Mistresse Bramble hère, is so dissolv'd in teares, 
that shee drownes the wholemîrth of our meet-155 
ing. Sweete gossip, take her aside and comfort 
her. 

Sec. Pittie of ail true love, Mistresse Bram- 
ble ; what, weepe you to enjoy your love ? 
Whats the cause, ladie ? Ist because your hus-160 
band is so neere, and your heart earnes to hâve 
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a litle abusM hîm ? Ahlas, ahlas ! the ofFence is \ 
too common to be respected. So great a grâce I 
hath seldome chanc'd to so unthankfull a wo- 
man; to be rid of an old jelous dotard, to enjoyi65 
the armes of a loving young knight, that when 
your prick-lesse Bramble is withered with griefe 
of your losse, will make you floorish afresh in 
the bed of a ladie. 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer, Sir Petronell, here's one of your 170 
water men corne to tell you it wil be flood thèse 
three houres; and that t'will bee dangerous go- 
ing against the tyde, for the skie is overcast, and 
there was a porcpisce even now seene at Lon- 
don bridge, which is alwaies the messenger of 1 75 
tempests, he sayes. 

Pet, A porcpisce ! — whats that to th' pur- 
pose ? Charge him, if he love his life, to attend 
us; can we not reach Blackewall (where my ship 
lyes) against the tide, and in spight of tempests ? 180 
Captaines and gentlemen, wee'll begin a new 
ceremony at the beginning of our voyage, which 
I beleeve will be foUowd of ail future adven- 
turers. 

Sea. Whats that, good colonell ? 185 

Pet, This, Captaine Seagull. Wee'll hâve our 
iprovided supper brought abord Sir Francis Drakes 



78 (ÊaatoarB ^t [act in. 

ship, that hath compast the world ; where, with 
full cupps and banquets, we wil doe sacrifice for 
a prosperous voyage. My minde gives me that 190 
some good spirits of the waters should hant the 
desart ribs of her, and be auspicious to ail that 
honour her memorie, and will with like orgies 
enter their voyages. 

Sea. Rarely conceipted ! One health more 195 
to this motion, and aboard to performe it. He 
that wil not this night be drunke, may he never 
be sober. 

TT^ey compassé in Wynnifrid^ daunce the 
dronken round^ and drinke carowses. 

Bram, Sir Petronell and his honourable cap- 
taines, in thèse young services we olde servitorsaoo 
may bee spard. We onely came to take our 
leaves, and with one health to you ail, Ile be 
bold to do so. Hère, neighbour Securitie, to the 
health of Sir Petronell and ail his captaines. 

Sec. You must bend then, Maister Bramble ; 205 
so now I am for you. I hâve one corner of my 
braine, I hope, fit to beare one carouse more. 
Hère, lady, to you that are encompast there,and 
are asham'd of our company. Ha, ha, ha ! by 
my troth, my learn'd counsaile, Maister Bramble, 210 
my minde runnes so of Cuckolds-haven to night, 
that my head runnes over with admiration. 

Bram. But is not that your wife, neighbour? 
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Sec. No, by my troth, Maister Bramble. 
Ha, ha, ha! A pox of ail Cuckolds-havens, I215 
say ! 

Bram. A' my faith, her garments are exceed- 
ing like your wives. 

Sec, Cucullus non facit monachum^ my learned 
counsaile; ail are not cuckolds that seeme $0,220 
nor ail seeme not that are so. Give me your 
hand, my learn'd counsaile \ you and I will supp 
some where else then at Sir Frances Drakes shipp 
to night. Adue, my noble gossip. 

Bram, Good fortune, brave captaines; faire 225 
skies God send yee ! 

Omnes. Farewèll, my harts, farewell ! 

Pet. Gossip, laugh no more at Cuckolds- 
liaven, gossip. 

Sec, I hâve donc, I hâve done, sir; will you 230 
leade Maister Bramble ? Ha, ha, ha ! Exit. 

Pet, Captaine SeaguU, charge a boate. 

Omnes, A boate, a boate, a boate ! 

Exeunt \all except Drawer.^ 

Draw, Y'are in a proper taking indeed, to 
take a boate, especially at this time of night, 235 
and against ride and tempest. They say yet, 
^* drunken men ne ver take harme." This night 
ivill trie the truth of that proverbe. Exit, 
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[AcTUs Tertius. Scena Quarta. 

Outside Securitfs Houu.^ 

Enter Securitie, 

Security, What, Winnie ! — wife, I say ! out 
dores at this time ! where should I seeke the 
gad-flye ? — Billingsgate, Billingsgate, Billings- 
gâte ! Shee's gone with the knight, shee's gone 
with the knight ; woe be to thee, Billingsgate ! 
A boate ! a boate ! a boate ! a full hunderd 
markes for a boate ! ExtL 



ACTUS QUARTUS. 
ScENA Prima. 

Enter Slitgut^ with a paire ofoxe bornes^ discover' 
ing Cuckolds-Haven above, 

Slitgut, AU haile, faire haven of married men * 
onely ! for there are none but married men 
cuckolds. For my part, I présume not to 
arrive hère, but in my maisters behalfe (a poore 
butcher of East-cheape), who sends me to set 5 
up (in honour of Saint Luke) thèse necessarie 
ensignes of his homage. And up I gat this 
morning, thus early, to get up to the toppe of 
this famous tree, that is ail fruité and no leaves, 
to advance this crest of my maisters occupation. lo 
Up then ; heaven and Saint Luke blesse me, that 
I be not blowne into the Thames as I clime, with 
this furious tempest. Slight ! I thinke the devill 
be abroade, in likenesse of a storme, to rob me 
of my bornes ! Harke how he roares ! Lord ! 15 
what a coyle the Thames keepes ! she beares 
some unjust burthen, I beleeve, that she kicks 
and curvets thus to cast it. Heaven blesse ail 
honest passengers that are upon her back now; 
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for the bitte is out of her mouth, I see, and shee 20 
will runne away with 'hem ! So, so, I thinke 
I hâve made it looke the right way. It ninnes 
against London-Bridge, as it were, even full butt. 
And now let mee discover from this loftie pros- 
pect, what pranckes the rude Thames playes in 25 
her desperate lunacie. O me ! here's a boate has 
beene cast away hard by. Âlas, alas, see one 
of her passengers labouring for his life to land 
at this haven hère ! Pray heaven he may recover 
it ! His next land is even just under me. Hold 30 
out yet a little, whatsoever thou art ; pray, and 
take a good heart to thee. Tis a man ; take a 
mans heart to thee ; yet a little further, get up 
a thy legges, man ; now tis shallowe enough. 
So, so, so ! Alas ! hee's downe againe. Hold 35 
thy winde, father: tis a man in a night-cappe. 
So ! now hee's got up againe ; now hee's past 
the worst : yet, thankes be to heaven, he cornes 
toward me pretie and strongly. 

Enter Securitie without his hat^ in a night-cap^ 

wett band^ &c. 

Security. Heaven, I beseech thee, how hâve I 40 
ofFended thee ! where am I cast ashore nowe, that 
I may goe a righter way home by land ? Let 

34 shallonve enough^ Q3 enought. 
36 <i tâght'cappe^ Qq. an. 
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me see; O I am scarce able to looke about 
me: where is there any sea-marke that I am 
acquainted withall ? 45 

Slit. Looke up, father; are you acquainted 
with this marke ? 

Sec, What ! landed at Cuckolds Haven ! 
Hell and damnation ! I will runne backe and 
drowne my selfe. He f ailes downe. 50 

Sliu Poore man, how weake hee is ! the weake 
water bas washt away bis strength. 

Sec, Landed at Cuckolds Haven ! If it bad 
not bin to die twentie times alive, I sbould ne ver 
bave scapt deatb / I will never arise more ; I 55 
will grovell bere and eate durt till I be cboak't ; 
I will make tbe gentle eartb doe tbat wbicb tbe 
cruell water bas denied me ! 

Slit. Alas, good father, be not so desperate ! 
Rise man *, if you will, lie come présent ly and 60 
lead you bome. 

Sec, Home ! sball I make any know my bome 
that bas knowne me tbus abrode ? How lowe 
sball I croucb away, tbat no eye may see mee ? 
I will creepe on tbe eartb wbile I live, and never 65 
looke beaven in tbe face more. 

Exit creep\jng,'^ 

Slit. What yong planet raignes now, troe, 
that olde men are so foolish ? What desperate 

52, 58 AaSf Qi ha*8. 
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yong swaggerer would hâve bin abroad such a 
wether as this, upon the water ? Ay me, see 70 
another remnant of this unfortunate ship-wrack ! 
or some other. A woman, yfaith, a woman ; 
though it be almost at S[aint] Kath'rins, I dis- 
cerne it to be a woman, for al her bodie is above 
the water, and her clothes swim about her most 75 
handsomely. O, they beare her up most bravely ! 
H as not a woman reason to love the taking up 
of her cloathes the better while she lives, for 
this ? Alas, how busie the rude Thames is about 
her ! A pox a' that wave ! it wil drowne her, 80 
yfaith, twill drowne her! Crye God mercie, 
shee has scapt it ! I thanke heaven she has scapt 
it ! O how she swimmes like a mermaide ! 
Some vigilant body looke out and save her. 
That's well said ; just where the priest fell in, 85 
there's one sets downe a ladder, and goes to take 
her up. Gods blessing a thy heart, boy ! Now 
take her up in thy armes and to bedde with her. 
Shee's up, shee's up ! Shee's a beautifull woman, 
I warrant her; the billowes durst not devoure 90 
her. 

Enter the Drawer in the Taverne before^ 
with Wynnyfrid. 

Drawer. How fare you now, lady ? 
Winifred. Much better, my good friende, then 
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I wishe ; as one desperate of her famé, now my 
life is preserv'd. 95 

Draw. Comfort your selfe : that Power that 
preserved you from death can likewise défend 
y ou from infamie, howsoever you deserve it. 
Were not you one that tooke bote late this night, 
with a knight and other gentlecnen at Billings- 100 
gâte? 

ff^in, Unhappy that I am, I was. 

Draw, I am glad it was my good happe to 
come downe thus farre after you, to a house of 
my friends heere in S[aint] Kath'rines, since I105 
am now happily made a meane to your rescue 
from the ruthlesse tempest, which (when you 
tooke bote) was so extreame, and the gentleman 
that brought you forth so desperate and unsober, 
that I fear'd long ère this I should heare of younio 
ship-wracke, and therefore (with little other rea- 
son) made thus farre this way. And this I must 
tell you, since perhappes you may make use of 
it, there was left behinde you at our taverne, 
brought by a porter (hyr'd by the yong gentle-115 
man that brought you), a gentlewomans gowne, 
hat, stockings, and shooes ; which if they be 
yours, and you please to shift you, taking a hard 
bed hère in this house of my friend, I will pre- 
sently goe fetch you. 120 

H^in. Thanks, my good friend, for your more 
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then good newes. The gowne wîth ail things 
bounde wîth ît are myne ; which if you please 
to fetch as you hâve promist, I will bouldly re- 
ceive the kinde favour you hâve ofFered till your 125 
returne ; intreating you, by ail the good you hâve 
done in preserving me hitherto, to let none take 
knowledge of what favour you doe me, or where 
such a one as I am bestowed, lest you incurre 
mee much more damage in my famé than youiso 
hâve done me pleasure in preserving my life. 

Draw. Come in, lady, and shift your selfe ; 
résolve that nothing but your owne pleasure shall 
bee usde in your discovery. 

ff^in, Thanck you, good friende; the timei35 
may come, I shall requite you. Exeunt, 

Slit, See, see, see ! I hold my life, there*s 
some other a taking up at Wapping now ! Looke, 
what a sort of people cluster about the gallows 
there ! in good troth it is so. O me ! a fine 140 
yong gentleman ! What, and taken up at the 
gallowes ! Heaven graunt he be not one day 
taken downe there ! A my life, it is omenous ! 
Well, hee is delivered for the time. I see the 
people hâve ail left him; yet will I keepe myi45 
prospect awhile, to see if any more hâve bin 
shipwrackt. 
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Enter ^ick [silver\ bareheade. 

^icksilver. Accurs*t that ever I was sav'd or 
borne ! 
How fatall is my sad arrivall hère ! 
As if the starres and Providence spake to mee, 150 
And sayd, " The drift of ail unlawfuU courses 
(What ever ende they dare propose themselves, 
In frame of their licentious policyes). 
In the firme order of just Destinie, 
They are the ready highwayes to our ruines/' 155 
I know not what to doe ; my wicked hopes 
Are, with this tempest, torne up by the rootes. 
O, which way shall I bend my desperate steppes. 
In which unsufFerable shame and miserie 
Will not attend them ? I will walke this banck, 160 
And see if I can meete the other reliques 
Of our poore ship-wrackt crew, or heare of them. 
The knight, alas ! was so farre gone with wine, 
And th' other three, that I refus'de their bote. 
And tooke the haplesse woman in another, 165 
Who cannot but be suncke, whatever Fortune 
Hath wrought upon the others desperate lives. 

lExiu'] 

Enter Petronel^ and Seagul, bareheaded, 

PetroneL Zounds ! Captaine, I tell thee we 
are cast up o'the coast of France. Sfoote ! I am 

Enur S^icksiher^ gi Euter. 
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not drunke still, I hope. Dost remember wherei7o 
we were last night ? 

SeagulL No, by my troth, knight, not 1 5 but 
me thinkes wee hâve bin a horrible while upon 
the water and in the water. 

Pet, Aye me! we are undone forever! Hast 175 
iny money about thee ? 

Sea, Not a pennie, by Heaven ! 

Pet, Not a pennie betwixt us, and cast ashore 
m France ! 

Sea, Faith, I cannot tell that; my brainesiSo 
nor mine eyes are not mine owne yet. 

Enter 2 Gentlemen, 

Pet, Sfoote ! wilt not beleeve me ? I know't 
by th' élévation of the pôle, and by the altitude 
and latitude of the climate. See, hère comes a 
coople of French gentlemen; I knew we were 185 
in France ; dost thou think our Englishmen are 
so Frenchyfied, that a man knowes not whether 
he be in France or in England, when he sees 
'hem? Whatshal we doe? We must eene 
to 'hem, and intreat some reliefe of 'hem. Life 190 
is sweete, and we hâve no other meanes to re- 
lieve our lives now but their charities. 

Sea, Pray you, do you beg on 'hem then; 
you can speak French. 

Pet, Monsieur^ plaist il davoir pitié de nostrei^^ 
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grande infortunes. 'Je suis un povre chevalier 
iT Angleterre qui a souffri T infortune de naufrage. 

1 Gent, Un povre chevalier d Angleterre ? 
[/V/.] 0«/, monsieur^ il est trop vraye ; mais 

vous scaves bien nous somes toutes subject à fortune, 200 

2 Gent. A poore knight of England ? — a poore 
knight of Windsore, are you not ? Why speake 
you this broken French, when y'are a whole 
Englishman ? On what coaste are you, thinke 
you ? ^05 

Pet. On the coast of France, sir. 

1 Gent. On the cost of Doggs, sir; y'are ith 
Ile a Doggs, I tell you. I see y'ave bene washt 
in the Thames hère, and I beleeve ye were 
drownd in a taverne before, or els you wouldzio 
never hâve tooke bote in such a dawning as this 
was. Farewell, farewell ; we wil not know you \ 
for shaming of you. I ken the man weel .^^ee^ I 
ong>o f my ^^irty pouîul kni p; h^ s. I 

2 Gent. No, no, thisishe that stole hiszis 
knighthood o'the grand day for foure pound 
given to a page ; ail the money in's purse, I 
wot well. Exeunt. 

Sea. Death ! CoUonell, I knew you were over 
shot. »»o 

Pet. Sure I thinke now, indeede, Captaine 
Seagull, we were something overshot. 

198 Angleterre j Qq, Angliterre. 
117 given to a page y Qq. giving. 
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Enter ^uicksilver, 

What ! my sweete Franck Quicksilver ! dost 
thou survive to rejoyce me ? But what ! no bodie 
at thy heels, Franck ? Ay me ! what îs become 225 
of poore Mistresse Securitie ? 

^tcksilver, Faith, gone quite from her name, 
as she is from her famé, I thinke ; I left her to 
the mercie of the water. 

Sea. Let her goe, let her goe ! Let us go t0 23o 
our ship at Blackwall, and shift us. 

Pet. Nay, by my troth, let our clothes rotte 
upon us, and let us rotte în them ; twentie to 
one our ship is attacht by this time. If we set 
her not under saile this last tîde, I never lookt235 
for any other. Woe, woe is me ! what shall 
become of us ? The last money we could make, 
the greedy Thams has devourde ; and if our ship 
be attach't, there is no hope can relieve us. 

^ick. Sfoot, knight ! what an un-knightly 240 
faintnesse transports thee ! Let our ship sinck, 
and ail the world thats without us be taken from 
us, I hope I hâve some tricks in this braine of 
mine shall not let us perish. 

Sea, Well said, Francke, yfaith. O my nim-245 
ble-spirited Quicksilver ! Fore God,would thou 
hadst beene our colonell ! 

Pet, I like his spirit rarely; but I sec no 
meanes he has to support that spirit. 
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m 

^ick. Go to, knight ! I hâve more meanes 250 
then thou art aware oiF. I hâve not liv'd amongst 
gould-smiths and gould-makers ail this while 
but I hâve learned something worthy of my time 
with 'hem. And not to let thee stinck where 
thou standst, knight. Ile let thee know some of 255 
my skill presently. 

Sea, Doe, good Francke, I beseech thee. 

^ick. I will blanche copper so cunningly 
that it shall endure ail proofes but the test : it 
shall endure malleation, it shal hâve the ponder-260 
ositie of Luna, and the tenacitie of Luna, by no 
meanes friable. 

Pet. Slight! where learn'st thou thèse tearmes, 
tro? 

^ick, Tush, knight! the tearmes of this 265 
arte cwtry ignorant quack-salver is perfect in ; 
but Ile tell you how your selfe shal blanche cop- 
per thus cunningly. Take arsnicke, otherwise 
called realga (which indeede is plaine ratsbane) ; 
sublime 'hem three or foure times, then take the 270 
sublimate of this realga and put 'hem into a 
glasse, into chymia, and let 'hem hâve a con- 
venient décoction naturall, foure and twentie 
houres, and he will become perfectly fixt ; then 
take this fixed powder, and project him upon275 
wel-purgd copper, et habebis magisterium. 

Ambo, Excellent Francke, let us hugge thee i 
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^ick. Nay, this I will do besides. Ile take 
you off twelvepence from every angell, with a 
kind of aqua/ortisy and never deface any part of 180 
the image. 

Pet. But then it will want weight ? 

^Ick, You shall restore that thus : take 
your sal achyme prepar'd, and your distild urine, 
and let your angels lie in it but foure and twentyiSs 
howres, and they shall hâve their perfect weight 
againe. Corne on, now ; I hope this is enough 
to put some spirit into the livers of you ; Ile in- 
fuse more another time. We hâve saluted the 
proud ayre long enough with our bare skonces.290 
Now will I hâve you to a wenches house of 
mine at London, there make shift to shift us, 
and after, take such fortunes as the stars shal 
assigne us. 

Amho, Notable Franck, we will ever adore 295 
thee ! Exeunt. 

Enter Drawer^ with Wynifrid new attira. 

Winifred, Nowe, sweete friende, you hâve 
brought me nere enough your taverne, which 
I desired I might with some colour be seene 
neare, enquiring for my husband, who (I mustjoo 
tel you) stale thither last night with my wet 
gowne we hâve left at your friends, — which, to 

301 stale thither^ Çl^ stole. 
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continue your former honest kindnes, let me 
pray you to keepe close from the knowledge of 
any : and so, with ail vow of your requitall, let 305 
me now entreate you to leave me to my womans 
wit and fortune. 

Drawer, Ail shall be done you désire ; and so 
ail the fortune you can wish for attend you. 

Exit Draw\jr^. 

Enter Securitie, 

m 

Securtty. I wil once more to this unhappy tav-310 
eme before I shift one ragge of me more ; that I 
may there know what is left behind, and what 
newes of their passengers. I hâve bought me a 
hat and band with the little money I had about 
me, and made the streets a litle leave staring atjis 
my night-cap. 

ff^in. O, my deare husband ! where hâve 
you bin to night ? Al night abroade at tavernes ! 
Rob me of my garments ! and fare as one run 
away from me! Ahlas ! is this seemely for 3320 
man of your crédit, of your âge, and affection to 
your wife ? 

Sec. What should I say ? how miraculously 
sorts this ! was not I at home, and cald thee 
last night ? 325 

ff^in, Yes, sir, the harmelesse sleepe you 
c>roke ; and my answer to you would hâve wit- 
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nest it, if you had had the pacience to hâve staid 
and answered me ; but your so sodaine retreate 
made me imagine you were gone to Maistergso 
Brambles, and so rested patient and hopefuU of 
your comming againe, till this your unbeleeved 
absence brought me abroade with no lesse then 
wonder, to seeke you where the false knight had 
carried you. 335 

Sec. Villaine and monster that I was ! Howe 
hâve I abus'd thee ! I was sodainly gone in- 
deede; for my sodaine jelousie transferred me. 
I will say no more but this, deare wife, I sus- 
pected thee. 340 

ff^in. Did you suspect me ? 

Sec, Talke not of it, I beseech thee ; I am 
ashamed to imagine it. I will home, I will 
home; and every morning on my knees aske 
thee hartely forgivenes. Exeunt.'^^$ 

[Slîtgut.'] Nowe will I descend my hon- 
ourable prospect ; the farthest seeing sea marke 
of the world : noe marvaile, then, if I could 
see two miles about me. I hope the redde tem- 
pests anger be nowe over blowne, which sure, 350 
I thinke, Heaven sent as a punishment for 
prophaning holy Saint Lukes memorie with so 
ridiculous a custome. Thou dishonest satyre ! 

329 retreaiCf Q3 retrait. 

347 farthtu^ ^x farthiest } Q3 farthyett. 
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Farewel to honest married men, farewel to ail 
sorts and degrees of thee ! Farewel thou horne 355 
of hunger, that caist th' inns a court to their 
manger ! Farewel, thou horne of aboundance, 
that adomest the headsmen of the common- 
wealth ! Farewell, thou horne of direction, that 
is the cittie lanthorne ! Farewell, thou horne of 3^ 
pleasure, the ensigne of the huntsman ! Fare- 
well, thou horne of destinie, th* ensigne of the 
married man ! Farewell, thou horne tree, that 
bearest nothing but stone fruité ! Exit. 

[ACTUS QUARTUS. SCENA SeCUNDA. 

jf Room in Touchstone^s HouseJ^ 
Enter Touchstone, 

Touchstone. Ha, sirah ! thinkes my knight ad- 
venturer we can no point of our compassé ? 
Doe wee not knowe north-north-east, north-east 
and by east, east and by north, nor plaine east- 
ward ? Ha ! hâve we ne ver heard of Virginia, 5 
nor the Cavallaria, nor the Colonoria? Can 
we discover no discoveries ? Well, mine errant 
Sir Flash, and my runnagate Quicksilver, you 
may drinke dronke, crack cannes, hurle away a 
browne dozen of Monmouth capps or so, in sea- lo 
cérémonie to your boon voyage; but for reaching 

6 nor the Colonoria, Q2 not. 
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any coast, save the coasi of Kent or Essex, with 
this tide, or wilh this fleetc, Ile be your warrant 
for a Gravesend tost. There's that gone afore 
wil stay your admirai and vice-admirall and is 
rere-admirall, were they al (as they are) but one 
pinnace, and under saile, as wel as a rémora, 
doubt it not; and from this sconce, without 
eyther pouder or shot. Werke upon thaï novi. 
Nay, and you'll shew trickes, wee'l vie with lo 
you a little. My daughter, his lady, was sent 
eastward by land to acastle of his i'the ayre (in 
what région I knowe not), and, as I heare, was 
glad to take up her lodging in her coach, shc 
and her two waiting women, her maide, and her »s 
mother, like three snailes in a shell, and the 
coachmiin a top on 'hem, I thinke. Sînce they 
hâve ail found the way back againe by Weep- 
ing Crosse; but Ile not see 'hem. And fortwo 
on 'hem, madam and her malkin, they are like ja 
to bite o' the bridle for William, as the poorc 
horses hâve donc al thiswhiîe that hurried 'hem, 
or etse go graze o' the common. So should 
my Dame Touchstonc too ; but she has bene 
my crosse thèse thirty yeares, and Ile now keepe jj 
her to fright away sprights, ifaith. I wonJer I 
heare no news of my sonne Goulding. Hewas 
sent for to the Guiltl-hall this morning betimes, 
ind I marvaile at the matter; if I had not layd 
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up comfort and hope in him, I should grow 40 
desperate of al. See, he is come i' my thought ! 
How now, sonne ? What newes at the Court 
of Aldermen ? 

Enter Goulding. 

Gûlding. Troth, sir, an accident somewhat 
strange, els it hath litle in it worth the reporting. 45 

Touch. What ? It is not borrowing of money 
then? 

Gold. No, sir ; it hath pleasd the worshipful 
commoners of the citty to take me one i' their 
number at présentation of the inques t 5® 

Touch. Ha! 

GoU. And the alderman of the warde wherein 
I dwel to appoint me his deputy 

Touch. Howe ? 

Gold. In which place I hâve had an oath s 5 
ministred me, since I went. 

Touch. Now, my deare and happy sonne, let 
me kisse thy new worship, and a litle boast 
mine own happines in thee. What a fortune 
was it (or rather my judgment, indeed), for me, 60 
iirst to see that in his disposition which a whole 
citty so conspires to second! Tane into the 
livory of his company the first day of his free- 
dome! Now (not a weeke maried), chosen 

57, 58 Ut me kisxy Q2 let wc 
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commoner and aldermans deputie in a day ! 65 
Note but the reward of a thrifty course ! The 
wonder of his time ! Wel, I will honour M [as- 
ter] Alderman for this act (as becomes me), 
and shall think the better of the Common Coun- 
cels wisdome and worship, while I live, for thus 70 
meeting, or but commmg after me, in the opin- 
ion of his désert. Forward, my sufficient sonne ! 
and as this is the fîrst, so esteeme it the least 
step to that high and prime honour that expects 
thee. 75 

Gold. Sir, as I was not ambitious of this, so 
I covet no higher place ; it hath dignity enough, 
if it will but save me from contempt; and I 
had rather my bearing in this or any othcr of- 
fice should adde worth to it then the place give 80 
the least opinion to me. 

Touch. Excellently spoken ! This modest 

answer of thine blushes, as if it said, I will weare 

scarlet shortly. Worshipfull sonne ! I can- 

not containe my selfe, I must tell thee ; I hope 85 

to see thee one o' the monuments of our citty, 

and reckon'd among her worthies, to be remem- 

/ bred the same day with the Lady Ramsey and 

/ grave Gresham, when the famous fable of 

/ Whittington and his pusse shalbe forgotten, 90 

and thou and thy actes become the posies for 

hospitals \ when thy name shall be written upon 
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conduits, and thy deeds plaid i* thy lifetime by 
the best companies of actors, and be call'd their 
get-peny. This I divine; this I prophccie. 95 

Gold, Sir, engage not your expectation farder 
then my^abilities will answere; I, that know 
mine owne strengths, feare 'hem ; and there is 
so seldome a losse in promising the least that 
commonly it brings with it a welcome deceipt. loo 
I hâve other newes for you, sir. 

Touch, None more welcome, I am sure ? 

Gold, They hâve their degree of welcome, I 
dare affirme. The colonell and ail his Com- 
pany, this morning putting forth drunke from 105 
Belinsgate, had like to hâve been cast away o' 
this side Greenwich ; and (as I hâve intelligence 
by a false brother) are come dropping to towne 
like so many masterlesse men, i' their doublets 
and hose, without hatte, or cloake, or anyiio 
other 

Touch. A miracle ! the justice of Heaven ! 
Where are they ? Lets goe presently and lay for 
'hem. 

Gold. I hâve done that already, sir, both byns 
constables and other officers, who shall take 'hem 
at their old Anchor, and with lesse tumult or 
suspition then if your selfe were seene in't, under 
coulour of a great presse that is now abroad, 
and they shall hère be brought afore me. 120 
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Touch, Prudent and politique sonne ! Dis- 
grâce 'hem ail that ever thou canst ; their ship I 
hâve already arrested. How to my wish it falls 
out that thou hast the place of a justicer upon 
'hem! I am partly glad of the injury donc toi^s 
me, that thou maist punish it. Be severe i' thy 
place, like a new ofEcer o' the first quarter, un- 
reflected. You heare how our lady is come 
back with her traîne from the invisible castle ? 
Gold, No, where is she? 130 

Touch, Within ; but I ha' not seene her yet, 
nor her mother, who now begins to wish her 
daughter undub'd, they say, and that she had 
walkd a foot-pase with her sister. Hère they 
come; stand back. 135 

Touchstone^ Mistresse Touchstone^ Gyrtrude^ Gould- 

ing^ Mildred^ Syndefie, 

God save your ladiship ; save your good 

ladiship ! Your ladiship is welcome from your 

: inchanted castell, so are your beautious retinew. 

; I heare your Jmight errant is tra^ayld on 

strange adventures. "Surely, in my minde, your 140 

ladiship Hath jisVd faire^ and caught a frog^ as the 

'. saying is. 

Mistress Touchstone, Speake to your father, 
madam, and kneele downe. 

126 iUhyy Q3 ithy. 
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Gertrude. Kneele ? I hope I am not brought 14$ 
so low yet ; though my knight be run away, and 
bas sold my land, I am a lady stil. 

Toucha Your ladiship says true, madam ; and 
it is fitter and a greater décorum, that I should 
curtsie to you that are a knights wife, and a 150 
lady, then you be brought a* your knees to me, 
who am a poore cullion and your father. 

Ger. Law ! my father knowes his duty. 

Mist. T. O child ! 

Touch. And therefore I doe désire your ladi-155 
ship, my good Lady Flash, in ail humility, to 
départ my obscure cottage, and returne in quest 
of your bright and most transparent castell, hmv 
iver presently conceald to mortall eyes. And as 1 
for one poore woman of your traine hère, I160 
will take that order, she shall no longer be a 
charge unto you, nor helpe to spend your ladi- 
ship ; she shall stay at home with me, and not 
goe abroad, not put you to the pawning of an 
odde coach horse or three wheeles, but take part 165 
with the Touchstone. If we lacke, we wil not 
complaine to your ladiship. And so, good 
madam, with your damoselle hère, please you 
to let us see your straight backs in équipage ; 
for truly hère is no roust for such chickens as 170 
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you are, or birds o' your feather, if it like your 
ladishlp. 

Ger. Mary, fyste o' your kindnesse ! I 
thought as much. Corne away, Sinne, we shall 
as soone get a fart from a dead man, as a far- 17 
thing of court'sie hère. 

Mildred. O, good sister ! 

Ger. Sister, Sir Révérence ! Come away, I 
say, hunger drops out at his nose. 

Gold, O, madam, Faire words never hurt theil 
tangue, 

Ger. How say you by that ? You come out 
with your golde ends now ! 

Mist. T. Stay, lady-daughter ; good husband ! 

Touch, Wife, no man loves his fetters, bei8 
^ they made of gold. I list not ha' my head fast- 
ned under my childs girdle ; as she has brew'd, 
so let her drinke, a Gods name. She went wit- 
lesse to wedding, now she may goe wisely a beg- 
ging. It's but honymoone yet with her ladiship ; 19 
she has coach horses, appareil, jewels, yet left ; 
she needs care for no friends, nor take know- 
ledge of father, mother, brother, sister, or any 
body. When those are pawn'd or spent, per- 
haps we shall returne into the list of her acquaint- 19 
ance. 

Ger, I scorne it, ifaith. Come, Sinne. 

Exit Gyrt [rude^ and Sindejy,"] 
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Mist. T. O madam, why do you provoke 
your father thus ? 

Touch. Nay, nay ; eene let pride goe afore,2oo 
shame wil follow after, I warrant you. Corne, 
why doost thou weepe now ? Thou art not 
the first good cow hast had an ill calfe, I trust. 
[Exit Mistress TouchstoneJ\ What's the newes 
with that fellow ? 205 

Enter ConstabU, 

Constable. Sir, the knight and your man 
Quickesilver are without ; will you ha 'hem 
brought in ? 

Touch. O, by any meanes. [Exit Constable.'^ 
And, sonne, here's a chaire; appeare terrible 210 
unto 'hem on the first enterview. Let them 
behold the melancholy of a magistrate, and taste 
the fury of a citizen in office. 

Gold. Why, sir, I can do nothing to 'hem, 
except you charge 'hem with somwhat. *iS 

Touch. I will charge 'hem and recharge *hem, 
rather then authority should want foyle to set 
it of. \_Offers Golding a chair ^ 

Gold. No, good sir, I will not. 

Touch. Sonne, it is your place; by any 220 
meanes 

Gold. Beleeve it, I will not, sir. 
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Enter Knight Petronell^ ^ickesilvery CtmstabU^ 

Officers. 

PetroneL How misfortune pursues us still in 
our misery ! 

^icksîlver. Would it had beene my fortune 225 
to hâve beene trust up at Wapping rather then 
ever ha' corne hère ! 

Pet. Or mine to hâve famisht in the Iland ! 

^ick. Must Goulding sit upon us ? 

Constable. You might carry an M. under youraso 
girdle to Maister Deputis worship. 

Gold. What are those, Maister Constable ? 

Con. And't please your worship, a couple of 
maisterlesse men I prest for the Low-Countries, 
sir. «35 

Gold. Why do you not cary 'hem to Bride- 
well, according to your order, they may be shipt 
away ? 

Con, An't please your worship, one of 'hem 
sayes he is a knight; and we thought good 10240 
shew him to your worship, for our discharge. 

Gold. Which is he ? 

Con. This, sir. 

Gold. And what's the other ? 

Con. A knights fellow, sir, an't please you. 245 

Gold. What ! a knight and his fellow thus ac- 
coutred ? Where are their battes and feathers, 
their rapiers and their cloakes ? 
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^uick. O, they mock us. 

Con. Nay, truely, sir, they had cast both their25o 
feathers and battes too, before wee see 'bem. 
Here's ail their furniture, an't please you, tbat 
we found. Tbey say knigbts are now to be 
knowne without feathers, like cockrels by their 
spurres, sir. 255 

Gold. What are their names, say tbey ? 

Toucha Very well this. He should not take 
knowledge of 'hem in bis place, indeed. 

Con. This is Sir Petronell Flash. 

Touch. How ! z6o 

Con. And this, Francis Quickesilver. 

Touch. Is*t possible ? I thought your wor- 
ship had beene gone for Virginia, sir ; you are 
welcome home, sir. Your worship bas made a 
quick returne, it seemes, and no doubt a goodzôs 
voyage. Nay, pray you be cover'd, sir. How 
did your bisquet hold out, sir i Me thought I 
had seene this gentleman afore. Good Maister 
Quickesilver, how a degree to the southward 
has chang'd you ! 270 

Gold. Doe you know *hem, father ? Forbeare 
your ofFers a litle, you shall be heard anon. 

Touch. Yes, Maister Deputy ; I had a small 
venture with them in the voyage — a thing cald 
a sonne in lawe, or so. Officers, you may let275 
'hem stand alone, they will not runne away -y Ile 
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give my word for them. A couple of very hon- 
est gentlemen. One of 'hem was my prentise, 
M [aster] Quicksilver hère ; and when he had 
2 yeare to serve, kept hiswhoreand his huntingiSo 
nag, would play his loo. pound at gresco, or 
primero, as familiarly (and al a' my purse) as 
any bright peice of crimson on 'hem ail ; had 
his changable trunks of apparel standing at liv- 
ery, with his mare, his chest of perfumd linnen,285 
and his bathing tubbs, which when I told him 
ofF, why he, — he was a gentleman, and I a 
poore Cheapeside groome! The remédie was, 
we must part. Since when, he hath had the gift 
of gathering up some small parcels of mine, to the 290 
value of 500. pound, disperst among my cus- 
tomers, to furnish this his Virginian venture; 
wherein this knight was the chiefe. Sir Flash — 
one that married a daughter of mine, ladefled her, 
turn'd two-thousand poundes worth of good landiçs 
of hers into cash within the first weeke, bought 
her a new gowne and a coach ; sent her to seeke 
her fortune by land, whilst himselfe prepared 
for his fortune by sea ; tooke in fresh flesh at 
Belingsgate, for his owne diet, to serve him the 300 
whole voyage — ^the wife of a certaine usurer 
cald Securitie, who hath bene the broker for 
'hem in ail this businesse. Please, Maister 
Deputy, worke upon that now* 
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GoU. If my worshipfuU father hâve ended. 305 

Touch. I hâve, it shall please M [aster] Dep- 
uty. 

Gold, Well then, under correction 

Touch. Now, sonne, come over 'hem with 
some fine guird, as thus, ^^ Knight, you shall besio 
encountred," that is, had to the Counter ; or, 
" Quicksilver, I will put you in a crucible," or 
so. 

Gold. Sir Petronell Flash, I am sory to see 
such Hashes as thèse proceede from a gentleman 315 
of your quality and rancke ; for mine own part, 
I could wish I could say I could not see them ; 
but such is the misery of magistrates and men 
in place, that they must not winke at ofFenders. 
Take him aside ; I wil heare you anone, sir. 320 

Touch. I like this wel, yet ; there's some grâce 
i' the knight left, he cries. 

Gold. Francis Quick-silver, would God thou 
hadst turnd quack-salver, rather then run into 
thèse dissolute and lewd courses ! It is great 32s 
pitty ; thou art a proper yong man, of an honest 
and cleane face, somewhat neere a good one ; 
God hath done his part in thee ; but thou haste 
màde too much, and beene to proud of that face, 
with the rest of thy body; for maintenance of 330 
which in neate and garish attire, onely to be 
Jook'd upon by some light housewifes, thou hast 
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prodigally consumed much of thy masters estate ; 
and being by him gently admonish'd at several 
times, hast returnd thy selfe haughty andrebel-33s 
lious in thine answers, thundring out uncivill com- 
parisons, requiting al his kindnes with a course 
and harsh behaviour ; never returning thanks for 
any one benefit, but receiving ail as if they had 
bin debts to thee, and no courtesies. I must tel 340 
thee, Francis, thèse are manifest signes of an ill 
nature ; and God doth often punish such pride 
and outrecuidance with scorne and infamy, which 
is the worst of misfortune. My worshipfuU 
father, what do you please to charge them with- 345 
ail ? From the presse I wil free 'hem, Maister 
Con stable. 

Con. Then Ile leave your worship, sir. 

Gold. No, you may stay ; there will be other 
matters against 'hem. 350 

Touch, Sir, I do charge this gallant, Maister 
Quicksilver, on suspicion of felony ; and the 
knight as being accessary in the receipt of my 
goods. 

^ick. O God, sir ! 355 

Touch. Hold thy peace, impudent varlot, hold 
thy peace ! With what forehead or face dost 
thou ofFer to choppe logick with me, having run 
such a race of riot as thou hast done ? Do's 
not the sight of this worshipful mans fortune 360 
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and temper confound thee, that was thy yonger 
fellow in houshold, and now corne to hâve the 
place of a judge upon thee ? Dost not observe 
this ? Which of al thy gallants and gamsters, 
thy swearers and thy swaggerers, will corne now 365 
to mone thy misfortune, or pitty thy pénurie ? 
They'le looke out at a window, as thou rid'st 
in triumph to Tiborne, and crye, " Yonder 
goes honest Franck, mad Quicksilver ! " " He 
was a free boone companion, when hee hadsyo 
money," sayes one ; " Hang him, foole ! " saies 
another ; *' he could not keepe it when he had 
it !" "A pox o'the cuUion, his Master," sais 
a third, " he has brought him to this ; " when 
their pox of pleasure, and their piles of perdition, 375 
would hâve bene better bestowed upon thee, that 
hast ventred for 'hem with the best, and by the 
clew of thy knavery brought thyselfe weeping 
to the cart of calamity. 

^ick. Worshipfull maister! 380 

Touch. OfFer not to speake, crocodile ; I will 
not heare a sound corne from thee. Thou hast 
learnt to whine at the play yonder. Maister 
Deputy, pray you commit 'hem both to safe 
custody, till I be able farther to charge 'hem. 385 

^uick, O me ! what an infortunate thing 
am I! 

372 keepe it, Qz keeepe. 

373 o*tAe cu/iion, ^3 oth ; Ais Master, Qq. his M'. 
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Pet. Will you not take security, sir? 

Touch, Yes, mary, will I, Sir Flash, if I can 
fînd him, and charge hitn as deepe as the best39o 
on you. He has beene the plotter of ail this ; 
he is your inginer, I heare. Maister Deputy, 
you'U dispose of thèse. In the meane time, Ile 
to my Lo[rd] May or, and get his warrant to 
seize that serpent Securitie into my hands, and 395 
seale up both house and goods to the kings use 
or my satisfaction. 

Gold. Officers, take 'hem to the Counter. 

^îck.^ Pet. O God ! 

Touch. Nay, on, on ; you see the issue of 400 
your sloth. Of sloth commeth pleasure, of 
pleasure commeth riot, of ryot comes whoring, 
of whoring comes spending, of spending comes 
want, of want comes theft, of theft comes hang- 
ing ; and there i& my Quickesilver fixt. 4^5 

Exeunt. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. 

ScENA Prima. 

\^Gertrude*s Lodging.'^ 

[Enter\ Gertrude [and] Syndefie. 

Qgrtrude, Ah, Sinne ! hast thou ever read i'the 
chronicle of any lady and her waiting-woman 
driven to that extremity that we are, Sinne ? 

Sindefy. Not I, truely, madam ; and if I had, 
ît were but colde comfort should corne out of 5 
bookes, now. 

Ger. Why, good faith, Sinne, I could dine 
with a lamentable storie, now. O hone^ hone^ 
no nera ! &c. Canst thou tell nere a one, 
Synne ? 10 

m 

Sin. None but mine owne, madam, which is 
lamentable inough : first to be stolne from my 
friends, which were worshipfull and of good 
accompt, by a prentise in the habite and dis- 
guise of a gentleman, and hère brought up to 15 
London, and promis'd mariage, and now likely 
to be forsaken, for he is in possibility to be hangd ! 

Ger. Nay, weepe not, good Sinne; my Pe- 
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tronell is in as good possibilltle as he. Thy 
miseries are nothlng to mine, Sinne ; I was more 20 
than promis'd marriage, Sinne; I had it, Sinne; 
and was made a lady ; and by a knight, Sin ; 
which is now as good as no knight, Sin. And 
I was borne in London, which is more then 
brought up, Sin ; and already forsaken, which is 25 
past likelihood, Sin ; and instead of land i' the 
countrey, ail my knights living lies i' the counter, 
Syn ; there's his castle now ! 

Sin. Which hee cannot be forc't out off, 
madam. 30 

Ger, Yes, if he would live hungry a weeke 
or two. Hunger^ they say, breakes stone wah. 
But he is eene wel inough serv'd, Sin, that so 
soone as ever he had got my hand to the sale 
of my inheritance, run away from me, and I 35 
had bene his punke, God blesse us ! Would 
the knight o' the sunne, or Palmerin of England, 
hâve usd their ladies so, Syn ? or Sir Lancelot, 
or Sir Tristram ? 

Sin. I doe not know, madam. 4^ 

Ger. Then thou know'st nothing, Syn. Thou 
art a foole, Syn. The knighthood now a daies 
are nothing like the knighthood of old time. 
They rid a horseback ; ours goe a foote. They 
were attended by their squires; ours by their 45 

41 Ger, ^2 Grj. 45 Oun^ Q2 our. 
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lacquaies. They went buckled in theîr armor; 
ours muffled in their cloaks. They travaild 
wildernesses and desarts ; ours dare scarce walke 
the streets. They were stil prest to engage thcir 
honour; ours stil ready to paune their cloaths. 50 
They would gallop on at sight of a monster; 
ours run away at sight of a serjeant. They 
would helpe poore ladies ; ours make poore la- 
dies. 

Sin. I, madam, they were knights of the 55 
Round-Table at Winchester, that sought ad- 
ventures; but thèse of the Square Table at 
ordinaries, that sit at hazard. 

Ger. True, Syn ; let him vanish. And tel me, 
what shal we pawne next ? 60 

Sin, I, mary, madam, a timely considération ; , 
for our hostes (prophane woman !) has sworne 
by bread and sait, she will not trust us another 
meale. 

Ger. Let it stinke in her hand then. Ile not 65 
be beholding to her. Let me see ; my jewels be 
gone, and my gownes, and my red velvet petti- 
cote that I was maried in, and my wedding silke 
stockings, and al thy best apparel, poore Syn ! 
Good faith, rather then thou shouldest pawne a 70 
ragge more, Il'd lay my ladiship in lavender — if 
I knew where. 

59 Trutf Syn, 23 Trie. 71 IPdiay,Q'i D'e lay. 
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Sin. Alas, madam, your ladiship ! 

Ger. I, why ? You do not scorne my ladi- 
ship, though it is in a wastcoate? Gods my 75 
life! you are a peate indeed! Do I ofFer to 
morgage my ladiship for you and for your availe, 
and do you turne the lip and the alas to my 
ladiship ? 

Sin, No, madam ; but I make question who 80 
will lend any thing upon it ? 

Ger. Who ? Marry, inow, I warrant you, if 
you'le seeke 'hem out. Tm sure I remember the 
time when I would ha' given a thousand pound 
(if I had had it) to hâve bin a ladie; and I hope 85 
I was not bred and borne with that appetite 
alone : some other gentle-borne o' the citie hâve 
the same longing, I trust. And for my part, I 
would afFord 'hem a peny'rth; my ladiship is 
little the worse for the wearing, and yet I would 90 
bâte a good deale of the summe. I would lend 
it (let me see) for 40 li. in hand, Syn; that would 
appareil us ; and ten pound a yeare ; that would 
keepe me and you, Syn (with our needles) ; and 
wee should never need to be beholding to our 95 
scirvy parents. Good Lord ! that there are no 
fayries now adayes, Syn. 

Sin, Why, madame ? 

Ger. To doe miracles, and bring ladyes money. 
Sure, if wee lay in a cleanly house, they would 100 
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haunt it, Synne ? Ile trie. Ile sweepe the cham- 
ber soone at night, and set a dish of water o' the 
hearth. A fayrie may corne, and bring a pearie, 
or a diamonde. Wee do net know, Syn. Or, 
there may be a pot of gold hid o' the backe-side, 105 
if we had tooles to digge for't ? Why may not 
wee two rise early i' the morning, Syn, afore 
any body is up, and find a jewell i' the streets 
-worth a 100 li ? May not some great court- 
lady, as she cornes from revels at midnight, lookeno 
out of her coach as 'tis running, and loose such 
a jewell, and wee finde it ? Ha ? 

Sin. They are prettie waking dreames, thèse. 

Ger. Or may not some olde usurer bee drunke 
over-night, with a bagge of money, and leave itus 
behinde him on a stall ? For God-sake, Syn, 
let's rise to miorrow by breake of day, and see. 
I protest, law, if I had as much money as an 
alderman, I would scatter some on't i'th' streetes 
for poore ladyes to finde, when their knightsiio 
were layd up. And, nowe I remember my song 
o' the Golden Showre, why may not I hâve such 
a fortune ? Ile sing it, and try what luck I shall 
hâve after it. 

Fond fables tell of olde ^ 125 

Houj fove in Danaes lappe 
Fell in a showre of gold^ 

By which shee caught a clappe ; 
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O, i«i/ it bon miy bap^ 
{Haw ère tbe bimv dtib ibreûiem) ^39 

Se well Iliàe tbe flaj^ 

Tbat I cetJd wisb ail dey 
And nigbt t§ te se heettem. 

Enter Mistris TÎÊttcbstene. 

heer's mymother! Good lucke,! hope. Ha' 

y ou brought any money, mother? Pray you,i35 
mother, your blessing. Nay, sweet mother, doe 
not weepe. 

Mistris Toiubstone, God blesse you ! I would 

1 were in my grave. 

Ger, Nay, deare mother, can you steale 110140 
more money from my father ? Dry your eyes, 
and comfort me. Âlas ! it is my knights fault, 
and not mine, that I am in a wast-coate, and 
attyred thus simply. 

Mist, T, Simply ? Tis better then thou de- 14s 
serv'st. Never whimper for the matter. Thou 
should'st hâve look^d hefore thou hadst Uap^t* Thou 
wert a fire to be a lady, and now your ladishippe 
and you may both blowe at the cole^ for ought I 
know. Self e doe ^ selfe hâve, The hostie persomso 
never wants woe^ they say. 

Ger. Nay then mother, you should ha look'd 
to it. A bodie would thinke you were the 

147 looJt'd, Qt. loook*t. 
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older ! I did but my kinde, I. He was a knight, 
and I was fît to' be a lady. Tis not lacke of 155 
liking, but lacke of living, that severs us. And 
you talke like your selfe and a cîttiner in this, 
yfaith. You shew what husband you corne on, 
i-wys. You smell the Touch-stone — he that 
will doe more for his daughter that he has mar-160 
ryed [to] a scirvie gold-end man and his prentise, 
then he will for his t'other daughter, that has 
wedded a knight and his customer. By this 
light> I thinke hee is not my iegittimate father. 

Sin. O good madam, doe not take up your 165 
mother so ! 

Aïist, T. Nay, nay, let her eene alone. Let 
her ladishippe grieve me still, with her bitter 
taunts and termes. I hâve not dole inough to 
see her in this misérable case, I, without her 170 
velvet gownes, without ribbands, without jewels, 
without French-wires, or cheat bread, or quailes, 
or a little dog, or a genttleman usher, or any- 
thing, indeed, that's fit for a lady — 

Sin. [aside\ Except her tongue. '175 

Mist, T, And I not able to releive her, neither, 
being kept so short by my husband. Well, God 
knowes my heart. I did little thinke that ever 
shee should hâve had need of her sister Golding ! 

Ger. Why mother, I ha not yet. Alas!i8o 
good mother, bee not intoxicate for mee j 1 am 

161 [to\ a sdrviif Qq. omit to. 
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well inough ; I would not change husbands with 
my sister, I. The legge of a latke is better tben 
tbe hody of a kight. 

Mis t. T. I know that, but i8 

Ger. What, sweete mother, what ? 
" Mist. T. It's but ill food, when nothing's left 
but the claw. 

Ger. That's true, mother. Aye me. 

Mtst, T. Nay, sweete lady-^bird, sigh not. 19 
Child, madame ; why doe you weepe thus ? 
Bee of good cheere ; I shall die if you crye, and 
marre your complexion thus. 

Ger. Alas mother, what should I doe ? 

Mist, T. Goe to thy sister's, childe ; shee'le 19 
be proude thy lady-ship will come under her 
roofe. Shee'îe winne thy father to release thy 
knight, and redeeme thy gownes, and thy coach 
and thy horses, and set thee up againe. 

Ger. But will shee get him to set my knight2o 
up too ? 

Mist. T. That shee will, or anything else 
thou'lt aske her. 

Ger. I will begin to love her if I thought she 
would doe this. 20 

Mist, T. Try her, good chucke ; I warrant 
thee. 

Ger, Doost thou thinke shee'le doo't ? 

Sin. I, madame, and be glad you will re- 
.*:eive it. %i 
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Mist, T. That's a good mayden, shee tells 
y ou trew. Come, Ile take order for your debts 
i' the ale-house. 

Ger. Goe, Syn, and pray for thy Franck, as 
I will for my Pet. [£jf^««/.]ii5 

[ACTUS QUINTUS. SCENA SeCUNDA. 

Goldsmith*s RowJ] 
Enter Touchstone^ Goulding^ Woolfe, 

Touchstone. I will receive no letters, M [aster] 
Woolf, you shal pardon me. 

Golding. Good father let me entreat you. 

Touch. Sonne Goulding, I will not be 
tempted ; I finde mine owne easîe nature, and I 5 
know not what a well-pend, subtile letter may 
worke upon it ; there may be tricks, packing, 
doe you see ? Returne with your packet, sir. 

IVolf, Beleeve it sir, you need feare no pack- 
ing hère ; thèse are but letters of submission lo 
ail. 

Touch. Sir, I doe looke for no submission. I 
will beare my selfe in this like blinde Justice. 
Worke upon that now, When the sessions come, 
they shall heare from me. 15 

Gold, From whom come your letters, M [as- 
:cr] Woolfe ? 
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ff^a/f. And't please you, sir, one from Sir 
Petronell, another from Francis Quickesilvcr, 
and a thîrd from old Securitie, who is almost u 
madde in prison. There arc two to your wor- 
I ship; one from M [aster] Francis, sir, another 
from the kntght. 

Touch. I doe wonder, M [aster] Woolfe, why j 
you should travaile thus, in a businesse so con- H j 
trarie to kinde, or the nature o' your place ; j 
that you, beeing the keeper of a prison, should > 
labour the release of your prisoners; whereas, 

: thinkes, it were farre more naturall and 
kindely in you to be ranging about for more, jo 
I and not let thèse scape you hâve alreadie under 
the tooth. But ihey say, you wolves, when you 
ha' suck't the blood, once that they are dric, 
you ha' done. 1 

fFelf. Sir, your worship may dcscant as you jï I 
please o' my name ; but I protest 1 was nevcr 1 
so morti&ed with any mens discourse or be- ' 
haviour in prison ; yet I hâve had of ail sorts of 
men i' the kingdome under my keycs ; and al- 
most of ail religions i' the land, as Papist, Pro- 40 
testant, Puntane, Brownist, Anabaptist, Mil- 
lenary, Famely o' Love, Jewe, Turke, Infîdell, 
Atheist, Good Fellow, &c. 

Gold. And which of ail thèse, thinkes M [as- 
ter] Woolfe, was the best religion f , 
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fFolf. Troth, M [aster] Deputie, they that\/ 
pay fées best : we ne ver examine their con- / 
sciences farder. / 

Gold, I beleeve you, M [aster] Woolfe. 
Good faith, sir, here's a great deale of hum il- 50 
itie i' thèse letters ! 

ff^olf, Humilitie, sir ? I. Were your wor- 
shippe an eye-witnesse of it you would say so. 
The knight will i' the Knights-Ward, doe what 
we can, sir ; and Maister Quickesilver would 55 
be i' the Hole if we would let him. I never 
knew or saw prisoners more pénitent, or more 
devout. They will sit you up ail night singing 
of psalmes, and aedifying the whole prison ; onely 
Securitie sings a note to high sometimes, be- 60 
cause he lyes i' the Two-penny Ward, farre of, 
and can not take his tune. The neighbours 
can not rest for him, but come every morning 
to aske what godly prisoners we hâve. 

Touch, Which on 'hem is't is so devout, the 65 
knight or the t'other ? 

IVolf, Both, sir; but the yôung man espe- 
cially. I never heard hislike. He has eut his 
hayre too. He is so well given, and has such 
good gifts. Hee can tell you, almost ail the 70 
stories of the Booke of Martyrs, and speake you 
ail the Sicke-Mans Salve without booke. 

66 t^otker^ Qq. to*ther. 
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Tsuch. I, if he hadhad grâce — hc was brought 
up where It grew, iwis. On, Maister Wolfc. 

If'^ol/, Antl he has converted one Fangs, a 
serjeant, a fellow could ncither write nor read ; 
he was call'd the Hajidog o' the Countcr i and he 
has brought him already lo pare his naifes and 
say his prayers ; and 'tis hop'd, he will sell his 
place shortly, and become an intelligencer. 

Touch. No more; I am comming allready. 
If I should glve any farder eare, I were takcn. 
Adue, good Maister Wolfe. Sonne, I doe 
feele mine owne weakenesses ; do not im- 
portune me, Piiy is a rheume that I am siib- g 
ject tooi but I will resist it. Maister Wolfe, 
Fish is cast away that is casl in dryi pontes. Tell 
Hypocrisie, it wîll not do; I hâve touchd and 
tricd too often; I am yet proofe, and I will re- 
maine so. When the sessions come, they shall t 
heare from me. In the meane time, to ail suites, 
to ail intreaties, to ail letters, to ail trickes, I 
will be deafe as an addcr and bliiid as a beetle, 
lay mine eare to the ground, and lock mine 
eyes i' my hand against ail tempcations. Exit. 

Gald. You see, Maister Wolfe, how inexo- 
rable he is. There is no hope to recover him. 
Pray you commend me to my brother knighi, 
and to my fellow Francis; présent "hem with 
this small token of my love; tcIl 'hem, I wîsh: 
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I could do 'hem any worthier office ; but in this, 
*tis desperate : yet I will not faile to trie the x 
uttermost of my power for 'hem. And sir, as / 
farre as I hâve any crédit with y ou, pray y ou 
let 'hem want nothing; though I am not ambi-ios 
tious they should know so much. 

Wolf. Sir, both your actions and words j 
speake you to be a true gentleman. They shall I 
know onely what is fit, and no more. Exeunt. 

[ACTUS QUINTUS. SCENA TeRTIA. 

The Counter, Enter Bramhle to Holdfast,'^ 

Holdfast. Who would you speake with, sir ? 

Bramble, I would speake with one Securitie 
that is prisoner hère. 

Hold, You are welcome, sir. Stay there. Ile 
call him to you. Maister Securitie ! 5 

\_Enter Security,^ 

Security, Who call's ? 

Hold, Here's a gentleman would speake with 
you. 

Sec. What is he? Is't one that grafts my 
forehead now I am in prison, and comes to see 10 
how the bornes shoote up and prosper ? 

Hold. You must pardon him, sir ; the old 
man is a little craz'd with bis imprisonment. 

Enter Brambie^ etc. , Qq. Hoid/att^ Bramble ^ Securitie, 
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. Sec. What say you to me, sir ? Looke you 
hère, my learned counsaile, M [aster] Bramble! i$ 
Crye you mercie, sir! When sawe you my 
wife ? 

Bram, Shee is now at my house, sir; and 
desir'd mee that I would corne to visite you, 
and inquire of you your case, that we might lo 
worke some meanes to get you foorth. 

Sec. My case, M [aster] Bramble, is stone 
walles and yron grates ; you see it, this is the 
weakest part on 't. And for getting me forth, 
no meanes but hang my selfe, and so to be i$ 
carryed foorth, from which they hâve hère bound 
me in intollerable bands. 

Bram. Why, but what is 't you are in for, sir ? 

Sec. For my sinnes, for my sinnes, sir, 
whereof mariage is the greatest. O, had I never 30 
marryed, I had never knowne this purgatorie, to 
which hell is a kinde of coole bathe in respect ; 
my wives confederacie, sir, with olde Touch- 
stone, that shee might keepe her jubilaee and the 
feast of her new-moone. Doe you understand 35 
me, sir ? 

Enter ^ickesilver. 

^icksilver. Good sir, goe in and talke with 
him. The light dos him harme, and his exam- 
•>le will bee hurtfull to the weake prisoners. Fie, 
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Father Securitie, that you'le bee still so prophane ! 40 
Will nothing humble you ? 

[Exeunt Securityy Bramble^ Holdfast and 
^icksilver.'^ 

Enter two Prisoners^ with afriend. 

Friend. What's he ? 

Prisoner /. O, hee is a rare yong man ! Doe 
you not know him ? 

Friend. Not I. I never saw him, I can re- 45 
member. 

Prisoner 2. Why, it is he that was the gal- 
lânt prentise of London — M [aster] Touch- 
stones man. 

Friend. Who ? — Quickesilver ? 50 

Pris. /. I, this is hee. 

Friend. Is this hee ? They say he has beene 
a gallant indeede. 

Pris. [/.] O, the royallest fellow that ever 
was bred up i' the citie. He would play you his 55 
thousand pound a night at dice ; keepe knights 
and lords companie ; go with them to baudie 
houses; had his sixc men in a liverie; kept a 
stable of hunting horses and his wench in her 
velvet gowne and her cloth of silver. Hères one 60 
knight with him hère in prison. 

Friend. And how miserably he is chaung'd ! 

Pris. I. O, that's voluntary in him : he gave 
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away ail his rich clothes, assoone as ever hee 
came in hère, among the prisoners ; and will eate 65 
o' the basket, for humilitie. 

Friend, Why will he doe so ? 

[/V/j. /.] Alas, hee has no hope of life ! Hee 
mortifies himselfe. He dos but linger on till 
the sessions. 7< 

Pris. 2, O, he has pen'd the best thing, that 
hee calles his Repentance or his Last Fare^well^ 
that ever you heard. Hee is a pretie poet ; and 
for prose — ^you would wonder how many prison- 
ers he has help't out, with penning pétitions for 7 
'hem, and not take a penny. Looke ! this is 
the knight, in the rugge gowne. Stand by. 

Enter Petronel^ Bramble^ ^ickesilver. 

Bramble, Sir, for Securities case, I hâve told 
him : say he should be condemned to be carted 
or whipt for a bawde, or so, why. Ile lay an ex- 8 
ecution on him o' two hundred pound; let him 
acknowledge a judgement, he shal do it in halfe 
an howre ; they shal not ail fetch him out with- 
out paying the exécution, o' my word. 

Petronel. But can we not be bay'ld, M [aster] S 
Bramble ? 

Bram, Hardly ; there are none of the judges 

68 [Pris. /.] Alas^ Qq. Pris. 2. 

Enter Petronel^ Sluickesilver^ Qq. add Wooljt, 
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in towne, else you should remove your selfe (in 
spight of him) with a haheas corpus. But if you 
hâve a friend to deliver your taie sensibly to some 9° 
justice o' the towne, that hee may hâve feeling 
of it (doe you see), you may be bayl'd ; for as 
I understand the case, tis onely done in ter- 
rorem; and you shall hâve an action of false 
imprisonment against him when you come out, 95 
and perhaps a thousand pound costes. 

Enter M[aster'] Woolf e. 

^îckstlver. How now, M [aster] Woolfe? 
what newes ? what returne ? 

Wolf. Faith, bad ail : yonder will bee no 
letters received. He sayes the sessions shall 100 
détermine it. Onely, M [aster] Deputie Gold- 
ing commends him to you, and with this token 
wishes he could doe you other good. 

^ick, Ithankehim. Good M [aster] Bram- 
ble, trouble our quiet no more ; doe not molest 105 
us in prison thus, with your winding devises ; 
pray you départ. For my part, I commit my 
cause to him that can succour mee ; let God 
worke his will. M [aster] Woolfe, I pray you 
let this be distributed among the prisoners, and 1 10 
désire 'hem to pray for us. 

[^Extt BrambleJ] 

107 mypart, Qzpat} Q3 port. 
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Wolf. It shall bee done, M [aster] Francis. 

Pris. I, An excellent temper ! 

Pris» 2. Nowe God send him good-lucke ! 

Exeunt [two Prisoners and Friend.'^ 
Pet. But what said my father in lawe,ii5 
M [aster] Woolfe? 

Enter Hold[fast.'] 

Holdfast. Hère' s one would speake with you, 
sir. 

Wolf. Ile tell you anon, Sir Petronell ; [^Exit 
PetronellJ] who is't ? "o 

Hold. A gentleman, sir, that will not be 
seene. 

Enter GoldUng"], 

Wolf. Where is he? M [aster] Deputie ! 

your wor[ship] is wel-come. 

Golding. Peace! "5 

Wolf. Away, srah ! \Exit Holdfast.'] 

Gold. Good faith, M [aster] Woolfe, the es- 
tate of thèse gentlemen, for whome you were so 
late and willing a sutor, doth much afFect mee ; 
and because I am desirous to doe them someiso 
faire office, and find there is no meanes to make 
my father relent so likely as to bring him to be 
a spectator of their miseries ; I hâve ventur'd on 
a device, which is, to make my selfe your pris- 
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oner: entreattng, you will presently goe report 135 
it to my father, and (fayntng an action, at sute 
of some third person) pray hîm by this token, 
[giving a ring\ that he will presently, and with 
ail secrecie, corne hether for my bayle; which 
trayne, if any I know, will bring him abroad ; 140 
and then, having him hère, I doubt not but we 
shall be ail fortunate in the event. 

JVolf. Sir, I wil put on my best speede to 
eflect it. Please you corne in. 

Gold. Yes ; and let me rest conceal'd, I pray 145 
you. 

IVolf. See hère a benefit truely done, when it ; 
is done timely, freely, and to no ambition. [ 

[^ExeuntS\ 

[ACTUS QUINTUS. SCENA QuARTA. 

Touchstone*s House.'] 

Enter Touchstone^ ^ifiy DaughterSy Syn\defie\y 

Wtnyfred, 

Touchstone. I will sayle by you, and not heare 
you, like the wise Ulisses. 
Mildred. Deare father! 
Mistress Touchstone. Husband! 
Gertrude. Father ! ^ 

ExeMHtf Qf{, Exie. 
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Winifred and Stndefy. M [aster] Touch- 
stone ! 

Touch. Away, syrens, I wil inmure my selfe 
against your cryes, and locke my selfe up to 
your lamentations. lo 

Afîst T. Gentle husband, heare me ! 

Ger. Father, it is I, father j my Lady Flash. 
My sister and I am friends. 

Mild. Good father! 

Win. Be not hardned, good M [aster] Touch- 15 
stone ! 

Sin. I pray you, sir, be mercifull ! 

Touch. I am deafe ; I doe not beaceuyou ; I 
hâve stopt mine eares with shoomakersjivaxe, 
and drunke Lethe and mandragora tôlFbrget you. 20 
AU you speake to mee I commit to the ayre. 

Enter Woolfe. %^^ 

Mild. How now, M [aster] Woolfe? 

JVolf. Where's M [aster] Touchstone ? I 
must speake with him presentlyj I hâve lost 
my breath for hast. 25 

Mild. What's the matter sir? Pray ail be 
well. 

Wolf. Maister Deputy Goulding is arrested 
upon an exécution, and desires him presently to 
corne to him forthwith. 30 

10 your lamentations^ Qq our. 
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Afild. Aye me ! doe you heare, father ? 

Touch. Tricks, tricks, confederacie, tricks! 
I hâve 'hem in my nose — I sent 'hem ! 

fFolf. Who's that? Maister Touchstone? 

Mist. T. Why it is M [aster] Wolfe him- 35 
selfe, husband. 

Mild. Father! 

Touch. I am deafe still, I say. I will neither | 
yeeld to the song of the syren nor the voice of 
the hyena, the teares of the crocodile nor the 4"> 
howling o' the Wolfe: avoid my habitation, 
monsters ! / 

IVolf, Why, you are not mad, sir ? I pray 
you looke forth, and see the token I hâve brought 
you, sir. *5 

Touch. Ha ! what token is it ? 

Wolf. Do you know it, sir ? 

Touch, My sonne Gouldings ring ! Are you 
in earnest Mai[ster] Wolfe? 

Wolf, I, by my faith, sir. He is in prison, 50 
^nd requir'd me to use ail speed and secrecie to 
you. 

Touch. My cloake there (pray you be patient). 
I am plagu'd for my austeritie. My cloake ! 
At whose suite, Maister Wolfe ? 55 

Wolf. Ile tell you as we goe sir. ExeunU 
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The Counter.'] 

Enter Frtend^ Prisoners. 

Friend. Why, but is his ofFence such as hc 
cannot hope of life ? 

Prisoner /. Troth, it should seeme so; and 
*tis a great pity, for he is exceeding penîtent. 

Friend. They say he is charg'd but on sus- 5 
picion of felony yet. 

Prisoner 2. I, but his maister is a shrewd fel- 
low ; heele prove great matter against him. 

Friend. l'de as live as anything I could see his 
Farewell. 10 

Pris. I. O, tîs rarely written : why Tobie 
may get him to sing it to you ; hee's not curious 
to any body. 

Pris, 2, O no ! He would that ail the world 
should take knowledge of his repentance, and 15 
thinkes he merits in't, the more shame he suf- 
fers. 

Pris. I. Pray thee, try what thou canst doe. 

Pris. 2. I warrant you he will not deny it, 
if he be not hoarce with the often repeating of 20 
it. Exit. 

Pris. I. You never saw a more courteous 
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créature then he is; and the knight too: the 
poorest prisoner of the house may command 
'hem. You shall heare a thing admirably «5 
pend. 

Friend. Is the knight any schoUer too ? 

Pris, /. No, but he will speake verie well, 
and discourse admirably of running horses and 
White-Friers, and against baudes, and of cocks ; 3® 
and talke as loude as a hunter, but is none. 

Enter Wolfe and Touchstone. 

Wolf. Please you stay hère, sir, Ile cal his 
worship downe to you. 

\Exit IVolfi Touchstone stands apart^ rightj\ 

Pris, I, See, he has brought him, and the 
knight too. Salute him. 35 

[Régenter \Prisoner 2 with\ ^ick\silver'^^ Pe~ 
t\ronel and Security ; Golding following^ 
stands apart^ 'C/^*] 

[Pr/V. /.] I pray. Sir, this gentleman, upon 
our report, is very desirous to heare some pièce 
of your Repentance. 

^uicJt, Sir, with ail my heart; and, as I told 
M [aster] Tobie, I shall be glad to hâve any 40 
man a witnesse of it. And the more openly I 

[Re\enter [Prisoner^. In the Qq. the stage direction foUows rtf- 
pentance^ and the speech of Prisoner i is net broken. 
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professe it, I hope it will appeare the haitter, and 
the more unfained. 

Touchstone [aside.'^ Who is this ? — my man 
Francis, and my sonne in lawe ? 45 

^icksiher. Sir, it is ail the testimonie I shall 
leave behind me to the world, and my master 
that I hâve so ofFended. 
Friend. Good sir! 

^îck. I writ it when my spirits were op- 50 
prest. 

PetroneL I, Ile be sworne for you, Francis, 
^ick. It is in imitation of Maningtons, he 
'\, \ that was hangd at Cambridge, that eut of the 

horses head at a blow. 55 

Friend, So, sir ! 

^ick, To the tune of Iwaile in woe^ I plunge 
in paine. 

Pet. An excellent ditty it is, and worthy of a 
new tune. 60 

^uick. In Ch e apside famous for gold and plate ^ 
^uichilver^ I did dwel of late ; 
I had a master good and kindy 
That would hâve wrought me to bis 

mind. 
He had me still^ Worke upon that^ 65 

Butj alas ! I wrought I knew not what. 
He was a Touchstone blacky but true ; 
And told me still what would ensue ; 
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Tet wœ is me ! I would not learne ; 

I sawy alas ! but could not discerne ! 70 

Friend. Excellent, excellent well. 

Gold. [aside"] O let him alone. Hee is taken 
ilready. 

^uick. I cast my coat and cap away^ 

I went in silkes and sattens gay^ 75 

False mettait ofgood manners I j 

Did dayly coine unlawfully. ' 

I scornd my master^ being drunke ; 

I kept my gelding and my punke ; 

And with a knight^ Sir Flash^ by name^ 80 

Who now is sory for the same — 

Pet. I thanke you, Francis. 

^uick, I thought by sea ta runne away^ 

But Thames and tempest did me stay. 

Touch. [aside'] This cannot be fained sure. 85 
Heaven pardon my severity ! The ragged colty 
may proove a good horse. 

Gold. [aside"] How he listens ! and is trans- 
ported ! He has forgot me. 

^uick. Still Eastward hoe was ail my word : 90 
But westward I had no regard^ 
Nor never thought what would corne 

after^ 
As did^ alas ! his youngest daughter, 
At last the black oxe trode 0* my foote^ 
And 1 Séno th^n what longd untoo '/ ; 95 
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Now cry I^^ Touchstone^ touch me stil^ 
And make me currant by thy sÂilL** 

Touch, And I will do it, Francis. 

ff^olfi Stay him, M [aster] Deputie; now is 
the time : we shall loose the song else. 100 

Friend. I protest it is the best that ever I 
heard. 

^ick. How like you it, gentlemen ? 

JIL O admirable, sir! 

^ick. This stanze now following alludes to 105 
the story of Mannington, from whence I tooke 
my project for my invention. 

Friend. Pray you goe on, sir. 

^icÂ, O Mannington^ thy stories sheWj 

Thou cutst a horse-head off at a blow. «lo 

But I confesse^ I hâve not the force 

For to eut off the head of a horse ; 

Tet I désire this grâce to winne^ 

That I may eut off the horse-head of 

Sin^ 
And leave his body in the dust 115 

Ofsinnes high way and bogges of lusty 
Wherby I may take Vertues purse^ 
And live with her for better^for worse. 

Friend, Admirable, sir, and excellently con- no 
reited ! 

^ick. Alas, sir ! 
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Touch. Sonne Gouldingand M [aster] Wolfe 
I thank you : the deceipt is welcome, especially 
from thee, whose charitable souIe in this hath 
shewne a high point of wisedome and honesty. 1^5 
Listen, I am ravished with his repentance, and 
could stand hère a whole prentiship to heare 
him. 

Friend. Forth, good sir. 

^ick, This is the last, and the FarewelL 130 

Farewel^ Cheapside^ farewel sweet trade 

Of Goldsmithes all^ that never sh ail fade ; 

Farewelly dearefellow prentises all^ 

And be you warned hy my fall : 

Shun usurers^ bauds^ and dice^ and drabs^ 13S 

Avoide them as you would French scabs, 

Seeke not to goe beyonde your tether^ 

But eut your thongs unto your lether ; 

So shall you thrive by Utile and Utile ^ 

Scape Tiborne^ Counters^ and the Spitle, 14© 

Touch. And scape them shalt thou my péni- 
tent ànd deare Francfes ! 

^ick. Master! 

Pet. Father! 

Touch. I can no longer forbeare to doe your 145 
humility right. Arise, and let me honour your 
repentance with the hearty and joyfull embraces 
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of a father and friends love. Quicksilver, thou 
hast eate into my breast, Quicksilver, with the 
dropps of thy sorrow, and kild the desperateiso 
opinion I had of thy reclaime. 

^ick, O, sir, I am not worthy to see your 
worshipfull face ! 

Pet, Forgive me father. 

Touch, Speake no more; ail former passages 155 
are forgotten ; and hère my word shall release 
you. Thanke this worthy brother, and kind 
friend, Francis. — M [aster] Wolfe, I am their 
bayle. A shoute in the prison. 

Security, Maister Touchstone ! Maisteri6o 
Touchstone ! 

Touch, Who's that ? 

Wolf. Securitie, sir. 

Sec, Pray you, sir, if youle be wonne with a 
song, heare my lamentable tune too : 165 

SONG. 

O Maister Touchstone^ 

My heart is full ofwoe : 
Àlasse^ I am a cuckold ! 

And why should it be so ? 
Because I was a usurer 170 

And hawd^ as ail you know^ 
For which^ again I tell yoUy 

My heart ts full ofwoe. 
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Touch. Bring him forth, Maister Wolfe and 
release his bands. This day shalbe sacred toijs 
mercy and the mirth of this encounter in the 
Counter. — See, we are encountred with more 
suters ! 

Enter Mist[ress\ Touchst\one\^ Gyr[tred\^ 
Mil[dred]j Synd[efy and] lvinnif\red], 

Save your breath, save your breath ! Ail things 
hâve succeeded to your wishes ; and we are 1 80 
heartely satisfied in their events. 

Gertrude. Ah, runaway, runaway ! hâve I 
caught you ? And how has my poore knight 
done ail this while ? 

PetroneL Deare lady-wife, forgive me ! ig^ 

Ger. As heartely as I would be forgiven, 
knight. Deare father, give me your blessing, and 
forgive me too ; I ha' bene proud and lascivi- 
qus, father ; and a foole, father ; and being raisd 
to the State of a wantoiL cpy ihing, calld a lady,i9o 
father ; hâve scorn'd you, father, and my sister, 
and my sisters velvet cap, too ; and would make 
a mouth at the citty as I ridde through it ; and 
stop mine eares at Bow-bell : I hâve said your 
beard was a base one, father; and that you 195 
look'd like Twierpipe, the taberer ; and that my 
mother was but my midwife. 

Mistress Touchstone. Now, God forgi' you, 
child, madame ! 
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Touch. No more répétitions. What is elseioo 
wanting to make our harmony full ? 

Golding, Only this, sir, that my fellow Fraun- 
cis make amends to Mistresse Syndefie with 
mariage. 

^ick, With ail my heart. ^o^ 

Gold, And Security give her a dower, whîch 
shall be ail the restitution he shall make of that 
huge masse he hath so unlawfully gotten. 

Touch, Excellently devisd ! a good motion ! 
What sayes Maister Securitie ? no 

Sec, I say anything, sir, what you'll ha me 
say. Would I were no cuckold ! 

Win, Cuckold, husband ? Why, I thinke 
this wearing of yellow has infected you. 

Touch, Why, Maister Securitie, that should2i5 
rather be a comfort to you then a corasive. If 
you be a cuckold, it's an argument you hâve a 
beautifull woman to your wife ; then you shall 
be much made of; you shall hâve store of 
friends, never want mony ; you shall be easdiio 
of much o' your wedlock paine ; others will take 
it for you. Besides, you being a usurer (and 
likely to goe to hell), the devills will never tor- 
ment you : they'll take you for one o their owne 
' race. Againe, if you be a cuckold, and know2i5 
it not, you are an innocent \ if you know it and 
endure it, a true martyr. 
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Secur. I am resolvM sir. Corne hcther, 
Winny. 

Touch, Well then, ail are pleasd ; or shall beiso 
anone. Maîster Wolfe you looke hungry, me 
thinkes. Hâve you no appareil to lend Fraun- 
cîs to shift him ? 

^ick. No sir, nor I désire none; but hère 
make it my sute, that I may goe home, through 235 
the streetes, in thèse, as a spectacle, or rather an 
example*to the children of Cheapeside. 

Touch, Thou hast thy wish. Now London, 
looke about, 
And jn this morrall see thy glasse runne out : 
Behold the carefuU father, thrifty sonne, 240 

The solemne deedes, which each of us hâve 

done; 
The usurer punisht, and from fall so steepe 
The prodigall child reclaimd, and the lost sheepe. 



EPILOGUS 

[^/Vif .] Stay, sir, I perceive the multitude are 
gatherd together to view our comming out at the 
Counter. See if the streets and the fronts of 
the houses be not stucke with people, and the 
windowes fild with ladies, as on the solemne s 
day of the pageant ! 

O may you find in this our pageant^ here^ 
The same contentment which you came to seeke ; 
And as that Shew but drawes you once a yeare^ 
May this attract you hether once a weeke. lo 

Exeunt. 

[^/V*.] In the Qq. the Epilogue is not assigned. 
Exeunt, Qq. place this after 1. 243, p. 141. 



Kuitte 
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Stig/e 'words toill befoundin the Glossary, 

The Three Quartos of Eastward Hoe. 

Three quarto venions of Eastward Hoe appeared in the year 1 605, 
ail '' printed for William Aspley** and showing title-pages practi- 
cally identical. Only one of thèse versions contains the passage 
against the Scotch which cast two of the authors into prison. It B 
plain that the verûon containing the cancelled passage preceded the 
other two : we may call it the first quarto (Qi )• One of the two 
other quaitos is entirely reset. The play has hère been créwded 
into a smaller space, and appears from the many misprints to be a 
has^ and inferior version. This quarto we may regard as the third 
(Q3), because it difFrts most widely from the first, and because it 
displays an évident attempt to correct slips of the other versions, de- 
spite its own generous crop of additional errors. As between Qz 
and Q3, there is a tendency, on the part of the latter, to use many 
abbreviations (âf for and^ a dash over the preceding letter to indi- 
cate », briefèr forms and shortenings of proper names, for example). 
There is a doser setdng of type and snugger spacing, and verse is 
more frequently set in double column. As a resuit Q3 runs in fours 
from A to H, and ends with "H^ 'verso; while Q2 runs A to I in 
fburs, ending in 1 4 •verso. Lastly, many printer^s errors of Q2, mosH 
of them trivial, are corrected [e. g. *t*were for t'ivere^ trade for 
ttadcy madam for medarn^ . 

Save for some trifling changes about that part of the play in which 
altérations were probably made when the passage libelling the Scotch 
was suppressed, Qi and Qz appear to hâve been printed firom the 
same setting. The printer, ordered to excise the objectionable 
words, would naturally make corrections only on the pages contain- 
ing those words, and would endeavor to use the other signatures of 
his copies which might be yet unsold in making up the revised edi- 
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tion. The libellous passage occurs near tbe bottom ùf page E 3 
versOf and must hâve nui some three or four lines over on page £ 4. 
Hence two pages were affected, and unless the type was still stand- 
ing when the order came to excise (a coinddencenot impossible), 
£ 3 and £ 4 t^erso would hâve had to be reprinted as well. The 
passage from Qi, omitted in Qz and Q3, contains seventy-nine 
words ; and at the end of the speech which contaîned the omitted 
words there is an added passage of thirty-one words in both the other 
quartos. Moreover in Qz (butnot in Q3) the added passage occurs 
on page £ 4. We hâve thus to account in Qz (on pages £ 3 v erso 
and £ 4), for a spacing sufficient to contain forty-eight words, the 
différence between the omitted passage (seventy-nine words) of Qi 
and the added passage (thirty-one words) of Q2. 

As a rule, Qz runs thirty-eight or thirty-nine lines to the page, 
(there are thirty-eight lines on £ 3, and thirty-seven on £ 4 verso^ 
the pages to either side of the two on which the corrections would 
hâve to be made) . But on £ 3 verso there are but thirty-seven lines j 
and on £ 4 but thirty-fîve, owîng to the unusually wide spacing above 
and below a stage direction. Thus on £ 3 verso at least one line has 
been saved ; and on £ 4 two or, if need be, three. We hâve thus some 
four or five lines saved in the setting of thèse two pages. The lines 
of Qz contain from nine to twelve words, and thcrefbre the différ- 
ence in number of words between the omitted passage of Qi and the 
added passage of Qz could readily hâve been contaîned in the blank 
space exhiblted by Qz. 

We may thus infer that Aspley had already finished the prînting 
of Eastivard Hoe and sold some copies in its early, complète form 
when the order came to suppress the libellous passage. This Aspley 
accomplished by resetting and reprinting the two pages ^f Qi which 
contained the objectionable words, and by making up the rest of the 
new issue with the unsold parts of the old. The scandai of the libel 
and the imprisonment of the two authors quickly exhausted Qz \ 
and to take advantage of this fortuîtous and momentary interest in 
his book, Aspley hurriedly set the play again in Q3, economisin^ 
space to expedite publication and to increase his profits. There are 
thus really but two éditions uf Eastivard Hoe : Qi and Q2, consd- 
tuting the editio princeps ,• Q3, the second. 

The courtesy of Mr. Beverley Chew and Mr. W. A. Whitc, 
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both of New York and owncrs respecdvely of a Qi and a Q3 of 
Eastward Hœ^ has enabled the présent editor to work with both 
éditions befbre him. Mr. Chew*8 copy of Q2, employed for this 
edkion, exhibits a misplacement of two leaves (£ 3 and £ 4). They 
précède iiKtead of fôllowing £ i and £ 2. The copy oî this quarto 
in the Bodldan Library at Oxford shows, according to the acting 
librarian, Dr. Madan, fragments of the old £ % and £ 4 foUowing 
the new pages. It seems unlikdy that any other changes were 
made save those explained above. 



Eastward Hoe, Westward Hoe, were cries of the 

watermen who plied on the Thames, in 1605 the main thorough» 
Êire to difi^nt parts of London. 

Prolog^nS. Bullen attributes this prologue to Jonson from its 
** tone of arrogant assumption.** 

4, 5. Opposde to ours in title. The comedy of Weu- 
^ vard HoCj by W ebste r and Dekker, not printed until 1 607. 

ô, 23. HeyHây ! Ruffins (/. e. ruffians") Hall. " West 
Smithfield was formerly called Ruffians* Hall where ruffians met 
casually and otherwise to try masteries with sword and buckler.** 
Ray*s ProverhSf ed 1678, p. 328. 

6, 30. A justice of peace and of quorum is one whose 

présence is necessary to constitute a bench. The phrase is derived 
from the words of the Latin commission reading quorum unum 
JÎ. B, esse 'uolumus. 

6, 35. I am intertaind among ^allants, truc ; etc. 
Mr. Bullen compares '* the turn of this sentence** with a pas- 
sage in Marston's Faivn. Bullen*s fForh of Marston, 1887, II. 
181. 

8, 68. The devise of the borne . . . the buckall. 

In Notes and ê^ueries (Séries VII. vol. IV. 323) may be found 
the description of a painting on a panel belonging to the sixteenth 
century, and representing a huge hom, the curved end upward. 
Two personages are engaged in thru^ing an unfortunate wretch into 
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the horn at the bîg end, while at <* the buckall ** or small end a 
head and arm appear, and near by stands a previous victim in ragged 
garments, wringing his hands. The picture is inscribed : " Thb 
horae emblème hère doth showe of suertishipp what harme doth 
growe : ** and the whole is ehtitled " The Sea of Trubble." A 
later correspondent (same Séries, VII. 376) refers this picture to 
the présent passage. 

8, 91. Cracklîng^ bavins. Literally a banfin b a bundlc 
of brushwood easily ignited, and hence used for lighdng fires. It 
is hère cmployed of the upstart Quicksilver and his sudden flash 
into notoriety ; and is prophétie of the brevity of his career. Cf. 
Shakespeare^s " rash bavin wits,** / Henry ly^ III. a. 6 1. 

9, 109. Court-cut and long tayle. Court-cut is equally 
a garment of courtly fashion and a bob-tailed or curtail dog, so 
maimed to show its owner a person quaUfîed under the forest laws 
to hunt. Long tayle correspondîngly alludes to a kind of garaient 
and to the contrasted hunting dog. 

10) 128. Give armes, show armoriai bearings. 

10, 134. Let the welkin roare, scraps of the rant of An- 

cient Pistol. See 2^Hen ryJ[l ^^ II. 4. 

î 1 , 145. Chrisl-church, a parish of London, including New- 
gate. Gingerbread was a favorite at Bartholomew Fair héld in the 
neighborhood. 

11, 156. Whocalls Jeronimo? A Une from T he Spanisk 
Tragedyy II. 5. 4. 

12, 171. Moore fieldes, a favorite haunt of sturdy beggars 
and highwaymen. 

13, Bettrice leading a monkey. The note of the late 

Dr. Nicholson that this dumb character, intioduced hère only in 
the play, was intended to ridicule ** Béatrice (of Mue h Ado Ahout 
NotAing) leading apes in hell, and the dumb Hero*s Mother" in 
tHë~same play, must be pronounced fànciful. See Shakespeare* t 
Centurie of Frahe^ Neiv Shakspere Society* s Publications^ 1879, 
p. 70. 

13, 9. In any hand, under any circumstances. Cf. AlP s 
IVell thût Ends Well^ III. 6. 45 : Let him fetch ofF his drum 
in any hdnd. 

13* 10. Thus whilst shee sleepes. A Une from a song 
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in John Dowlan<l*s First Book 0/ Sangs or Airs, '597» bcginning 
** Sleep, wayward thoughts and rest you with my love. ** 

14, 37. Boe-bell 1 In alluâon to the popular définition of a 
cockney as one born within hearing of the bells of the church of 
St. Mary le Bow in Cheapside. 

14, 44. Ulisses . • . yoakt cattes. Mildred*8 variation 
of the old fable b pardonable. Cf. Hyginus, Fabula XCV, 

15, 61. A right Scot. Evidently a hit at the aping of 
Scotch costume and manners due to the incoming of a foreign prince. 
A Scotch fârthingale is mentioned as a new fàshion in ÎVestward 

HoCy I. I. 

x8, 150. Chittizens, an affected pronunciation of citizem. 
Cf. Blurt, Master Constable, 1602, III. 3. 

20, 178. His castle on his backe. Gallants often im- 
poverbhed their estâtes by the costliness of their garments. 

20) 201. Wel parted, of good parts. Bullen remarks that 
thîs is a Jonsonian expresâon, and refêrs to <' The Characters of the 
Persons** prefixed to Every Man Out of Ais Humour, *< a person 
wcU parted." 

21, 214. Tis honest tîmes expence, etc. It is worth 

the expenditure of my time (an honest man*8) when seeming light- 
ness (a grave man* s making a match) bears a moral sensé (/. e. 
contams a deeper purpose than the mère bringing together of two 
lovers). 

26, 106. Holla, ye pampered jades of Asîa I Tarn- 

burlaine*s extravagant words to the four captive kings drawing him 
in his chariot. (Part II, IV. 4.) The later dramatists never 
wearied in their ridicule of the old melodramas, Tamburlaine and 
The Spanish Tr^g^^y * 

26, I io.~Showse quot the caliver. Perhaps no more than 
bang went the gun. 

27, 134. Hast thou not Hyren hère? One of PUtoTs 
favorite quotations (2 Henry IV, II. 4. 165), supposed to be from 
Peele*8 lost play, The Turkish Mahomet and Hyren the Fair Greek. 

27, 138. Who cries on murther? Evidently another 
réminiscence of The Spanish Tra f r edv, Cf. II. 5. 15 and see 
Jonson^s Poetaster, III. i , where nearly the same words are employed, 
though thèse words differ from the text aswe hâve it. 
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a8, iji. Go westward ho, i. «. wotwatd m a an ta 
Tïbum, the plate of eiteution. Cf. GrMnc'i T»t Stand Pan of 
Oi«ny-raiainf:, tsgt, Gtosatt's Wi-rla 0/ Gnm, X. 105. 

38, tl>a. Rente, flje with a duck in tfa; tnouth. 
Cf. rJie proïcrba : " Thraw U la thc ducks," throw it away ; and 
•< To milu ducki and drakcs of a thlng," ta ikim il carelFsly on I 
die surlâce of die water as boys do stanct. Sec Nolei end ^iria, 1 
Sériai. V. 41 and Seiici VU. I. 157. 1 

aS, 164- When this eternall substance, eie. Thu ] 
■nd the neit Two iiuotaduns arc Cbc Djiening liim uf 7^e Spaniii 
Tragidy. 

31. ActusSecundus. ScenaSecunda. Bullin maïkt 



33. 



163. 



arthcc 



: of chii : 

, K. thee. 



lu-ity. 



d Kay. Ray's Frsiiirbi, 167g, 



32, ji. A scrappe to the nette of villanie. Virtue â 

u nodiLng to ihe powerfui and suctessful vi'ùa a( villainy. 

32, ]i. They that use. Tliey that use il (vinuc) limpGe 
(n,erely),thri«rimplï(lik=fi»lil. 

32, 38. Let my truncks shoote. Truntk wu al<a a 
tennfbra 



33- 4'- 



. Via, the curtaîo that shadowed Borgia. 
me nnai catastrophe oî MaUiancs thi Turtc (Act V, Scène 3), 
by Jobn Mason and priated in 1 6oil , talcéi place in thâ wâe : Bor- 




34, 81. Well, Francke, weU : the seas, etc. This» 

and the next speech of Syndefy, are unmistakably in Jonaon^s mor- 
alizmg vein. Cf. Discoverietf éd. 1892, pp. 20 and 46. 

35, 103. A prentise, quoth you ? You say that a pren- 
tice dare enter, can make way against '* my worshipfùll rascall,** 
etc. , how preposterous ! 

42, 20. Westward to hange himself. Cf. above, note 
p. 150. 

43, 41. Commodîtie. This alludes to a pracdce among the 
usurers of the day by which young spendthrifb were compelled to 
Cake a part of the sum advanced in goods more or less damaged, 
for which the usurer could charge what he pleased. Cf. TAe Al' 
eAemistf III. 4. 

43i 49* Fortie pound in rosted beefe. Bullen refers 

to Dekker*8 Lanthome and CandleligAt, 1609 {Dekker^s Works, 
éd. Grosart, III. 231 ), where a hundred pounds* worth of '' this 
extraor<Unary commodity ** is mentioned. 

43> 57- God's me, a mincing oath, possibly eut down fîrom 
GoiTi my lift. Cf. / Henry IV , IL 3. 96. 

44, 87. Tume-spit dog bound to his wheele. Top- 
sel mentions a dog, <' in kitchin service excellent,** that tums the 
ipit by treading a whed and <' whom the popular sort hereupon call 

tumspits.** Htstory of Four-footed BeastSy 1658, p. 139. 

47, 170. Draw ail my servants in my bowe. Bend 

them ail to my wîll. Cf. Foxe, Book of Martyrs^ éd. 163 1, III. 
12. 880-882. 

47, 172. Read on a booke. See Shakespearîan Gram- 
mar, § 180; and cf. HamUt, III. 1.44. 

54. Enter Hamlet, a footeman, in haste. {HamUt 

bad been on the stage three or four years at this time, and was the 
greatest dramadc success of its day. ) This scène contains several 
jocular allusions to Shakespeare*s tragedy, but the notion of Feis 
and some others that it contains a malicious attack on Shakespeare 
may be dismissed as unworthy of serious conâderation. Ophelia 
calls for her coach (IV. 5. 71), an anachronism to which Jonson 
alone among the dramatists of his day would hâve given a moment* s 
chought. Mr. Feis dîscovers in Gertrude*s like call for her coach 
''the most shameless indecency** {^Shakespeare and Montaigne^ 
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1884, p. 197). Haulaartjsu Mdi/<ff,necds noglon. In ail tic 
àaiit ikal ikc nid muu lefi al yeur iBidiHng HÎgil icivi le furnhM 
iMr nnjuiall lailt (57, 74, bdow) alliulci to "tiic funeraJ baked 
meiw" thil "coldly furnishtd firth ihe mamige nblfs " of Ham- 
In'imDlher and unde {HamIcI, 1. 1. 180) ; and, beùdei, one of 
thc biidts in eich case vm namcd GcTtrurtc. (Sec, loo, a lîutho 
refcrentf to Humlei in Gcnrudc's long below, 58, 96. ) 

54, II. Blew cote, the blue CMl was the liverj of the 

56, ;□. But a little higher, the refrain of a long in Cam- 
pion'i A Biinh ùf Ayn, 1601 ; Bulicn's Camfâttt, p. 19. 

SOi 5;. Gives no other milke, a ufno o&ct ubg. 

57, 74. Ail the haste. Cf. Shaiispearian Grammar, j 91 , 
and al ihi Ux^th, Ni,rih-> Plularck, 1656, p. 591. 

58, gfi- His head as white, a variariiin of one of mad 
Ophelia'ssnalcheaofsong. Haitla, IV. 5. 190, 

58. Rosemary, the hcrb of remcmhtancc, uint at weddin|i 
ind fuoetaU. 

58, loj. MtBtresse What lacltc you. Fram the &- 
Torite cry, What bck jmu, of London shopkee|)en to jeastn bjr. 

(m, 154- Naturall, the kiik of ihîa vmrd, meaning a fool, 
bicaki ûito Touchstone't thuught and tlirowi him badc upon tûl < 
lâïoiitc caich phrase. 

ûo, 161. A gentleman 1 doe not know, etc. Your 

wonhip il a k'ind of gentleiuan wlrh whicb I am unacijuaiiitcd, 
being neirher a gcntlemin by birth nor by nature. If you are a 
poson that I hâve ercr known you are now so disguiicd ihat I can- 
not recogniie you. 

6a, 16S. Gallantry.gallann, younghlmdi. Cf. Troilia and 
Crcaida, III. l. 149 : AUlhe galbntry of Troy. 

61, iS]. Now, O oow, 1 miist départ, a misquotation 
of a popuUrwng in John Dowland's Firsi Book af Airt, 1597. 

65, iSo. To my best nerve, te the beat ufniy itccngth. 

66, 199. Who would not straine ... a point-de- 

Tice ? Who woulil not be unneighbofly to play a trick 10 ap- 
prtçiiate ? Secuiity lîm piu» on fànt of neighboihood (i'. t. h'» 
iuly as a ndghboc) and ftinl-iltviit, and then makea the latter 
«ord lia double tervlce fbt fc'mt ftim-dtviit, i. t. a tiick jua the 
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thing. Cf. above (line 284) : whome would you Bring out this 
even in honest neighbour-hood, /. e» neighborlinesB. 

66, 301. Famous Draco. By order of the queen the ship 
in which Sir Francb Drake had sailed round the world was laid up 
at Deptfbrd, whither many sightseers were in conséquence attracted. 
Mr. Swinbume notes in this allusion a betrayal of Chapman*s hand. 

7^> 395* Fctch you over (to the tavern, accompany you). 
AxkI then aside, You were nere so fetcht (gulled, as I shaU fetch 
you). 

71, 21. There în 79. The earlîest colony in Virginia was 
that of Sir Richard Grenville in 1585; Hakluyt, Voyagesy éd. 
1600, III. 254. Professor Edward Channing suggests that this 
allusion refers to the expédition of 1587, known as *' the lost 
colony,** hy some still believed to hâve found refuge with the In- 
dîans of the southem end of Pamlico Sound. 

72, 32. Their dripping pans . . . hoales in them. 
This whole passage is imitated n-om Sir Thomas More*8 Utopia, éd. 
1 886, p. 98 : ** Of golde and sylver they make commonly chaum- 
ber pottes and other vesselles . . . of the same mettalles they make 
greate chaînes, fetters and gieves wherin the[y] tie their bond- 
men. . . . They gather also pearles by the sea side, and diamondes 
. . . and therwith thei deck their yonge infauntes.** 

72, 48. Onely a few industrious Scots . . . prepos- 

terously mixt. This passage occurs only in a few copies, per- 
haps ail that remain of a first quarto ordered to be destroyed. As 
to the relation of the various early éditions of this play, see the note, 
p. 145. On the authors* difficulties in conséquence, see the Intro- 
duction, 

74, 85. With cap and knee. "Thèse cups proceed 
cither in order or out. In order when no person transgresseth or 
drinkes out of course, but the cup goes round according to the 
manner of setdng : and this we call an health cup, because in our 
wishing or confirming any ones health bare-headed and standing, it 
îs performed by ail the company.** The Laiv of Drinking^ 161 7, 
p. 9. 

74, 100. O' their knees. There are many allusions in the 
plays of the time to this extravagant Bacchanal rite. A discon- 
•olate lover sings {Oxford DroUery^ 1671, p. 124) : — 
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Nor plcdgc her heilth u|iaD my knet," 

W« ïre toW in Cyn/iia'i «« 
des, who û (uppoflcd co rrpr 
pledge lieilcha." 

77) I79- Blackeifirall, i place of ilûppig uid docks on cbe 
Thamcs belaw Dcpcford. 

80, 6. A boite I a. boate 1 a boatc 1 a. fall hnnderd 

markes for a boate I Cf. RkharJ Ul, V. 4, 7, ij : A 

boise I a hune ! my king^om for a bone ■ 

Si. Cuckolda' Haven or Cuckolds' Point «m m 
«pot on ihc Suney sîde of the ThimM liitlc bclow Rather- 
hithe Church and near ta the pment Thimea Rallway Tunnd. 
Tbe fltu v/a lôrmcriy diilinguUhed hy ) Qll pôle viûi -x pair oT 
huma at the top. It s«j undcr this Elle tliat Eairuard Hue wat 
rerived and acted in 1685, Tlie commenQ ai Slilgut in cliii act 
are ividently madc ircm the balcony it the ladc of the Oase, 

tomed Thames fiani London Biidge, rallier more diin a mile hy the 
river weatward, to the bte of Dogs, thi nearot piwnt of «hlch aa 
not be less ihin the «ame distance in an eaiterly and southeajierly 

81, (•■ In honour of Saint Luke. A hata-fsùt mu held 
al Chailton an St. Luke'i diy, Octoher 18, tnditianally commem- 
oratinofan eipk>it of King John. 

84, 71- S. Kath'rins, an old royal hoipital near to the 
Tower, uaed as a relbrmatory for iâllen vvonicn ^ a9 appropnatv a 
place for die landing of Winifred al Û the Haven for her huaband, 
and ihe galluws it Wapping for Qmckailvïr. 

84. EntertheDrawer in the Taverne, r- e. ihe Dnwer 
who WM in the Tavem named befori. 

89, loi. A poore knight of Windsore. The Milicaiy 
Knigha of WindEor lived on a benelâction for retired loldiert 
founded in 1349. In bter timcs they » ' 
knighl? " or *']JDor knight^," douhtlesa fr 
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came synonymous with pauper. See Notes and S^uerieSy Séries V. 
vol. V. 209 and 252. 

89» 201. Ile a Dog^ÇS, a iow marshy tract along the 
Thames on the London side, rorming a peninsula bounded by Lime 
House, Greenwich, and Blackwall reaches of the river. 

89, 213. I ken the man weel ; etc. Plainly a sneer at 
King Jame8*8 carpet knights. Bullen suggests that ' * as he spoke 
the words the actor mimickM James's Scotch accent." 

91, 258. Blanche COpper, etc. Thèse devices of Quick- 
tilver to live by his wits are suggestive of that lively prentice*8 
younger and abler brother, Face of The Alchemist. Surely we hâve 
hère the hand of Jonson. 

91, 276. Et habebis mag^isterium, and thou wilFt 
hâve the philosopheras stone. See Notes to the Alchemisty p. 380. 

94, 348. No marvaile, then, if I could see two 

miles about me, a jocular attempt to account for the change of 
scène fiiom the place of *' the shipwreck ** to the neighborhood of 
the tavem at Billingsgate where Security meets his wife. 

95» 355-3^4* Farewel thou horne . . . stone fruité. 
The horne of hunger is plainly that used as a summons to meals ; 
the horne of aboundance or plenty becoming to the richer cîtizens 
or headsmen is hère turned also to a sinister meaning ; the horne of 
direction is the sign-post, with a pun on lant {^horne\ land {home) ; 
the huntsman^s iwrne ofpleasure is obvions ; as is the horne of des- 
tiniez that is, the cuckold's hora. Lastly the horne tree is the 
pôle, surmounted with a pair of homs, whence Slitgut has just de- 
scended. 

95, 6. Cavallaria . . . Colonoria. Latin law terms sig- 
nifying the landholding of a knight and of an ordinary colonist- 
derived from the colonial deeds of the day. 

95, 10. Monmouth capps, sailors' caps. 

96, 28. Weeping Crosse. Nares notes three places of 
this title. To return by Weeping Crosse is obviously to repent an 
undertaking. 

96, 31. Bite o' the bridle for William. Probably a hos- 
tler*8 proverb meaning, thèse horses are likely to get little feeding 
for anything that 1*11 do for them. 

97» 49) Présentation of the inquest, as we would 
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say, report oi the nominating committee. Inquest is simply in- 
quiry. 

98, 87. Lady Ramsey, wife of a lord mayor of London and 
benefàctress of Christ' s Hospital and other institutions ; she died 
in 1596. 

98, 88. Grave Gresham, Sir Thomas Gresham, founder 
of the Royal £xchange, and chief financier of his day, lived between 
1519 and 1579. 

99, 92. Thy deeds plaid i* thy life time. This ac- 
tually happened to Sir Thomas Greshani in the Latin play Byrsa 
Basi/icaf 1570. The allusions of the text are to Heywood*s play 
in two parts, 1/ Tou Knoiv Not Me Tou Knoiv Nobody, 1605, 
1606, in the second one of which Gresham and Lady Ramsey 
appear as characters. 

100, 126. A new officer o' the first quarter, in the 

first term of his service 

102, 173. Mary, fyste o' your kindnesse. On this 
and the coarse proverb which follows, see Cotgrave. 

102, 179. Hung^er drops out at his nose. Avulgar 

proverb. Cf. Upon English Proverbes^ The Scourge ofFolly, 1611, 
Grosart*s IVorks of John Da'vies of Hereford^ 1878, p. 42. 

104, 226. Trust up at Wapping, where pirates were 
hanged. 

104, 230. You might carry an M. under your gir- 
dle. You might hâve the civility to use the term, Master. 

106, 281. Gresco (or Cresco) and primero were both 
^shionable gambling games at cards. As to both, see the Glos- 
sary. 

106, 283. Bright pièce of crimson, gailyclad gallant. 

106, 284. Changeable trunks of apparel, trunks fiill 

of changeable apparel. 

111, 8. G hone, hone, etc. An Irish refrain or burden of 
lamentation. 

112, 37. Knight o' the Sunne, a hero of The Mirror 
of Knighthood, published in seven parts between 1583 and 1601 ; 
Palmerin of England, Munday*s translation of Hurtado's romance, 
was first published about 1581. The heroesof the Morte Darthut 
need no word hère. 
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113» 7*- Lay . . . în lavender, /. e. pawn. 

ZI4, 96. Fayries now adayes. For thèse popular super- 
•dttons see Biahop Coii>et*8 TAe Faeryes Farewe//, Chalmer's Eng- 
Ihh Poets^ V. 582. 

ii<^> 153* A bodie would thinke you were the older. 
Any one would know that you were the older, and hence would 
hâve expected sound advice of you. 

Zl8> 183. The legge of a larke, translated by Howell 
among English Proverbe, p. 7, Lexicon Tettrag/otton, 1660. 

120, 42. Famely o' Love, a religious association founded 
in Holland a fèw years before the accession of Queen Elisabeth, the 
chief tenet of which appears to hâve been that * ' the essence of 
religion consists in the feelings of Divine love, and that ail other 
theological tennets ... are of no importance.** This sect was 
attacked, misunderstood, and abused by Middleton in his comedy, 

TAe Family of Love. 

121,54-61. Knights - Ward, Hole, Two- penny 

lA^ard are the names of différent parts of the prison. The hu- 
mility of the pénitents causes them to choose inferior lodgings within 
the prison for disciplinées sake. From his rank Sir Petronel might 
hâve claimed lodgment " of the Master's side." Cf. fVeitivard 
Hoe, III. 2. See Fenner's Compteras Commomuealth, 1617. 

121, 72. Sicke-Mans Salve, a popular book of devodon 
by Thomas Becon, published in 1561. 

123. The Counter or Compter, on St. Margaret's Hill, 
Southwark, was the prison of the Borough of the Cjty of Lon- 
don in which debtors and those guilty of mère misdemeanors were 
imprisoned. Minsheu explains the word : ** Because whosoever 
slippeth in there must be cure to account, and pay weU too, ère he 
get out again.** The Counter was situated opposite the Tabard 
Inn, and was destroyed by fire in 1676. 

126, 65. Eate o' the basket, contaîning broken victuals 
collected for the poorer prisoners. 

128, 126. A"V7ay, srah 1 evidently addressed to Wolf s as- 
sistant turnkey, Holdfast, who lingers after conducting Golding to 
Wolf. Bullen supplies hère instead and *' at a venture,** *' Exit 
Bramble. 

131, 42. Voice of the hyena. The hyena was supposed 
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to be able to countetfeit a man*s voice to lure him te de8tructi<»i. 
Topsell, TAe History of Four-footcd Beasts, 1658, p. 341. 

134» 53* Maningtons. A ivœful Ballad mode by Mr. 
George Mannyntotty an houre before he suffered at Cambridge" 
castell was entered on the Stadoners* Register Nov. 7. 1576. Sec 
Ritson, Ancient Songs and Ballads, éd. 1877, p. 188. 

134, 57. I vraiie in woe. The first Une oî Mannington^s 
ballad. Quicksilver's song is a satirical take-ofF of the <* neck 
verses ** actually written by criminals, or for them, and often sung 
or recited by them on their way to Tybum. 

135, 72. O let him (Quicksilver) alone, don*t interrapt 
his song. Hee (Touchstone) is taken already. 

135, 94. The black oxe trode o' my foote9 a pro- 
verbial expression, meaning trouble came upon me. 

140, 216. Wearing of yellow. This was alike the color 
of Security*s prison dress and of jealousy. 



LETTERS OF CHAPMAN AND JONSON CON- 
CERNING EASriVARD HOE 

The following letters are reprinted from the Athenaum 
of March 30, 1901. They were communicated to that 
journal by Mr. Bertram Dobell, who took them from 
a quarto manuscript commonplace book of ninety ieaves 
into which they had been copied together with other let- 
ters, pétitions, and documents dating between 1580 and 
161 3. AU are written in the old court hand. Mr. Do- 
bell is of opinion that ** the writer or collector of the 
documents can hâve been no other than George Chap- 
man." The manuscript contains ten documents, ap- 
parently relating to the misfortunes of the poets in the 
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matter of Easttvard Hoe. One of thèse was printed by 
Giffordy from a copy among the Hatfîeld Papers, in hîs 
Memoir of Ben Jonson,^ Mr. Dobell reprints six others, 
three of them Chapman^Sy three Jonson^s. AU of thèse 
are reprinted hère. 

TO HIS MOST GRATIOUS MAJESTIE. 

Vouchsafe moet Excellent Soveraigne to tak? merciflill notice of 
the submissive and amendfuU sorrowes of your two most humble 
and prostrated subjects for your highnes displeasure : Geo : Chap- 
man and Ben Jhonson ; whose chief ofFences are but two clawses, 
and both of them not our owne j much less the unnaturall issue 
<^ our offênceles intents : I hope your Majestie^s universall know- 
ledge will daigne to remember : That ail Autbortie in exécution of 
Justice especiallie respects the manners and lives of nien conimanded 
before it ; And accordinge to their generall actions censures anythinge 
that hath scapt them in perticular ; which cannot be so dispropor- 
tioiiable that one being actuallie good, the other should be inten- 
tionallie ill ; if not intentionallie (howsoever it may lie subject to 
construction) where the whole founte of our actions may be justi- 
fied from beinge in this kind offensive ; I hope the integrall partes 
will taste of the same loyall and dutifuU order : which to aspire 
fi-om your most Cesar-like Bountie (who conquered still to spare 
the conquered, and was glad of offences that he might forgive). In 
ail dijection oî never-inough itterated sorrowe for your high dis- 
pleasure, and vowe of as much future delight as of your présent 
anger ; we cast our best parts at your highnes feete, and our worst 
to hell. 

George Chapman. 

MOST WORTHELY HONORD. 

Ofall the oversights for which I suffer none repents me somuch 
as that our unhappie booke was presented without your Lordshippes 
allowance, for which we can plead nothinge by way of pardon : 
but your Person so fàrr removed from our requirde attendance ; our 

1 Cunningham*8 Jonsotty I. cxvii. 
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play so much importun* de, and our deere opinions, that nothinge 
it containM could worthely be held ofïênsive ; and had your good 
Lordshippe vouchsafte dûs addition of grâce to your late free boun- 
ties, to hâve heard our reasons for our well wayd Opinions ; And 
the wordes truly related on which both tliey and our enemies Corn- 
plaints were grounded ; I make no question but your Impartial 
Justice, wolde hâve stoode much further from their damor then 
from our acquittai! ; which indiffèrent fàvoure, if yet your no lest 
than Princelye respect of vertue shall please to bestowe on her poore 
observant, and commaunde my Appearaunce ; I doubt not but the 
Tempest that hath dryven me into this wrackfull harbor will cleere 
with my Innocence ; And withall the most sorrow infiicting wrath 
of his Excellent Majesde : which to my most humble and zealout 
affection is so much the more stormye, by how much some of my 
obscured laboures hâve striv'd to aspire in stead therof his illustrate 
favoure : And shaU not be the least honor to his most Royall ver- 
tues. 

To the most worthy and honorable Protector of vertue : The 
Lord Chamberlain. 

GsoRGS Chapman. 



[TO THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN.] 

Notwithstandinge your lordshipps infinité free bountie hath par- 
donM and grac*t when it might justlie hâve punisht ; and remem- 
bered our poore réputations when our acknowledged dewties to your 
lordshippe might worthely seeme forgotten ; yet since true honor de- 
lightes to encrease with encrease of goodness ; & that our habilities 
and healths fainte under our yrcksome burthens ; we are with ail 
humilitie enforc*t to solicite the propagation of your most noble fa- 
vours to our présent freedome ; And the rather since we heare from 
the Lord Dawbney, that his highnes hath remitted one of us wholie 
to your Lo: favoure ; And that the other had still youre Lo: pass- 
inge noble remembrance for his jointe libertie ; which his highnes 
selfe would not be displeasM to allow ; And thus with ail gratitude 
admyringe youre no lesse then sacred respect to the poore estate of 
vertue, never were our soûles more appropriate to the powers of our 
Uves, then our utmost lives are consecrate to your noblest service, 

GsoRGs Chapman. 
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MOST HONORABLE LORD : 

Although I cannot but know your Lo : to be busied ndth £ur 
greater and higher afiàires than to hâve leysure to discend sodainelye 
on an estate 8o low and removM as myne ; yet dnce the cause b 
in us wliolie mistaken (at least misconstrued) and that eveiy noble 
and just man is bound to défend the innocent, I doubt not but to 
finde your Lordshipp fiill of that woonted vertue and fiivoure where- 
with you hâve ever abounded toward the truth. And though the 
imprisonment itselfe can not but grieve mee (in respect of his Ma- 
jesties high displeasure, from whence it proceedes) yet the manner 
of it afflicts me more being commytted hether, unexamyned, nay 
unheard (a Rite not commonlie denyed to the greatest ofFenders) 
and I made a guîltie man longe befbre I am one, or ever thought 
to bee : God, I call to tesdmonye what my thoughts are, and ever 
hâve bene of his Majestie ; & so may I thiive when he cornes to 
be my Judge & my Kinges as they are most âncere : And I appeale 
to posteride that will hereafter read and judge my writings (though 
now n^lected) whether it be possible I should speak of his Majesde 
as I hâve done without the af&cdon of a most zealous and good 
subject. It hath ever bene my destinye to be misreported and con- 
demn*d on fiist taie ; but I hope there is an eare left for mee, and 
by your honor I hope it, who hâve alwaies bene frend to Justice ; a 
vertue that Crownes youre N<^ilitie. So with my most humble 
prayer of your Pardon, and ail advanced ^râhes for your honor, I 
beg^ to know my dutie, which is to fbrbeare to trouble your Lo: 
tin my languisfainge estate may drawe free breath firom your Omu- 
fôrtable worde. 

BxN Johnson. 

MOST NOBLE EARLE [OF PEMBROKE]: 

Neither am I or my cause so much unknowne to your Lord- 
shippe as it should drive mee to seeke a second meanes, or dispaire 
of this to your favoure. You hâve ever been fiée and noble to mee, 
and I doubt not the same proportion of your Boundes, if I can but 
answere it with preservadon of my vertue and innocence ; when I 
faile of those let me not onlye be abandon*d of you, but of men. 
The Anger of the Kinge is death (saith the wise man) and in 
truth it is little lesse with mee and my A-end, for it hath buried us 
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quick. And ihou^h we know rt onlic the properde of mea gaïliïe, 
and wgnhy uf puniihmenl lo invukc Mérite; yet now it nù|jh[ 
icliïvc ua, wha hâve onlie oui Foitanm made dut fiult ; and arc 

buMi'c to OUI tuccourcj And II !h:iU lie oui are and ttudye noi I 

to hâve jou tepent ihe tymcly bfiurlil joh do in j which we «ÏU J 

evet gntefiiUï receive ïnd multiplje in our icknowleiignient. 1 

Bat JoHNiON. I 

EXCELLENTEST OF LADIES, [COUNTESS OF RUT- 
LAND ?] 

And muu hunard of ihe Gncei, Mulei, and mee; if il bc nul 
1 linne CD pnjpbani; yuui free hand wkh priion pollu»d paper, 1 wolile 
entreite some littlc of youre ayde to the defence of my innctcnce 
which a ai ileare si this leafe vu (beFbre I nxind il) of any diinge 
hall'e-wunhyc of thîi vkilent ïnlliction ; 1 un CDmmyiced and with 
mce a worthy Fiiend, one Mr. Chapmon, a man, ] can nol lay how 
known to your Ladiihïpp, but I am ture kiui'.inE to mee to honor 
you : and our offénce a Play, id mlBnken, lo RiBconOiued, ta mie- 
appliéd, as I do wonder whether ihelr Ignoiance ot Impudente be 
mon, wha are oui advenaiiei. Il it now m* disputablc fiw vit ttand 

OUI eiamininge, without hcaringe, or uritbaut any proofé but nu- J 

licioul Rumor, horried to bondage and fellen; The cauie we I 

undenland to be Ihe Kinges indijnatiuR, for whkh wc aie haitelys M 

•orie. and che more by how much thc Im we hâve dcKiv'd tt. J 
What our Butc a^ the woithy rmployde Soliciter and eqiialJ Adorer 
of youre venuei, can beat enforme you. 



MOST TRDLY HONOURABLE, 

It halh Miil hern the Ivra.my ofmy fortune so lo oppn» mj en- 
dravoun thaï btfore Ican she» myBrlf pattfui in the leait lui former 
bcnefit», ham enfoiced ID jneroke youi bgualiei lôr dhhd. hhj 
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it not seem grievous to your lordshîp, that now my innocence calls 
upon you (next the deity) to ber defence. God hîmself is not 
averted at just men*8 cries ; and you that approach that divine good- 
ness and supply it hère on earth in your places and honours, cannot 
employ your aid more worthily than to the common succour of 
honesty and virtue, how humbly soever it be phced. 

I am hère, my most honoured lord, unexamined and unheard, 
committed to a vile prison, and with me a gentleman, (whoser 
name may, perhaps, hâve corne to your lordship) one Mr. George 
Chapman, a leamed and honest man. The cause ( would I could 
name some worthier, though I wish we had none worthy our im- 
prisonment, ) is (the words irk me that our fortune hath necesntated 
us to so despisài a course, ) a play, my lord ; whereof we hope 
there is no man can justly complain that hath the virtue to think 
but favourably of himself, if our judge bring an equal ear : marry, 
if with préjudice we be made guUty afore our time, we must em- 
brace the asinine virtue, patience. My noble lord, they deal not 
charitably who are witty in another man*s works, and utter some- 
dmes their own malicious meanings under our words. I protest to 
your honour, and call God to testimony, ( since my first error ^ 
which, yet, is punished in me more with my shame than it was then 
with my bondage, ) I hâve so attempered my style, that I bave given 
no cause to any good man of grief; and if to any ill, by touching at 
any gênerai vice, it hath always been with a regard and sparing of 
particular persons. I may be otherwise reported ; but if ail that 
be accused sbould be presently guilty, there are few men would 
stand in the state of innocence. 

I beseech your most honourable lordship, suffer not other men*s 
errors or faulcs past to be made my crimes ; but let me be exam- 
ined both by ail my works past and this présent ; and not trust to 
•Timour but my books ( for she is an unjust deliverer both of great 
and of small actions) whether I hâve ever (many things I hâve 
written private or public) given offence to a nation, to a public 

1 ** Northampton was his mortall enemie for beating, on a St. 
George' 8 day, one of his attenders. He was called before the 
CounccU for his Sejanus (1603, acted), and accused of puperie 
and treason by him." Con'versations ivith Drummondy Shah. So. 
1 842, p. 22. Perhaps this shows what error is meant. 
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order or state, or any peraon of honour or authority ; but hâve 
equally laboured to keep their dignîty as mine own person, safe. If 
others bave transgressed, let me not be entided to tbetf fbUics. But 
lest in being too diligent for my excuse, I may incur the suspicion 
of being guilty, I become a most bumble suitor to your lordship 
that with the bonourable lord Chamberlain, (to whom I bave in 
like manner petidoned) you will be pleased tobe the grateful means 
of our coming to answer ; or if in your wisdoms it shall be thought 
necessary, that your lor<khip will be the most honoured cause of 
our liberty, where freeing us from one prison you will remove us 
to another ; which is etemally to bind us and our muses to the 
thankful honouring of you and yours to posterîty, as your own 
virtues hâve by ftiany descents of ancestors ennobled you to time. 
Your honour*s most devoted in heart as words, 

Bkn Jonsom. 

To the most worthy Tirtuous and thrice honour* d earl of Salisbury. 
1605. 
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TEXT OF THE ALCHEMIST 

The Alchemist was first acted in the year 1610 by the King*8 
players, the company of Shakespeare ; and gained an immédiate 
success. The play was entered in the Register of the Stadoners* 
Company in October of that year, but was not published until 1 6 1 2, 
when it appeared in quarto. The text hère foUowed is that of the 
first collective édition of Jonson*8 works, the folio of 161 6, which 
receîved the author^s careful re vision. A few mistakes of the 
folio hâve been corrected by référence to the quarto and the 1640 
folio. Later folios add nothing. Ail the variants between the 
1640 folio and Q, save those of mère spelling, hâve been noted. 
The text of The Alchemist is remarkably free ^om difficulty and 
error ; for Jonson, unlike the majority of his contemporaries, was 
careful in the révision of his proo^ and consistent in spelling, 
punctuation, and other niceties of printing. In récognition of 
ail this, Jonson's punctuadon, as well as his spelling and mark- 
ing of intended élisions, has been preserved. Jonson punctuated 
highly, marking ofF with commas every break in the rhetorical 
condnuity of his sentences, and especially so distinguishing ail 
adverbs and adverbial clauses. The mark of interrogation is often 
employed where we should use an exclamation point. And the 
parenthesis generally dénotes — though not always — an aside. 

The return of this édition to the original text has involved not 
only the restoration of thèse things, but also the retendon of Jonson*8 
own stage direcdons and divisions of scène. GifFord, after the man- 
ner of his dme, tampered not a little with the old versions, chang- 
ing scène where no change was originally intended, and adding many 
stage direcdons, some of which make for clearness, though others 
are unnecessary or misleading. The first hâve been retained in 
square brackets ; the latter hâve been relegated to the Notes, where 
the curious may consult them. 

By the return in this text to Jonson* s own arrangement of scène 
it will be observed that The Alchemist is restored to that small dass 
of English play s m which unity of time and place are carefiilly pre- 
served. The dme of acdon is obviously continuous and not longer 
Uian the events depicted might hâve taken in actual life. The scène 
is Lovewit*8 house within and without. 
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SOURCES OF THE ALCHEMIST 

Thk suggestion of a house misused in the master^s absence, 
with the situation resulting from his unexpected retum, Jonson 
fbund in the Moste/Iaria of Plautus ; and tbe spirited exposition of 
TAe Alchemst^ a quarrel between two scoundrels in which the tnith 
conceming both unconsciously cornes forth, owes much to the not 
dissimilar openîng scène of the same Latin comedy. Again, a par- 
allel has been noted between an épisode of the Poenulus of the same 
Roman poet andjonson's amusing scène (IV. 3.) in which Surly 
18 introduced in the disguise of a Spanish grandee unable to speak 
English ; and Face, in ignorance of the Spanish tongue, conunents 
on the grandee*s words. A fânciful resemblance, too, has been 
thought to subâst between Jonson*s three '* sharks** and certain 
alchemists, alleged adventurers, who exploited thdr magical pn^es- 
sion at the court of *' that impartial patron of useful, useless and 
pemicious arts, Rudolph II ** of Germany. And lastly, the de- 
struction of the elixir in TAe AlcAemist (IV 5.) has been thought 
reminiscent of TAe CAanouns Temannes Taie in Chaucer*s Cantet" 
bury Taies. Dryden*s notion (see his prologue to AlbumoKar^ 
Dryden*s Works, éd. Scott-Saintsbury, 1882-88, X. 417), that 
Jonson modelled TAe AlcAemist on the académie play, Albumaxar^ 
is refîited by the fàct that the latter was first acted in 16 14, four 
years after TAe jUcAtmu had become well known to the stage. 



TO THE LADY, MOST 

Deserving her Name 

AND Bloud: 

Mary. 

U. Wroth. 
Madamx, 

In the âge of sacrifices, the truth of religion was not in the 
greatnesse, and fat of the ofinngs, but in the devodon, and zeale 
of the sacrificers : else, what could a handfull of gummes hâve done 
in the nght of a hécatombe ? or, how might I appeare at this altar, 
except wîth those alFecdons, that no lesse love the light and vnt' 5 
nesse, then they hâve the conscience of your vertue ? If what I 
oflfer beare an acceptable odour, and hold the first strength, it is 
yonr value of it, which remembers, where, when, and to whom it 
was kindled. Otherwise, as the times are, there cornes rarely forth 
that thing, so full of authcmrîe or example, but by asddulde and 10 
custome, growes lesse, and looses. This, yet, safe in your judge- 
ment (which is a Sidneys) is forbidden to speake more ; lest it 
talke, or looke like one of the ambitious ^ces of the time : who, 
the more they paint, are the lesse themselves. 

Your La : 
true honorer, 
Bkn. Jonson. 

M»tt Dêiêrvlng. The Quarto reads : most aequall with rertue, and 
ber biood : The Grâce and Glory of women. Mary, etc. 

4 Or^ hno might I. After hteafmhe Q reads : ** Or how, yet, might a 
gratefoll minde be fumishM againtt the tniquitie of Fortune; except, 
when she failM it, it had power to impart it selfe l A way found out, 
to overcome eren those, whom Fortune hath enabled to retume most, 
since they^ yet leave themselves more. In this assurance am I planted ; 
and stand with those affections at this Altar, as shall no more avoide the 
light and witnesse, then they doe the conscience of your vertue. If what 
1 offêr,** etc. Jonson may hâve omitted this passage because he felt that 
the thought interfered with the séquence of his metaphor. 

8 yur value. Q your valew, that remembers etc. 

9 as the titnês are. Q in thèse times. 

10 as tiduiti*. Q daylinesse. 11 this^jtt. Q Bat this. 



[TO THE READER 

If thou beest more, thou art an understander, and then 

I trust thee. If thou art one that tak^st up, and but a 

pretender, beware at what hands thou receiv'st thy corn- 

moditie ; for thou wert never more fair in the way to be 

cos^ned then In this âge, in poetry, especialiy in piayes : 5 

whereîn, now, the concupiscence of jigges, and daunces 

8o raigneth, as to runne away from nature, and be afraid 

of her, is the onely point of art that tickies the spectators. 

But how out of purpose, and place, doe I name art ? 

when the professors are growne so obstinate contemners lo 

of it, and presumers on theîr owne naturalls, as they are 

derîders of ail diligence that way, and, by simple mock- 

ing at the termes, when they understand not the thing^, 

thinke to get of wittily with their ignorance. Nay, they 

are esteem'd the more leamed, and suifîcient for this, by 15 

the multitude, through their excellent vice of judgement. 

For they commend writers, as they doe fencers, or wras- 

tlers ; who if they come in robustuously, and put for it 

with a great deale of violence, are receiv'd for the braver 

fellowes : when many times their owne rudenesse is the 10 

cause of their disgrâce, and a little touch of their adver- 

sary gives ail that boisterous force the foyle. I deny 

not, but that thèse m en, who alwaies seeke to doe more 

then inough, may some time happen on some thing that is 

[To the Reader. Printed only in the Quarto. 
6 jiggesy and daunces. Some copies read Daunces and An- 
dkes. (Hathaway.) 16 multitude, Some copies read many. (Ilnd,) 



Tood, and great ; but very seldome : and when it cornes 25 
jt doth not recompence the rest of their ill. It sticks 
out perhaps, and is more eniinent, because ail is sordide, 
and vile about it : as Hghts are more discemM in a thick 
darknesse, then a falnt shadow. I speake not this, out 
of hope to doe good on any man, against his will ; for I 30 
know, ifitwere put to the question of theirs, and mine, 
the worse would finde more suffrages : because the most 
favour corn mon errors. But I give thee this waming, 
that thére is a great différence betweene those, that (to 
gain the opinion of copie) utter ail they can, how ever 35 
unfitiy; and those that use élection, and a meane. For 
it is onely the disease of the unskilfuU, to thinke rude 
things greater then polishM : or scatterM more numerous 
then composM.] 



[TO MY FRIEND MI BEN JONSON. UPON HIS 

ALCHEMIST. 

A master, read in flatteries great skill, 

Could not passe truth, though he would force his will, 

By praising this too much, to get more praise 

In his art, then you out of yours doe raise. 

Nor can ftill truth be uttered of your worth, 

Unlesse you your owne praises doe set forth : 

None else can write so skilfuUy, to shew 

Your praise : âges shall pay, yet still must owe. 

Ail I dare say, is, you hâve written well, 

In what exceeding height, I dare not telL 

George Lucy.] 

To myfrtend. Printed in the Q ; and in F2 with the collected en- 
comia preceding the plays. 



THE PERSONS OF THE PLAY 

SuBTLE, the Alchemîst. Epicure Mammon, a 

Face, the house-kceper. knîght. 

DoL CoMMON, their col- Surley, a gamster. 

league. Tribulation, a pastor of 

Dapper, a clarke. Amsterdam. 

Drugger, a tobacco-man. Ananias, a deacon there. 
LovE-wiT, master of the Kastrill, the angry boy. 
house. Da[me] Pliant, his sister: 

a wîddow. 
Neighbours. 
Officers. 
Mutes. 



The Scène 

L ON D O N 



Play. Q Comodie. 

Tke Scène London^ omitted in Q. 



THE ARGUMENT 

y he sicknesse hot^ a master quit^ for feare^ 
H is house in towne : and left one servant there. 
E ase him corrupted^ and gave meanes to know 
A cheater^ and his punque ; wbo^ now brought loWj 
L eaving their narrow practise^ were hecome 5 

C os*ner5 ai large : and^ onely wanting some 
H ouse to set up^ with him they hère contracta 
E ach for a share^ and ail begin to act. 
M uch Company they draw^ and much abuse^ 
I n casting figures^ telling fortunes ^ newes^ 10 

S elling offlyes^ fat bawdry^ with the stone : 
T m itj and they^ and ail in fume are gone. 



PROLOGUE 

Fortune^ that favours fooles^ thèse two short houres 

IVe wish away ; both for your sakes^ and ourSj 
"Judging Spectators : and désire in place^ 

To tV author justice^ to our selves but grâce. 
Our scène is London^ ^ cause we would make knowne^ 5 

No coun tries mirth is better then our owne. 
No clime breeds better matter^ for your whore^ 

Bawd^ squire^ impostor^ many persons more^ 
IVhose manners^ now caWd humors^ feed the stage : 

And which hâve still beene subject^ for the rage lo 
Or spleene of comick-writers, Though this pen 

Did never aime to grieve^ but better men ; 
How e^er the age^ he lives in^ doth endure 

The vices that shee breeds^ above their cure. 
But when the wholsome remédies are sweet^ 15 

Andy in their working^ g^i^^t ^nd profit meet^ 
He hopes to find no spirit so much diseas^d 

But will^ with such faire correctives be pleas^d. 
For here^ he doth not feare^ who can cipply. 

If there be any^ that will sit so nigh 20 

Unto the streame^ to looke what it doth run^ 

They sh ail find things^ thefld thinke^ or wish^ 
were done ; 
They are so naturall follies^ but so showne^ 

As even the doers may see^ and y et not oivne. 

Prologue, Q The Prologue. 10 for, Q tD. . 
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AcT I. Scène L 

[yf Room in Love-wifs House. 

Enter] Face^ \tn a captain^s uniforni] Subtle^ 
with a vialj quarrelling^ and followed by] 
'ol Common. 



g 



r/<7f^.] Beleev 't, I will. 

Subtle, Thy worst. I fart at thee. 

DoL Ha' you your wits ? Why gentlemen ! 

for love 

: 7ac, Sirrah, Fil strip you- 



Sub. What to doe ? Lick figs 

Out at my 

; Fac, Rogue, rogue, out of ail your sleights. 
I DoL Nay, lookeyee ! soveraigne,generall,are 
: you mad-men ? - 

^uBT^T^\çt the wild sheepe loose. Ile gumme 
your silkes 
With good strong water, an' you corne. 

DoL Will you hâve 
The neighbours heare you ? will you betray ail ? 
Harke, I heare some body. 
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Fûc. Sirrah 



Suh. I shall marre 
AU that the taylor has made, if you approch. lo 

Fûc. You most notorious whelpe, you inso- 
lent slave. 
Dare you doe this ? 

Sub, Yes faith, yes faith. 

Fac, Why ! who 
Am I, my mungrill ? Who am I ? 

Sub. ru tell you, 
Since you know not your selfe 

Fac. Speake lower, rogue. 

Sub. Yes. You were once (time's not long 
past) the good, i^ 

Honest, plaine, livery-three-pound-thrum ; that 

kept 
Yourmasters worships house, hère, in theFriers, 
For the vacations 

Fac. Will you be so lowd ? 

Sub. Since, by my meanes, translated suburb- 
captayne. 

Fûc. By your meanes, Doctor dog ! 

Sub. Within mans memorie, 20 

Ail this, I speake of. 

Fûc. Why, I pray you, hâve I 
Beene countenanc'd by you ? or you, by me ? 
Doe but collect, sir, where I met you first. 

Sub. I doe not heare well. 
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Fac. Not of this, I thinke it. 
But I shall put you in mind, sir, at Pie-corner, «5 
Taking your meale of steeme in, from cookes 

stalls, 
Where, like the father of hunger, you did walke 
Piteously costive, with your pinch'd-horne-nose. 
And your complexion, of the Romane wash, 
Stuck full of black, and melancholique wormes, 30 
Like poulder-cornes, shot, at th' Artillerie-yard. 
Sub. I wish you could advance your voice, a 

little. 
Fac. When you went pinn'd up, in the sev- 

erall rags, 
Yo' had rak'd, and pick'd from dung-hills, before 

day, 
Your feet in mouldie slippers, for your kibes, 35 
A felt of rugg, and a thin thredden cloake, 
That scarce would cover your no-buttocks— — 
Sub. So, sir ! 
Fac. When ail your alchemy and your al- 

gebra, 
Your mineralls, vegetalls, and animalls, 
Your conjuring, cosning, and your dosen of 

trades, 40 

Could not relieve your corps, with so much 

linnen 
Would make you tinder, but to see a fire ; 
I ga' you count'nance, crédit for your coales, 

15 Fi and F2 place a period after Pie-corner, 
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Your stills, your glasses, your materialls, 

Built you a fornace, drew you customers, 45 

Âdvanc'd ail your black arts ; lent you, beside, 

A house to practise in 

Sub, Your masters house ? 
Fûc, Where you hâve studied the more thriv- 
ing skill 
Of bawdrie, since. 

Suh. Yes, in your masters house. 
You, and the rats, hère, kept possession. 50 

Make it not strange. I know, yo' were one, 

could keepe 
The buttry-hatch still lock'd, and save the chip- 
pings, 
Sell the dole-beere to aqua-vitae-men, 
The which, together with your Christ-masse 

vailes, 
At post and paire, your letting out of counters, 55 
Made you a pretty stock, some twentie markes. 
And gave you crédit to converse with cob-webs. 
Hère, since your mistris death hath broke up 
house. 
Fûc. You might talke softlier, raskall. 
Suh, No, you scarabe, 
rii thunder you, in peeces. I will teach you 60 
How to beware, to tempt a Furie againe 
That carries tempest in his hand, and voice. 
Fac, The place has made you valiant. 
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Sub. No, yojur clothes. 

Thou vermine, hâve I tane thee out of dung, 

So poore, so wretched, when no living thing 65 

Wouid keepe thee companie, but a spider, or 
worse ? 

Rais'd thee from broomes, and dust, and watring 
pots ? 

Sublim'd thee, and exalted thee, and fîx'd thee 

r the third région, call'd our state of grâce ? 

Wrought thee to spirit, to quintessence, with 

paines 70 

Would twise hâve won me the philosophers 
worke ? 

Put thee in words, and fashion ? made thee fit 

For more then ordinarie fellowships ? 

Giv'n thee thy othes, thy quarrelling dimen- 
sions ? 

Thy rules, to cheat at horse-race, cock-pit, cardes, 75 

Dice, or what ever gallant tincture, else ? 

Made thee a second, in mine owne great art ? 

And hâve I this for thanke ? Doe you rebell ? 

Doe you Aie out,i' the projection ? 

Would you be gone, now ? 

DoL Gentlemen, what meane you î 80 

Will you marre ail ? 

Sùb. Slave, thou hadst had no name 

Dol. Will you un-doe your selves, with civill 
warre ? 

69 caiPd our, Q the high. 78 tkanke, F2 thanks. 
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Sub. Never beene knowne, past equi clihanum^ 
The beat of horse-dung, under ground, in cel- 

lars. 
Or an ale-house, darker then deafe John*s: 

beene lost 85 

To ail mankind, but laundresses, and tapsters, 
Had not I beene. 

DoL Do' you know who heares you, sover- 
aigne ? 

Fac, Sirrah 

DoL Nay, generall, I thought you were cîvill. 

Fac. I shall turne desperate, if you grow 
thus lowd. 

Sub. And hang thy selfe, I care not. 

Fac. Hang thee, colliar, ^ 

And ail thy pots, and pans, in picture I will, 
Since thou hast mov'd me. 

DoL (O, this'U ore-throw ail.) 

Fac. Write thee up bawd, in Paules ; havè 
ail thy tricks 
Of cosning with a hollow cole, dust, scrapings, 
Searching for things lost, with a sive, and sheeres, 95 
Erecting figures, in your rowes of bouses, 
And taking in of shaddowes, with a glasse, 
Told in red letters : and a face, eut for thee 
Worse then Gamaliel Ratsey's. 

DoL Are you sound ? 
Ha' yOu your sensés, masters ? 
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Fac. I will hâve ,00 

A booke, but barely reckoning thy impostures, 
Shall prove a true philosophers stone, to printers. 

Suh. Away, you trencher-raskall. 

Fac. Out, you dog-leach, 
The vomit of ail prisons 

Dol. Will you be 
Your owne destructions, gentlemen ? 

Fac. Still spewM out 105 

For lyîng too heavy o' the basket. 

Suh. Cheater. 

Fac, Bawd. 

Sub. Cow-herd. 

Fac. Conjurer. 

Sub, Cut-purse. 

Fac. Witch. 

Dol. O me ! 
We are ruin'd ! lost ! Ha' you no more regard 
To your réputations ? Where's your judgement ? 

S'iight, 
Hâve yet, some care of me, o' your répub- 
lique „o 

Fac. Away this brach. TU bring thee, rogue, 
within 
The statute of sorcerie, tricesimo tertio 
Of Harry the Eight : I, and (perhaps) thy necke 
Within a nooze, for laundring gold, and barb- 
ing it. 

m Fi period after terHo, Ii4 Q omits it. 
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DoL You'll bring your head within a cocks- 

COmbe, will you ? SAe cateketk out Face kit sword: 

And you, sir, with your menstrue, <"»<' breaket 

^ *u - •* Subi/es Fiasse, 

gather it up. * 

S'death, you abominable paire of stinkards, 
Leave oflF your barking, and grow one againe. 
Or, by the light that shines, Pli eut your throats. 
m not be made a prey unto the marshall, 120 

For ne're a snarling dog-bolt o' you both. 
Ha' you together cossen'd ail this while. 
And ail the world, and shall it now be said 
Yo' hâve made most courteous shift, to cosen 

your selves ? 
You will accuse him ? You will bring him 

in [Ti Face,'] 125 

Within the statute? Who shall take your 

Word ? 
A whore-sonne, upstart, apocryphall captayne, 
Whom not a Puritane, in Black-friers, will trust 
So much, as for a feather ! And you, too, 

ITo Suhtle.] 
Will give the cause, forsooth ? You will insuit, 130 
And claime a primacie, in the divisions ? 
You must be chiefe ? as if you, onely, had 
The pouider to project with ? and the worke 
Were not begun out of equalitie ? 
The venter tripartite ? Ali things in common ? 135 
Without prioritie ? S'death, you perpetuall curres, 

"^ catchcthj etc. This and ail marginal stage directions omitted in Q. 
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Fait to your couples againe, and cossen kindly, 
And heartily, and lovingly, as you should, 
And loose not the beginning of a terme. 
Or, by this hand, I shall grow factions too, 140 
And, take my part, and quit you. 

Fac. 'Tis his fault, 
He ever murmures, and objects his paines. 
And sayes, the weight of ail lyes upon him. 

Sub. Why, so it do's. 

Dol. How does it ? Doe not we 
Sustaine our parts ? 

Sub. Yes, but they are not equall. 145 

DoL Why, if your part exceed to day, I hope 
Ours may, to morrow, match it. 

Sub, I, they may. 

DoL May, murmuring mastiiFe ! I, and doe. 
Death on me ! 
Helpe me to thrattell him. 

JSeizes Subtle by the throatJ^ 
istris Dorothée, 
O'ds precious. Pli doe any thing. What dœ yqu 

meane ? 150 

DoL Because o' your fermentation and ciba- 
tion ? 

Sub, Not I, by heaven 

DoL Your Sol, and Luna helpe me. 

Sub, Would I were hang'd then. V\\ con- 
forme my selfe. 

148 Diath M mi I omitted in Q. 
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DoL Will youy sir ? doe so then, and quickly : 

sweare. 
Suh. What should I sweare ? 
Dol, To leave your faction, sir, 155 

And labour, kindly, in the commune worke. 
Suh, Let me not breath, if I meant ought, 
beside. 
I onely us'd those speeches, as a spurre 
To him. 

DoL I hope we need no spurres, sir. Doe 

we? 
Fac. 'Slid, prove to day, who shall sharke 

best. 
Suh, Agreed. 160 

DoL Yes, and worke close, and friendly. 
Suh. 'Slight, the knot 
Shall grow the stronger, for this breach, with me. 

\^They shah hands,^ 
DoL Why so, my good babounes ! Shall we 
goe make 
A sort of sober, scirvy, précise neighbours, 
(That scarce hâve smiï'd twise, sin' the king 

came in) 165 

A feast of laughter, at our follies ? raskalls, 
Would runne themselves from breath, to see 

me rjde. 
Or you t' hâve but a hole, to thrust your heads in, 

157 Breath, So Q and F. f% breathe. 
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For which you should pay eare-rent ? No, agrée. 
And may Don Provost ride a feasting, long, 170 
In his old velvet jerken, and stayn'd scarfes, 
(My noble soveraigne, and worthy général],) 
Ere we contribute a new crewell garter 
To his most worsted worship. 

Suh. Royall Dol ! 
Spoken like Claridiana, and thy selfe. 175 

Fac, For which, at supper, thou shalt sit in 
triumph. 
And not be stilM Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 
Dol Singular : the longest eut, at night, 
Shall draw thee for his Dol Particular. 

\^BeIl rings withoutJ\ 
Sub. Who's that ? One rings. To the win- 
do', Dol. Pray heav'n 180 

The master doe not trouble us, this quarter. 
Fac, O, feare not him. While there dyes 
one, a weeke, 
O' the plague, hee's safe, from thinking toward 

London. 
Beside, hee's busie at his hop-yards, now : 
I had a letter from him. If he doe, 185 

Hee'll send such word, for ayring o' the house 
As you shall hâve sufficient time, to quit it : 
Though we breake up a fortnight, 'tis no matter. 

[Dol returns from the window,^ 
Suh. Who is it, Dol ? 
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DoL A fine young quodling. 

Fac. O, 
My lawyers clarke, I lighted on, last night, j^ 
In Horbourne, at the Dagger. He would hâve 
(I told you of him) a familiar, 
To rifle with, at horses, and winne cups. 

DoL O, let him in. 

Suh. Stay. Who shall doo 't ? 

Fac. Get you 
Your robes on. I will meet him, as going eut. 195 

DoL And what shall I doe ? 

Fac. Not be seene, away. \_Exit DoL"] 

Seeme you very reserv'd. 

Suh. Inough. 

Fac. \^Aloud and retiring,'] God b' w' you, sir, 
I pray you, let him know that I was hère. 
His name is Dapper. I would gladly hâve 
staid, but 
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[JÇ«/^r] Dapper [/^] Face [and^ Subtle^ [who 
has hastily put on his velvet cap and gown.'^ 

\Dapper.'\ Captaine, I am hère. 
Face. Who's that ? He's come, I think, Doc- 
tor. 
Good faith, sir, I was going away. 
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Dap, In truth, 
r am very sorry, Captaine. 

Fac. But I thought 
Sure, I should meet you. 
Dap, I, l'in very glad. 
I' had a scirvy writ, or two, to make, 5 

And I had lent my watch last night, to one 
That dines, to-day, at the shriefFs : and so was 

rob'd 
Of my passe-time. Is this the cunning-man ? 
Fac, This is his worship. 
Dap, Is he a doctor ? 
Fac, Yes. 

Dap, And ha' you broke with him, Captain ? 
Fac, I. 

Dap. And how ? ,o 

Fac, Faith, he do's make the matter, sir, s6 
daintie, 

I know not what to say 

D ap, N ot so, good Captaine. 
'ac, Would I were fairely rid on't, beleeve 

me. 
Dap, Nay, now you grieve me, sir. Why 
should you wish so ? 
I dare assure you. l'il not be ungratefull. 15 

Fac, I cannot thinke you will, sir. But the 
law 

3 r am. This illustrâtes Jonson's markîng of intended élisions. 

4 /, Vm. 2 rm, etc. 
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Is such a thing — And then, he sayes, Reade's 

matter 
Falling so lately 

Dap, Reade? He was an asse. 
And dealt, sir, with a foole. 

Fac, It was a clarke, sir. 

Dap. A clarke ? 

Fûc, Nay, heare me, sir, you know the law »o 
Better, I thinke 

Dap, I should, sir, and the danger. 
You know I shew'd the statute to you ? 

Fac. You did so. | 

Dap. And will I tell, then?/By this hand, 
of flesh, 
Would it might never wright good court-hand, 

more, 
If I discover. What doe you thinke of me, 15 
That I am a Chiause ? 

Fac. What' s that ? 

Dap. The Turke was, hère 

As one would say, doe you thinke I am a Turke ? 

Fac. ril tell the Doctor so. 

Dap. Doe, good sweet Captaine. 

Fac. Corne, noble Doctor, 'pray thee, let's 
prevaile ; 
This is the gentleman, and he is no Chiause. 30 

Subtle. Captaine, I hâve return'd you ail my 
answere. 
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I would doe much, sir, for your love — But this 
I neither may, nor can. 

Fac. Tut, doe not say so. 
You deale, now, with a noble fellow, Doctor, 
One that will thanke you, richly, and h' is no 

Chiause. 35 

Let that, sir, move you. 

Suh. Pray yoU, forbeare 

Fac, He bas 

Foure angels, hère 

Sut. You doe me wrong, good sir. 

Fac. Doctor, wherein ? To tempt you, with 

thèse spirits ? 
Suh. To tempt my art, and love, sir, to my 
perill. 
'Fore heav'n, I scarce can thinke you are my 

friend, 40 

That so would draw me to apparant danger. 
Fac. I draw you ? A horse draw you, and a 
halter, 

You, and your Aies together 

Dap. Nay, good Captayne. 
Fac. That know no différence, of men. 
Suh. Good wordes, sir. 
Fac. Good deeds, sir, Doctor dogs-meate. 
'Slight, I bring you 45 

No cheating Clim-o'-the-Cloughs, or Claribels, 

45 dogs-meatCj Q dogges-mouth. 
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That looke as bigge as . five-and-iiftie, and 
flush, 

And spit out secrets, like hot custard 

Dûf>, Captaync. 



Tac. Nor any melancholike under-scribe, 
Shall tell the Vicar : but, a speciall gentle, ^° 

That is the heire to fortie markes, a yeere, 
Consorts with the small poets of the time, 
Is the sole hope of his old grand-mother, 
That knowes the law, and writes you sixe faire 

hands, 
Is a fine clarke, and has his cyphring perfect, ss 
Will take his oath, o' the Greeke Xenophon, 
If need be, in his pocket : and can court 
His mistris, out of Ovid. 

Dap. Nay, deare Captayne. 

Fac. Did you not tell me so ? 

Dûp. Yes ; but Fld ha' you 
Use Master Doctor, with some more respect. 60 

Ftic. Hang him, proud stagge, with his broad 
velvet head. 
But, for your sake, l'id choake, ère I would 
change 

An article of breath, with such a puck-fist 

Come, let's be gone. [Gw»^.] 

Sub. Pray you, le' me speake with you. 

Dap. His worship calls you, Captayne. 

56 Xenophon^ Q Testament. 
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Pac. I am sorry, 65 

I e'er imbarqu'd my selfe, in such a busi- 
nesse. 
Dap. Nay, good sir. He did call you. 
Fac. Will he take, then ? 

/ Sub, P 'irst, heare me 

Fac. Not a syllable, 'lesse you take. 

Sub. Pray ye', sir 

Fac, Upon no termes, but an assumpsit, ^^ ^^^^ 
Sub. Your humor must be law. tkemoney, 

Fac. Why, now, sir, talke. 70 

Now, I dare heare you with mine honour. 

Speake. 
So may this gentleman too. 

Sub, Why, sir 

[ Offering to whisper Face.^ 
Fac. No whispring. 

Sub. 'Fore heav'n, you doe not apprehend 
the losse 
You doe your selfe, in this. 
Fac. Wherein ? for what ? 
Sub. Mary, to be so' importunate for one, 75 
That, when he has 4t, will un-doe you ail : 
He'll winne up ail the money i' the towne. 
Fac. How ! 

Sub. Yes. And blow up gamster, after gam- 
ster, 
As they doe crackers, in a puppit-play. 
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If I doe give him a familiar, 80 

Give you him ail you play for ; never set him : 
For he will hâve it. 

Fac. Y' are mistaken, Doctor, 
Why, he do's aske one but for cups, and horses, 
A rifling flye : none o' your great familiars. 

Dap. Yes, Captayne, I would hâve it, for 
ail games. S5 

Sub, I told you so. 

Fac. [Taking Dapper asidâ.'] 'Slight, that's a 
new businesse ! 
I understood you, a tame bird, to Aie 
Twise in a terme, or so ; on Friday-nights^ 
When you had left the office : for a nagge, 
Of fortie, or fiftie shillings. 

Dûp, I, 'tis true, sir, 90 

But I doe thinke, now, I shall leave the law. 
And therefore 

Fac, Why, this changes quite the case ! 
Do' you thinke, that I dare move him ? 

Dûp, If you please, sir, 
All's one to him, I see. 

Fac, What I for that money ? 
I cannot with my conscience. Nor should 

you ,5 

Make the request, me thinkes. 

Dap, No, sir, I meane 
To adde considération. 
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Fûc, Why, then, sir, 
ru trie. [Goes to Subtle."] Say that ît were 
for ail games, Doctor ? 
Sub, I say, then, not a mouth shall eate for 
him 
At any ordinarie, but o' the score, loo 

Jh^** ^T ? gpTr**^C mouth, conceive me. 
Fac. Indeed ! 

Sub. Hee'll draw you ail the treasure of the 
reaime. 
If it be set him. 

Fac, Speake you this from art ? 
Sub, I, sir, and reason too: the ground of 
art. 
H'is o' the onely best complexion, 105 

The Queene of Fairy loves. 
Fac. What ! is he ! 
Sub. Peace. 
Hee'll over-heare you. Sir, should shee but see 

him 

Fac. What? 

Sub. Do not you tell him. 
Fac. Will he win at cards too ? 
Sub. The spirits of dead Holland, living^' 
Isaac, 
You'ld sweare, were in him : such a vigorous 

luck iio 

98 Say. F and Q misprint Say, that k. 
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As cannot be resisted. 'Slight hee'U put 
Sixe o' your gallants, to a cloke, indeed. 

Fac. A strange successe, that some man shall 
be borne too ! 

Sub. He heares you, man 

Dap. Sir, Ile not be ingratefuU. 
Fac. Faith, I hâve confidence in his good 
nature: ii| 

You heare, he sayes he will not be ingrate- 
fuU. 
Sub. Why, as you please, my venture foUowes 

yours. 
Fac. Troth, doe it, Doctor. Thinke him 
trustie, and make him. 
He may make us both happy in an houre : 
Win some five thousand pound, and send us 

two on't. I20 

Dap. Béleeve it, and I will, sir. 
Fac. And you shall, sir. ^1'' '^" 

You have heard ail ? 

Dap. No, what was't ? nothing, I sir. 
Fac. Nothing? 
Dap. A little, sir. 
Fac. Well, a rare starre 
Raign'd at your birth. 
Dap. At mine, sir ? No. 
Fac. The Doctor 
Sweares that you are 
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Sut. Nay, Captaine, yo'll tell ail, now. i»S 

Fac. AUyed to the Queene of Faerie. 

Dûp. Who ? that I am ? 
Beleeve it, no such matter 

Fûc. Yes, and that 
Yo' were borne with a caule o* your head. 

Dap. Who saies so ? 

Fûc. Corne, 
You know it well inough, though you dis- 
semble it. 

Dûp. I-fac, I doe not. You are mist&en. 

Fûc. How ! 130 

Sweare by your fac ? and in a thing so knowne 
Unto the Doctor ? How shall we, sir, trust 

you 
r the other matter ? Can we ever thinke, 
When you hâve wonne five, or sixe thousand 

pound, 
You'll sen d us shares in*t, by this rate ? 

Dûp, By Jove, sir, 135 

ru winne ten thousand pound, and send you 

halfe. 
j- f a c*6 g ^Loath. 

Sub. "No, nn, he did but jest. 

Fûc. Goe too. Goe, thanke the Docton 
He's your friend 
To take it so. 

Dûp. I thanke his worship. 

13s Jove^ Q Gad. 137 //«'*, Q I £ic is. ' 
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Fac, So ? 
Another angell. 

Dap. Must I ? 

Fa^. Mustyou? 'Slight, "4o 

What else is thankes ? Will you be triviall ? 
Doctor, [Dapper gives htm the moneyS^ 
When must he come, for his familiar ? 

Dap. Shall I not ha' it with me ? 

Sub, O, good sir ! 
There must a world of cérémonies passe, 
You mifst be bath'd and fumigated, first ; 145 

Besides, the Queene of Faerie do's not rise, 
Till it be noone. 

Fac. Not, if she daunc'd, to night. 

Sub. And she must blesse it. 

Fac. Did you never see 
Her royall grâce, yet ? 

Dap. Whom ? 

Fac. Your aunt of Faerie ? 

Sub. Not, since she kist him, in the cradle, 
Captayne, 150 

I can résolve you that. 

Fac. Well, see her grâce, 
What ère it cost you, for a thing that I know ! 
It will be somewhat hard to compassé : but, 
How ever, see her. You are made, beleeve it. 
If you can see her. Her grâce is a lone woman, 155 
And very rich, and if she take a phant'sye, 
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She will doe strange things. See her, at any 

hand. 
'Slid, she may hap to leave you ail she has ! 
It is the Doctors feare. 

Dap. Hew will't hedone, then ? 
Fûc. Let jne— alooe5- ^ake~ ytitf' no t faoug ht; - 
Doe you i6o 

But say to me, Captayne, Fil see her grâce. 
Dap. Captain, Ï'U see her grâce. 
Fac, Inough. 

Suh. Who's there ? 0"^ ^««^^ witimt. 

Anone. \^JsUe to FaceJ] (Conduct him forth 

by the back-way.) 
Sir, against one a clock, prépare your selfe, 
Till when you must be fasting ; onely take 165 
Three drops of vinegar, in, at your nose ; 
Two at your mouth ; and one, at either eare ; 
Then, bath your fingers endes ; and wash your 

eyes; 
To sharpen your five sensés ; and cry, hum^ i^' 
Thrise; and then hu%^ as often ; and then, corne. 170 
Fac. Can you remember this ? 
Dap. I warrant you. 

Fac. Well, then, away. *Tis, but your be- 
stowing 
Some twenty nobles, 'mong her grâces servants ; 
And, put on a cleane shirt : You doe not know 
What grâce her grâce may doe you in cleane 

linnen. \Exeunt Face and Dapper."] 175 
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AcT I. Scène III. 
SubtUy [later] Drugger^ \and\ Face. 

\Suhtle,'\ Corne in. \Enter Drugger.^ (Good 
wives, I pray you forbeare me, now. 
Troth I can doe you no good, till after-noone.) 
What is your name, say you, Abel Dnigger ? 
Drugger. Yes, sir. 
Sub, A seller of tabacco ? 
Dru, Yes, sir. 
Suh. 'Umh. 
Free of the Grocers ? 

Dru. I, and't please you. 

Sub. Well 

Your businesse, Abel ? 

Dru. This, and't please your worship, 
I' am a yong beginner, and am building 
Of a new shop, and't like your worship ; just, 
At corner of a street : (Here's the plot on't.) 
And I would know, by art, sir, of your wor- 
ship, 
Which way I should make my dore, by nécro- 
mancie. 
And, where my shelves. And which should be 

for boxes. 
And, which for pots. I would be glad to thrive, 
sir. 

I Gocd wiveSf etc. Qj>mit8 in mo6t cases the parenthèses of Fi 
denodng attdes. 
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And, I was wish'd to your worship, by a gen- 
tleman, 

One Captaine Face, that say's you know mens 

planets, 15 

And their good angels, and their bad. 
Sub. I doc. 

If I doe see 'hem 

[Re-enter FaceJj 

Face, What ! my honest Abel ? 
Thou art well met, hère ! 

Dru. Troth, sir, I was speaking, 
Just, as your worship came hère, of your wor- 

ship. 
I pray you, speake for me to Master Doctor. 20 

Fac. He shall doe any thing. Doctor, doe 
jrou heare ? 
This is my friend, Abel, an honest fellow, 
He lets me hâve good tabacco, and he do's not 
Sophîsticate it, with sack-lees, or oyle, 
Nor washes it in muscadell, and graines, ^s 

Nor buries it, in gravell, under ground, 
Wrap'd up in greasie leather, or pissM clouts : 
But keeps it in fine lilly-pots, that open'd, 
Smell like conserve of roses, or French beanes. 
He has his maple block, his silver tongs, 30 

Winchester pipes, and fire of Juniper. 
A neate, spruce-honest-fellow, and no gold- 
smith. 
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Sub. H* is a fortunate fellow, that I am sure 

on 

Fac, Âlreadie, sir, ha' vou found it ? Lo'thee, 
Abel ! 

Sub, And, in right way to'ward riches 

Fac. Sir. 

Sub. This summer, 35 

He will be of the clothing of his companie : 
And, next spring, call'd to the scarlet. Spend 
what he can. 
Fac. What, and so little beard ? 
Sub. Sir, y ou must thinke, 
He may hâve a receipt, to make haire corne. 
But hee'U be wise, préserve his youth, and fine 

for't : 40 

His fortune lookes for him, another way. 

Fac. 'Slid, Doctor, how canst thou know 
this so soone ? 
r am amus'd, at that ! 

Sub. By a rule, Captaine, 
In metaposcopie, which I doe worke by, 
A certaine starre i' the fore-head, which you see 

not. 45 

Your chest-nut, or your olive-colour*d face 
Do's never faile : and your long eare doth 

promise. 
I knew't, by certaine spots too, in his teeth, 
And on the naile of his mercuriall finger. 
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Fûc, Which finger's that ? 
Sub. His little finger. Looke. 50 

Yo* were borne upon a Wensday ? 
Dru, Yes, indeed, sir. 

Sub, The thumbe, in chiromantie, we give 
Venus ; 
Xhe fore-finger to Jove ; the midst, to Saturne ; 
The ring to Sol ; the least, to Mercurie : 
Who was the lord, sir, of his horoscope, 55 

His house of life being Libra, which fore- 

shew'd, 
He should be a merchant, and should trade with 
ballance. 
Fac, Why, this is strange ! Is*t not, honest 

Nab? 
Sub, There is a ship now, comming from 
Ormus, 
That shall yeeld him, such a commoditie 60 

Of drugs — This is the west, and this the south ? 

^Pointing to the plan,'] 
Dru, Yes, sir. 

Sub, And those are your two sides i 
Dru, I, sir. 

Sub, Make me your dore, then, south; your 
broad side, west : 
And, on the east-side of your shop, aloft, 
Write Mathlai, Tarmiel, and Baraborat ; 65 

Upon the north-part, Rael, Velel, Thiel. 
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They are the names of those mercurial spirits, 
That doe fright flyes from boxes. 

Dru, Yes, sir. 

Sub. And 
Beneath your threshold, bury me a load-stone 
To draw in gallants, that weare spurres : the 

rest, 70 

They'll seeme to follow. 

Fac, That's a secret, Nab ! 

Sub, And, on your stall, a puppet, with a 
vice, 
And a court-fucus, to call city-dames. 
You shall deale much, with mineralls. 

Dru, Sir, I hâve, 
At home, alreadie 

Sub, I, I know, you 'hâve arsnike, 75 

Vitriol, sal-tartre, argaile, alkaly, 
Cinoper : I know ail. This fellow, Captaine, 
Will come, in time, to be a great distiller. 
And give a say (I will not say directly. 
But very faire) at the philosophers stone. 80 

Fac. Why, how now, Abel ! is this true ? 

Dru, Good Captaine, 
What must I give ? [jfside to Fûce,"] 

Fac, Nay, Ile not counsell thee. 
Thou hearst,what wealth (he sayes, spend what 

thou canst) 
Th'art like to come too. 

67 mercurial^ Q mcrcurian. 
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Dru. I would gi' him a crowne. 

Fac. A crowne ! and toward such a fortune ? 
Hart, 85 

Thou shalt rather gi' him thy shop. No gold 
about thee ? 

Dru. Yes, I hâve a portague, I ha' kept this 
halfe yeere. 

Fac. Out on thee, Nab; 'slight, there was 

such an ofFer 

'Shalt keepe't no longer, TU gi'it him for thee. 
Doctor, Nab prayes your worship, to drinke 

this : and sweares 9^ 

He will appeare more gratefull, as your skill 
Do's raise him in the world. 

Dru. I would intreat 
Another favour of his worship. 

Fac. What is't, Nab ? 

Dru. But, to looke over, sir, my almanack. 
And crosse out my ill-dayes, that I may neither 95 
Bargaine, nor trust upon them. 

Fac. That he shall, Nab. 
Leave it, it shall be done, 'gainst after-noone. 

Suh. And a direction for his shelves. 

Fac. Now, Nab ? 
Art thou well pleas'd, Nab ? 

Dru. Thanke, sir, both your worships. 

Fac. Away. \^Exit Drugger."] 

85 jind towarJ, F *nd toward. 
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Why, now, you smoky persécuter of nature ! loo 

Now, doe you see, that some-thing's to be 
done, 

Beside your beech-coale and your cor'sive 
waters, 

Your crosse-lets, crucibles, and cucurbites ? 

You must hâve stufFe, brought home to you, to 
worke on ? 

And, yet you thinke, I am at no expence, 105 

In searching out thèse veines, then following 
*hem, 

Then trying 'hem out. Tore God, my intelli- 
gence 

Costs me more money, then my share oft cornes 
too, 

In thèse rare workes. 

Sub. You' are pleasant, sir. How now ? 

Act I. Scène IV. 
Face^ [enter\ Dol [to\ Suhtle. 

\SuhtleI\ What say's, my daintie Dolkin ? 

DoL Yonder fish-wife 
Will not away. And there's your giantesse, 
The bawd of Lambeth. 

Suh, Hart, I cannot speake with 'hem. 

DoL Not, afore night, I hâve told 'hem, in a 
voice, 

107 God, Fi god, and 80 throughout. 
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Xhorough the trunke, like one of your famil- 

iars. 5 

But I hâve spied Sir Epicure Mammon 

Suh. Where? 

DoL Comming along, at far end of the lane, 
Slow of his feet, but earnest of his tongue 
Xo one, that's with him. 

Sub, Face, goe y ou, and shift. \_Exit Face.'] 

Dol, you must presently make readie, too lo 

DoL Why, what's the matter ? 
Sub, O, I did looke for him 
With the sunnes rising : 'marvaile, he could 

sleepe ! 
This is the day, I am to perfect for him 
The magisterium, our great worke, the stone ; 
And yeeld it, made, into his hands : of which, 15 
He has, this month, talk'd, as he were pos- 

sess'd. 
And, now, hee's dealing peeces on't, away. 
Me thinkes, I see him, entring ordinaries, 
Dispensing for the poxe; and plaguy-houses, 
Reaching his dose; walking More-fields for 

lepers ; ao 

And ofFring citizens-wives pomander-brace- 

lets, , 
As his preservative, made of the elixir ; 
Searching the spittle, to make old bawdes 
yong; 

16 possesi^d, Q pos8e88*d on* t. 



2o6 tB^t Sk^tmist [AcT L 

And the hîgh-waies, for beggars, to make rich : 
I see no end of his labours. He will make 25 
Nature asham'd, of her long sleepe: when 

art, 
Who's but a step-dame, shall doe more, then 

shee. 
In her best love to man-kind, ever could. 
If his dreame last, hee'U turne the âge, to gold. 

lExeunt.Ji 



AcT IL Scène I. 
l^Enter] Mammon^ Surly. 

l_Mûmmon.'] Come on, sir. Now, you set . 

your foot on shore 
In Novo Orbe ; here's the rich Peru : 
And there within, sir, are the golden mines, 
Great Salomon's Ophir ! He was sayling to't, 
Three yeeres, but we hâve reach'd it in ten 

months. 5 

This is the day, wherein, to ail my friends, 
I will pronounce the happy word, be rich, 
This day, you shall be spectatissimi. 
You shall no more deale with the hollow 

die. 
Or the fraile card. No more be at charge of 

keeping 10 

The livery-punke, for the yong heire, that 

must 
Seale, at ail houres, in his shirt. No more 
If he dénie, ha' him beaten to't, as he is 
That brings him the commoditie. No more 
Shall thirst of satten, or the covetous hunger 15 
Of velvet entrailes, for a rude-spun cloke, 
To be displaid at Madame Augusta's, make 
1*he sonnes of sword, and hazzard fall before 

II the^ Qjny. 
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The golden calfe, and on their knees, whole 

nights, 
Commit idolâtrie with wine, and trumpets : «o 

Or goe a feasting, after drum and ensigne. 
No more of this. You shall start up yong vice- 

royes, 
And hâve your punques and punquettees, my 

Surly. 
And unto thee, I speake it first, be rich, 
Whe*e is my Subtle, there ? Within hough ? 15 

IFace.-] {mthin') Sir. 
Hee'U corne to you, by and by. 
Mam. That's his fire-drake, 
His lungs,his Zephyrus,he that pufFes his coales, 
Till he firke nature up, in her owne center. 
You are not faithfull, sir. This night, PU 

change 
Ail, that is mettall, in my house, to gold. 30 

And, early in the morning, will I send 
To ail the plumbers, and the pewterers, 
And buy their tin, and lead up : and to Loth- 

bury, 
For ail the copper. 

Surly, What, and turne that too ? 

Mam. Yes, and Fil purchase Devonshire, 

and Cornwaile, 35 

And make them perfect Indies ! You admire 

now? 

30 my^ Fi and F2 thy. 
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Sur. No faith. 

Mam. But when you see th'efFects of the 
great med'cine ! 
Of which one part projected on a hundred 
Of Mercurie, or Venus, or the Moone, 
Shall turne it, to as many of the Sunne ; 40 

Nay, to a thousand, so ad infinitum : 
You will beleeve me. 

Sur. Yes, when I see't, I will. 
But, if my eyes do cossen me so (and I 
Giving 'hem no occasion) sure, PU h'avc 
A whore, shall piss 'hem out, next day. 

Mam. Ha! Why? 45 

Doe you thinke, I fable with you ? I assure you, 
He that has once the flower of the sunne 
The perfect ruby, which we call elixir, 
Not onely can doe that, but by it's vertue, 
Can confer honour, love, respect, long life, 50 

Give safetie, valure : yea, and victorie, 
To whom he will. In eight, and twentie dayes, 
ru make an old man, of fourescore, a childe. 

Sur. No doubt hee's that alreadie. 

Mam. Nay, I meane. 
Restore his yeeres, renew him, like an eagle, 55 
To the fifth âge ; make him get sonnes, and 

daughters, 
Yong giants ; as our philosophers hâve done, 

49 //*<• So Q and F. 
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(The antient patriarckes afore the floud). 
But taking, once a weeke, on a knives point, 
The quantitie of a grainç of mustard, of it : 6 
Become stout Marses, and beget yong Cupids. 

Sur. The decay'd vestalls of Pickt-hatch 
would thanke you, 
That keepe the lire a-live, there. 

Afûm, 'Tis the secret 
Of nature, naturiz'd 'gainst ail infections. 
Cures ail diseases, comming of ail causes, 6 

A month's griefe, in a day ; a yeeres, in twelve : 
And, of what âge soever, in a month. 
Past ail the doses, of your drugging doctors. 
ril undertake, withall, to fright the plague 
Out o' the kingdome, in three months. 

Sur. And PU 7 

Be bound, the players shall sing your praises, 

then, 
Without their poets. 

Mam. Sir, l'U doo't. Meane time, 
PU give away so much, unto my man, 
Shall serve th' whole citie, with preservative, 
Weekely, each house his dose, and at the 
rate 7 

Sur. As he that built the water-worke, do's 
with water ? 

Mam. You are incredulous. 

58 F and Qjomit the comma. 62 veitalh, Qjuid Fi votall't. 
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Sur. Faith, I hâve a humor, 
I would not willingly be guU'd. Your stone 
Cannot transmute me. 

Mam. Pertinax, Surly. 
Will you beleeve antiquitie? recordes? So 

ru shew you a booke, where Moses, and his 

sister, 
And Salomon hâve written, of the art ; 
I, and a treatise penn'd by Adam. 

Sur. How ! 

Mam. O' the philosophers stone, and in 
High-Dutch. 

Sur. Did Adam write, sir, in High-Dutch? 

Mam. He did : S5 

Which proves it was the primitive tongue. 

Sur. What paper? 

Mam. On cedar board. 

Sur. O that, indeed (they say) 
Will last 'gainst wormes. 

Mam. 'Tis like your Irish wood, 
'Gainst cob-webs. I hâve a pièce of Jasons 

fleece, too, 
Which was no other, then a booke of alchemie, 90 
Writ in large sheepe-skin,a good fat ram-vellam. 
Such was Pythagoras' thigh, Pandora's tub ; 
And, ail that fable of Medeas charmes, 
The manner of our worke : the bulls, our for- 
nace, 

92 FythagoraC ^ Q and F Pythagora*!. 



212 tD^^e 9ihllfmiiet [act n. 

Still breathing fire ; our argent-vive^ the dragon : 95 

The dragons teeth, mercuiy sublimate, 

That keepes the whitenesse, hardnesse, and the 

biting ; 
And thcy are gather'd, into Jason*s helme, 
(Th* alembeke) and then sow'd in Mars his field. 
And, thence, sublim'd so often, till they are 

nx'd. 100 

Both this, th' Hesperian garden, Cadmus storie, 
Jove's shower, the boone of Midas, Argus eyes, 
Boccace his Demogorgon, thousands more. 
Ail abstract riddles of our stone. 

\_Enter Face as a Servant. "^ 
How now ? 

Act il Scène IL 

Mammon^ Face^ Surly. 

[MammonJ^ Doe wee succeed ? Is our day 

corne ? and hold's it ? 
Face. The evening will set red, upon you, 
sir; 
You hâve colour for it, crimson : the red fer- 
ment 
Has done his office. Three houres hence, pré- 
pare you 
To see projection. 

Mam. Pertinax, my Surly, 5 
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Againe, I say to thee, aloud : be rich. 

This day, thou shalt hâve ingots : and, to morrow^ 

Give lords th' affront. Is it, my Zephyrus, 

right ? 
Blushes the bolts-head ? 

Fûc» Like a wench with child, sir, 
That were, but now, discover'd to her master. 10 

Mam. Excellent wittie Lungs ! My onely 
care is, 
Where to get stufFe, inough now, to project on, 
This towne will not halfe serve me. 

Fac. No, sir ? Buy 
The covering of o' churches. 

Mam, That's true. 

Fac, Yes. 
Let 'hem stand bare, as doe their auditorie. 15 

Or cap 'hem, new, with shingles. 

Mam, No, good thatch : 
Thatch will lie light upo' the rafters, Lungs. 
Lungs, I will manumit thee, from the fornace ; 
I will restore thee thy complexion, PufFe, 
Lost in the embers \ and repaire this braine, 10 
Hurt wi' the fume o' the mettalls. 

Fac, I hâve blowne, sir, 
Hard, for your worship ; throwne by many a 

coale 
When 'twas not beech ; weigh'd those I put in, 
just, 

13 Buy^ Q Takc. %\ wi*, Q with. ' 
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To keepe your beat, still even ; thèse bleard- 

eyes 
Hâve wak'd, to reade your severall colours, 

sir, 15 

Of the pale citron, the greene lyon, the crow, 
The peacocks taile, the plumed swan. 

Mam. And, lastly, 
Thou hast descryed theflower,thef/7if^f//f ^7^»/? 

Fac. Yes, sir. 

Mam. Where's master? 

Fac. At's praiers, sir, he, 
Good man, hee's doing his dévotions, 30 

For the successe. 

Mam. Lungs, I will set a period, 
To ail thy labours : thou shalt be the master 
Of my seraglia. 

Fac, Good, sir. 

Mam. But, doe you heare ? 
ru geld you, Lungs. 

Fac, Yes, sir. 
. ^ Mam, For I doe meane 

/ ^; To bave a list of wives, and concubines, 35 

:^ Equall with Salomon ; who had the stone 

Alike, with me : and I will make me, a back 
With the elixir, that shall be as tough 
As Hercules, to encounter fiftie a night. 
Th'art sure, thou saw'st it bloud ? 

Fac. Both bloud, and spirit, sir. 40 
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Afam, I will hâve ail my beds, blowne up; 
not stuft : 
Downe is too hard. And then, mine oval 

roome, 
Fill'd with such pictures, as Tiberius tooke 
From Elephantis : and duU Aretine 
But coldly imitated. Then, my glasses^ 45 

Cut in more subtill angles, to disperse. 
And multiply the figures, as I walke 
Naked betweene my succuba. My mists 
l'ie bave of perfume, vapor'd 'bout the roome, 
To lose our selves in ; and my baths, like pits S^ 
To fall into : from whence, we will come forth, 
And rowle us drie in gossamour, and roses. 
(Is it arrived at ruby ?) — Where I spie 
A wealthy citizen, or rich lawyer. 
Hâve a sublim'd pure wife, unto that fellow 55 
l'il send a thousand pound, to be my cuckold. 

Fac. And I shall carry it ? 

Mam. No. l'il ha' no bawds, 
But fathers, and mothers. They will doe it 

best. 
Best of ail others. And, my flatterers 
Shall be the pure, and gravest of divines, 60 

That I can get for money. My mère fooles, 
Eloquent burgesses, and then my poets 
The same that writ so subtly of the fart, 
^hom I will entertaine, still, for that subject. 

58, 59 TAâj tviil doe . . 9tkert^ omitted in Q. 6o^rt, Q besC 
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The few, that would give out themselves, lo be 
Court, and towne-stallions, and, each where, 

belyc 
Ladies, who are knowne most innocent, for 

them; 
Those will 1 begge, to make me eunuchs of: 
And they shall fan me with ten estrich tailes 
A pièce, made in a plume, to gathcr wind. 5 

We will be brave, Puffe, now we ha' the med'- 

cine, 
My méat, shal! ail come in, in Indian shells, 
Dishes of agate, set in gold, and studded, 
With emeralds, saphyres, hiacynths, and rubics. 
The longues of carpes, dormise, and camels 

heeles, 1 

Boil'd i' the spirit of Sol, and dissolv'd pearle, 
^Apicius diet, 'gainst the epilepsie) 
And I will eate thèse broaths, with spoones of 

amber, 
Headed with diamant, and carbuncle. 
My foot-boy shall eate phesants, calverd sal- 

mons, i 

Knots, godwits, lampreys ; I my selfc will hâve 
The beards of barbels, serv'd, in stead of salladcs ■, 
Oild mushromes; and the swelling unctuous 

paps 
Of a fat pregnant sow, newly eut off, 
Drest with an exquisite, and poynant sauce ; 1 
Si lavifriyi, Ft and Ft lamprcy'i. 



1 
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For which. Ile say unto my cooke, there's gold, 
Goe forth, and be a knight. 

Fac. Sir, Pli goe looke 
A little, how it heightens. [^Exit.'] 

Mam. Doe. My shirts 
ni hâve of tafFata-sarsnet, soft, and light 
As cob-webs ; and for ail my other rayment 90 
It shall be such, as might provoke the Persîan ; 
Were he to teach the world riot, a new. 
My gloves of fishes, and birds-skins, perfum'd 
With gummes of paradise, and easterne aire 

Surfy. And do' you thinke to hâve the stone, 
with this? 95 

Afam. No, I doe thinke, t' hâve ail this, with 
the stone. 

Sur. Why, I hâve heard, he must be homo 

A pious, holy, and religious man, 
One free from mortall sinne, a very virgin. 
Mam. That makes it, sir, he is so. But I 
buy it. 100 

My venter brings it me. He, honest wretch, 
A notable, superstitious, good soûle, 
Has worne his knees bare, and his slippers bald, 
With prayer, and fasting for it : and, sir, let 

* him 

Do' it alone, for me, still. Hère he comes, 105 
Not a prophane word, afore him : 'tis poyson. 
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AcT II. Scène III. 
Mammon, SubtU [enlfri']^ Surly; [later] Fact. 
[Mammûn.^ Good morrow, father, 
SubtU. Gencle sonne, good morrow. 
And, to your friend, there. What is he, is with 

Mam. An hérétique, that I did bring along, 
I hope, sir, to convcrt him. 

Sub. Sonne, 1 doubt 
Yo' are covetous, that thus you meet your time 
I' the just point : prevent your day, at morning. 
This argues somethîng, worthy of a feare 
Of importune, and carnatl appetite. 
Take beed, you doe not cause the bicssing leave 

you, 
With your ungovern'd hast. 1 should bc sorry, i 
To see my labours, now e'ene at perfection, 
Got by long watching, and large patience, 
Not prosper, wbere my love, and zeale hath 

plac'd 'hem. 
Wbich (heaven I call to witnesse,with yourselfe, 
' To whom, I hâve pour'd my thoughts) in ail 
my ends, , 

Hâve look'd no way, but unto publique good, 
I To pious uses, and decre charitic, 
' Now growne a prodigie with men. Wherein 

18 Mw, Fi uid Q No. Fi curre«i. 
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If you, my sonne, should now prevaricate, 

And, to your owne particular lusts, employ «o 

So great, and catholique a blisse : be sure, 

A curse will follow, yea, and overtake 

Your subtie, and most secret wayes. 

Mam. I Icnow, sir, 
You shall not need to feare me. I but corne, 
To ha* you confute this gentleman. 

Surfy. Who is, 25 

Indeed, sir, somewhat caustive of beliefe 
Toward your stone : would not be gull'd. 

Sut. Well, sonne, 
AU that I can convince him in, is this, 
The worke is done : bright Sol is in his robe. 
We hâve a med'cine of the triple soûle, 30 

The glorified spirit. Thankes be to heaven. 
And make us worthy of it. U(en ©pie^eL 

Fûcé [withinl^ . Anone, sir, 

Sub. Looke well to the register. 
And let your beat, still, lessen by degrees, 
To the aludels. 

Fac. [within]. Yes, sir. 

Suh, Did you looke 35 

O' the bolts-head yet ? 

Fac. [within]. Which, on D. sir? 

Sub. I. 
What's the complexion ? 

25 Suriy, F Sur ; Q Sub. 36 F and Q omit comma after fFkich, 
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Fûc, [within^. Whitish. 

Sub. Infuse vinegar, 
To draw his volatile substance, and his tincture : 
And let the water in glasse E. be feltred, 
And put into the gripes egge. Lute him well ; 40 
And leave him clos'd in balneo. 

Fac, \withîn^ . I will, sir. 

Sur. What a brave language hère is ? next to 
canting ? 

Sub. V hâve another worke ; you never saw, 
sonne, 
That, three dayes since, past the philosophers 

wheele, 
In the lent beat of Athanor ; and*s become 45 
Sulphur o' nature. 

Mam. But 'tis for me ? 

Sub. What need you ? 
You hâve inough, in that îs, perfect, 

Mam. O, but 

Sub. Why, this is covetise ! 

Mam. No, I assure you, 
I shall employ it ail, in pious uses, 
Founding of coUedges, and grammar schooles, 50 
Marrying yong virgins, building hospitalls, 
And now, and then, a church. 

\Re'enter Facel^ 
Sub. How now ? 
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Fac. Sir, please you, 
Shall I not change the feltre ? 

Sub. Mary, yes. 
And bring me the complexion of glasse B. 

l^Exit Face.'] 

Mam. Ha' you another ? 

Suh, Yes, sonne, were I assur'd 55 

Your pietie were firme, we would not want 
The meanes to glorifie it. But I hope the 

best : 
I meane to tinct C. in sand-heat, to morrow, 
And give him imbibition. 

Mam, Of white oile ? 

Suh, No, sir, of red. F. is corne over the 
helme too, 60 

I thanke my Maker, in S. Maries bath. 
And shewes lac virginis. Blessed be heaven. 
I sent you of his faeces there, calcin'd : 
Out of that calx, Y ha' wonne the sait of mer- 
cury. 

Mam. By powring on your rectified water ? 65 

Sub, Yes, and reverberating in Athanor. 

[Re-enter Face.] 

^How now ? What colour saies it ? 
Fac. The ground black, sir. 
Mam. That's your crowes-head ? 
Sur. Your cocks-comb's, is't not ? 
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Sub. No, *tis not perfect, would it were the 
crow. 
That worke wants some-thing. 

Sur. (O, I look'd for this. 70 

The hay is a pitching.) 

Suh. Are you sure, you loos'd 'hem 
r their owne menstrue ? 

Fac, Yes, sir, and then married *hem, 
And put 'hem in a bolts-head, nîpp'd to digestion, 
According as you bad me ; when I set 
The liquor of Mars to circulation, 75 

In the same heat. 

Suh. The processe, then, was right. 

Fac. Yes, by the token, sir, the retort brake. 
And what was sav'd, was put into the pellicane, 
And sign'd with Hermès seale. 

Sub. I thinke 'twas so. 
We should hâve a new amalgama. 

Sur. (O, this ferret 80 

Is ranke as any pole-cat.) 

Sub. Çut I care not. 
Let him e'ene die; we hâve enough beside, 
In embrion. H. ha's his white shirt on ? 

Fac. Yes, sir, 
Hee's ripe for inceration : he stands warme, 
In his ash-fire. I would not, you should let g^ 
Any die now, if I might counsell, sir. 
For lucks sake to the rest. It is not good. 

70, 80 Fi includes Sur. in parenthctb. Q omîts k. 



scm m.] tD^e SiWttmiSt 223 

Afam. He saies right. 

Sur. ly are you boltea ? 

Fac. Nay, I know't, sir, 
l' hâve seene th' ill fortune. What is some three 

ounces 
Of fresh materialls ? 

Afam. Is't no more ? 

Fûc, No more, sir, 90 

Of gold, t' amalgame, with some sixe of mer- 
curie. 

Afam, Away, here's money. What will 
serve ? 

Fac. Aske him, sir. 

Afam. How much? 

Suh. Give him nine pound : you may gi' 
him ten. 

Sur. Yes, twentie, and be cossend, doe. 

Afam. There *tis. \Gives Face the money ^ 

Suh. This needs not. But that you will hâve 
it, so, ç^ 

To see conclusions of ail. For two 
Of our inferiour workes, are at fixation. 
A third is in ascension. Goe your waies. 
Ha' you set the oile of Luna in kemia ? 

Fac. Yes, sir. 

Suh. And the philosophers vinegar ? 

Fac, I. \Exit^ 100 

Sur. We shall hâve a sallad. 
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To keepe your beat, still even ; thèse bleard- 

eyes 
Hâve wak'd, to reade your severall colours, 

sir, »S 

Of the pale citron, the greene lyon, the crow, 
The peacocks taile, the plumed swan. 

Mam. And, lastly, 
Thou hast descryed the Rower jthe sanguis ûgni? 

Fac. Yes, sir. 

Mam. Where's master ? 

Fac. At's praiers, sir, he, 
Good man, hee's doing his dévotions, 30 

For the successe. 

Mam. Lungs, I will set a period, 
To ail thy labours : thou shalt be the master 
Of my seraglia. 

Fac, Good, sir. 

Mam. But, doe you heare ? 
ril geld you, Lungs. 

Fac. Yes, sir. 
^ Mam. For I doe meane 
■\ To bave a list of wives, and concubines, 35 

£quall witb Salomon ; who had the stone 
Alike, witb me : and I will make me, a back 
Witb the elixir, that sball be as tough 
As Hercules, to encounter fiftie a night. 
Th'art sure, thou saw'st it bloud ? 

Fac. Both bloud, and spirit, sir. 40 
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Afam. I will hâve ail my beds, blowne up; 
not stuft : 
Downe is too hard. And then, mine oval 

roome, 
Fiird with such pictures, as Tiberius tooke 
From Elephantis : and duU Aretine 
But coldly imitated. Then, my glasses^ 45 

Cut in more subtill angles, to disperse, 
And multiply the figures, as I walke 
Naked betweene my succuba. My mists 
rie bave of perfume, vapor'd 'bout the roome, 
To lose our selves in 5 and my baths, like pits S® 
To fall into : from whence, we will come forth. 
And rowle us drie in gossamour, and roses. 
(Is it arrived at ruby ?) — Where I spie 
A wealthy citizen, or rich lawyer, 
Hâve a sublim'd pure wife, unto that fellow 55 
ril send a thousand pound, to be my cuckold. 

Fûc. And I shall carry it ? 

Afam. No. l'II ha' no bawds, 
But fathers, and mothers. They will doe it 

best. 
Best of ail others. And, my flatterers 
Shall be the pure, and gravest of divines, 60 

That I can get for money. My mère fooles. 
Eloquent burgesses, and then my poets 
The same that writ so subtly of the fapt, 
A^hom I will entertaine, still, for that subject. 

58, 59 TAej wiil dœ . . 9tkert^ omitted ifl Q, 60 purt, Q besC 
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The few, that would give out themselves, to be 65 
Court, and towne-stallions, and, each where, 

belye 
Ladies, who are knowne most innocent, for 

them; 
Those will I begge, to make me eunuchs of : 
And they shall fan me with ten estrich tailes 
A pièce, made in a plume, to gather wind. 70 

We will be brave, Puflfe, now we ha* the méde- 
cine. 
My méat, shall ail come in, in Indian shells, 
Dishes of agate, set in gold, and studded, 
With emeralds, saphyres, hiacynths, and rubies. 
The tongues of carpes, dormise, and camels 

heeles, 75 

Boil'd i' the spirit of Sol, and dissolv'd pearle, 
(Apicius diet, 'gainst the epilepsie) 
And I will eate thèse broaths, with spoones of 

amber, 
Headed with diamant, and carbuncle. 
My foot-boy shall eate phesants, calverd sal- 

mons, ^ go 

Knots, godwits, lampreys : I my selfe will hâve 
The beards of barbels, serv'd, in stead of sallades ; 
Oild mushromes; and the swelling unctuous 

paps 
Of a fat pregnant sow, newly eut ofF, 
Drest with an exquisite, and poynant sauce ; 85 

81 lamj^reySf Fx and F2 lamprey*8. 
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For which, Ile say unto my cooke, there's gold, 
Goe forth, and be a knight. 

Fac. Sir, TU goe looke 
A little, how it heightens. [^Exit.'] 

Mam, Doe. My shirts 
l'il hâve of tafiita-sarsnet, soft, and light 
As cob-webs; and for ail my other rayment 90 
It shall be such, as might provoke the Persian ; 
Were he to teach the world riot, a new. 
My gloves of fishes, and birds-skins, perfum'd 
With gummes of paradise, and easterne aire 

Surly. And do' you thinke to hâve the stone, 
with this ? 95 

Mam, No, I doe thinke, t' hâve ail this, with 
the stone. 

Sur. Why, I hâve heard, he must be homo 

A pious, holy, and religious man, 
One free from mortall sinne, a very virgin. 
Mam, That makes it, sir, he is so. But I 
buy it. 100 

My venter brings it me. He, honest wretch, 
A notable, superstitious, good soûle, 
Has worne his knees bare, and his slippers bald, 
With prayer, and fasting for it: and, sir, let 

• him 

Do' it alone, for me, still. Hère he cornes, 105 
Not a prophane word, afore him : 'tis poyson. 
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AcT IL Scène III. 

Mammon^ Subtle [^«/^ry], Surfy; [later\ Face. 

[MammonJ}^ Good morrow, father. 
Subtle. Gentle sonne, good morrow. 
And, to your friend, there. What is he, is with 

you? 
Mam. An hérétique, that I did bring along, 
I hope, sir, to convert him. 

Sub. Sonne, I doubt 
Yo' are covetous, that thus you meet your time 5 
r the just point : prevent your day, at morning. 
This argues something, worthy of a feare 
Of importune, and carnall appetite. 
Take heed, you doe not cause the blessing leave 

you, 
With your ungovern'd hast. I should be sorry, 10 
To see my labours, now e'ene at perfection, 
Got by long watching, and large patience, 
Not prosper, where my love, and zeale hath 

plac'd *hem, 
Which (heaven I call to witnesse,with your sel fe, 
To whom, I hâve pour'd my thoughts) in ail 

my ends, 1^ 

Hâve look'd no way, but unto publique good, 
To pious uses, and deere charitie, 
Now growne a prodigie with men. Wherein 

18 iVow, Fi and Q No. Fi corrects. 



scmsin.] tE^SUdftmiSt 219 

If you, my sonne, should now prevaricate, 

And, to your owne particular lusts, employ %o 

So great, and catholique a blisse : be sure, 

A curse will follow, yea, and overtake 

Your subtle, and most secret wayes. 

Mam. I Jcnow, sir, 
You shall not need to feare me. I but corne, 
To ha' you confute this gentleman. 

Surly. Who is, 25 

Indeed, sir, somewhat caustive of beliefe 
Toward your stone : would not be guU'd. 

Sub. Well, sonne. 
Ail that I can convince him in, is this, 
The worke is done : bright Sol is in his robe. 
We hâve a med'cine of the triple soûle, 30 

The glorified spirit. Thankes be to heaven. 
And make us worthy of it. Ulcn ©piegeL 

Face [witbinj . Anone, sir. 

Sub. Looke well to the register. 
And let your beat, still, lessen by degrees, 
To the aludels. 

Fac. [witbin] . Yes, sir. 

Sub, Did you looke 35 

O' the bolts-head y et ? 

Fac. [withiri]. Which, on D. sir? 

5a*. I. 
What's the complexion ? 

«5 Surly, F Sur ; Q Sub, 36 F and Q omit comma after fFkich, 
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Fac, [within'j. Whitish. 

Sut. Infuse vinegar, 
To draw his volatile substance, and his tincture : 
And let the water in glasse E. be feltred, 
And put into the gripes egge. Lute him well ; 40 
And leave him clos'd in balneo. 

Fac, \within^ . I will, sir. 

Sur. What a brave language hère is ? next to 
canting ? 

Sub. Y hâve another worke ; you never saw, 
sonne, 
That, three dayes since, past the philosophers 

wheele, 
In the lent beat of Athanor ; and's become 45 

Sulphur o' nature. 

Mam, But 'tis for me ? 

Sub, What need you ? 
You bave inough, in that is, perfect, 

Mam, O, but 

Sub. Why, this is covetise ! 

Mam. No, I assure you, 
I shall employ it ail, in pious uses, 
Founding of colledges, and grammar schooles, 50 
Marrying yong virgins, building hospitalls, 
And now, and then, a church. 

[Re-enter FaceJ^ 
Sub, How now ? 
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Fac. Sir, please you, 
Shall I not change the feltre ? 

Sub. Mary, y es. 
And bring me the complexîon of glasse B. 

[^Exit Face.'] 

Mam. Ha' you another ? 

Sub. Yes, sonne, were I assur'd 55 

Your pietie were firme, we would not want 
The meanes to glorifie it. But I hope the 

best : 
I meane to tinct C. in sand-heat, to morrow, 
And give him imbibition. 

Mam, Of white oile ? 

Sub. No, sir, of red. F. is corne over the 
helme too, 60 

I thanke my Maker, in S. Maries bath. 
And shewes lac virginis, Blessed be heaven. 
I sent you of his faeces there, calcin'd : 
Out of that calx, V ha' wonne the sait of mer- 
cury. 

Mam. By powring on your rectified water ? 65 

Sub. Yes, and reverberating in Athanor. 

\Re'enter Face.] 

*How now ? What colour saies it ? 
Fac. The ground black, sir. 
Mam. That's your crowes-head ? 
Sur, Your cocks-comb's, is't not ? 
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Sub, No, *tis not perfect, would ît were the 
crow. 
That worke wants some-thing. 

Sur. (O, I look'd for this. 70 

The hay is a pitching.) 

Sub. Are you sure, you loos'd 'hem 
r their owne menstrue ? 

Fac. Yes, sir, and then married 'hem, 
And put 'hem in a bolts-head, nipp'd to digestion, 
According as you bad me ; when I set 
The liquor of Mars to circulation, 75 

In the same heat. 

Sub. The processe, then, was right. 

Fac, Yes, by the token, sir, the retort brake. 
And what was sav'd, was put into the pellicane. 
And sign'd with Hermès seale. 

Sub. I thinke 'twas so. 
We should hâve a new amalgama. 

Sur. (O, this ferret 80 

Is ranke as any pole-cat.) 

Sub. Çut I care not. 
Let him e'ene die; we hâve enough beside. 
In embrion. H. ha's his white shirt on ? 

Fac. Yes, sir, 
Hee's ripe for inceration : he stands warme. 
In his ash-fire. I would not, you should let g^ 

Any die now, if I might counsell, sir. 
For lucks sake to the rest. It is not good. 

70, 80 Fi includes Sur. in parenthetu. Q omiti it. 
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Mam. He saies right. 

Sur, Ij are you bolted ? 

Fûc. Nay, I know't, sir, 
I* hâve seene th' ill fortune. What is some three 

ounces 
Of fresh materialls ? 

Mam, Is't no more ? 

Fac. No more, sir, 90 

Of gold, t' amalgame, with some sixe of mer- 
curie. 

Mam. h}N2iy^ here's money. What will 
serve ? 

Fac. Aske him, sir. 

Mam. How much? 

Suh, Give him nine pound : you may gi' 
him ten. 

Sur, Yes, twentie, and be cossend, doe. 

Mam. There 'tis. \Gives Face the money. "^ 

Sub, This needs not. But that you will hâve 
it, so, 55 

To see conclusions of ail. For two 
Of our inferiour workes, are at fixation. 
A third is in ascension. Goe your waies. 
Ha' you set the oile of Luna in kemia ? 

Fac. Yes, sir. 

Sub. And the philosophers vinegar ? 

Fac. I. [£x//.] 100 

Sur. We shall hâve a sallad. 
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Mam. When' doe you make projection ? 

Suh, Sonne, be not hastie, I exalt our med'- 
cine, 
By hanging him in halneo v apposa ; 
And giving him solution ; then congeale him ; 
And then dissolve him; then againe congeale 

him ; 105 

For looke, how oft I iterate the worke, 
So many times, I adde unto his vertue. 
As, if at first, one ounce convert a hundred, 
After his second loose, hee'll turne a thousand ; 
His third solution, ten ; his fourth, a hundred. tio 
After his fifth, a thousand thousand ounces 
Of any imperfect mettait, into pure 
Si 1 ver, or gold, in ail examinations. 
As good, as any of the naturall mine. 
Get you your stufFe hère, against after-noone, 115 
Your brasse, your pewter, and your andirons. 

Mam, Not those of iron ? 

Suh. Yes, you may bring them, too. 
Wee'll change ail mettalls. 

Sur. I beleeve you, in that. 

Mam. Then I may send my spits? 

Suh, Yes, and your racks. 

Sur, And dripping-pans, and pot-hangers, 
and hookes? 110 

Shall he not ? 

117 MtttalUy F and Q read mettall*8. 
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Sub. If he please. 

Sur. To be an asse. 

Sub. How, sir ! 

Afam. Thisgent'man,you must beare withall. 
I told you, he had no faith. 

Sur, And little hope, sir. 
But, much lesse charitie, should I guU my selfe. 

Sub. Why, what hâve you observ'd, sir, in 
our art, 125 

Seemes so impossible? 

Sur. But your whole worke, no more. 
That you should hatch gold in a fomace, sir. 
As they doe egges, In Egypt! 

Sub. Sir, doe you 
Beleeve that e^es are hatch'd so ? 

Sur. If I should ? 

Sub. Why, I thinke that the greater miracle. 130 
No egge, but diiFers from a chicken, more, 
Then mettalls in themselves. 

Sur. That cannot be. 
The e^'s ordain'd by nature, to that end : 
And is a chicken in potentia. 

Sub. The same we say of lead, and other 
mettalls, 135 

Which would be gold, if they^hadjtime, 

Mam. And that 
Our art doth furder. 

Sub. I, for 'twere absurd 



To thinke that Nature, in the earth, bred gold i 
Perfect, i' the instant. Something went before. \ 
There must be remote matter. 

Sur. I, what is that ? «4» 

Suh. Mary, we say 

Mam. I, now it beats : stand father. 
Pound him to duist 

Suh. It is, of the one part, 
A humide exhalation, which we call 
Materia liquida^ or the unctuous water; 
On th' other part, a certaine crasse, and viscous 145 
Portion of earth ; both which, concorporate, 
Doe make the elementarie matter of gold : I 

Which is not, y et, propria materia^ ^ 

But commune to ail mettalls, and ail stones. I 

For, where it is forsaken of that moysture, 150 1 
And hath more drynesse, it becomes a stone ; 
Where it retaines more of the humid fatnesse, 
It turnes to sulphur, or to quick-silver: 
Who are the parents of ail other mettalls. 
Nor can this remote matter, sodainly, 155 

Progresse so from extrême, unto extrême, 
'As to grow gold, and leape ore ail the meanes. 
Nature doth, first, beget th' imperfect ; then 
Proceedes shee to the perfect. Of that ayrie. 
And oily water, mercury is engendered; 160 

I Sulphure o' the fat, and earthy part : the one, 
'^^[Which is the last,) supplying the place of maie. 



i 
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The other of the female, in ail mettalls. 
Some doe beleeve hermaphrodeitie, 
That both doe act, and sufFer. But, thèse two 165 
Make the rest ductile, malléable, extensive. 
And, even in gold, they are ; for we doe find 
Seedes of them, by our fire, and gold in them : 
And can produce the species of each mettait 
More perfect thence, then Nature doth in earth. 170 
Beside, who doth not see, in daily practice. 
Art can beget bées, hornets, beedes, waspes, 
Out of the carcasses, and dung of créatures ; 
Yea, scorpions, of an herbe, being ritely plac'd : 
And thèse are living créatures, far more perfect, 175 
And excellent, then mettalls. 

Mam, Well said, father ! 
Nay, if he take y ou in hand, sir, with an argu- 
ment, 
Hee'U bray y ou in a morter. 

Sur. 'Pray y ou, sir, stay. 
Rather, then VU be brai'd, sir, VU beleeve, 
That Alchemie is a pretty kind of game, 180 

Somewhat like tricks o* the cards, to cheat a 

man, 
With charming. 

Sub. Sir? 

Sur. What else are ail your termes, 
Whereon no one o' your writers grées with 
other ? 
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Of your etixir, your lac virgînls, 
Your stone, your med'cine, and your chryso- 
sperme, ig} 
Your sal, your sulphur, and your mercurJc, 
Your oyle of heîght, your trec of lîfe, your 

bloud, 
Your marchesitc, your tmie, your magnesia, 
Your toade, your crow, your dragon, and your 

Your sunne, your moone, your firmament, your 

adrop, j«l 

Your lato, azoch, zernich, chibrit, heautarit, 
And then your red man, and yourwhite woman, 
With ail your broths, your menstrues, and ma- 

Of pisse, and egge-shetls, womens termes, mans 

bloud, 
Haire o' the head, burnt cloues, chalke, merds, 

and clay, 
Poulder of bones, scalings of iron, glasse, 
And worlds of uther strange ingrédients, 
Would burst a man to name .' 

Saè. And a!l thèse, nam'd, 
Intcnding but one thing : which art our wrîters 
Us'd to obscure iheir art. 

Mam, Sir, so I told hîm, 
Because the simple idiot should not karne it. 
And make it vtUgar. 
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Sut. Was not ail the knowledge 
Of the Egyptians writ in my stick symboles ? 
Speake not the Scriptures, oft, in parables ? 
Are not the choicest fables of the poets, «05 

That were the fountaines and iirst springs of 

wisedome, 
Wrapt in perplexed allégories ? 

Mam. I urg'd that, 
And clear'd to hîm, that Sisiphus was damnM 
To roule the ceaselesse stone, onely, because 
He would hâve made ours common. doI h uene 
Who is this ? [«' '^' ^«^'^J 

Sub. God's precious — Whatdoeyoumeane? 
Goe in, good lady, 
Let me intreat you. [Dol retires,'] Where*s this 
varlet ? 

l^Re-enter Face,] 

Fac. Sir ? 

Suh, You very knave ! doe you use me, thus ? 

Fac. Wherein, sir ? 

Suh. Goe in, and see, you traitor. Goe. 

\Exit Face.] 
Mam. Who is it, sir ? 
Suh, Nothing, sir. Nothing. 
Mam. What's the matter ? good sir ! «"S 

I hâve not seene you thus distemp'red. Who 
is't ? 
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Sub. Ail arts hâve still had, sir, their adver- 

«^"^5' . Face 

But ours the most ignorant. What now? returna, 
Fac, 'Twas not my fault, sir, shee would 

speake with you. 
Sub. Would she, sir? FoUow me. 

[Exit Subtle.'] 
Mam, {stopping Face] . Stay, Lungs. 
Fac. I dare not, sir. no 

Mam. How ! Tray thee stay ? 

Fac, She's mad, sir, and sent hether 

Mam. Stay, man, what is shee? 
Fac. A lords sister, sir. 
(Hee'U be mad too. 

Mam. I warrant thee.) Why sent hether \ 

Fac. Sir, to be cur'd. 

Sub. \within\ . Why, raskall ! 

Fac. Loe you. Hère, sir. Hegœseut. 

Mam. 'Fore-god, a Bradamante, a brave 

pièce. 225 

Sur. Hart, this is a bawdy-house ! Fil be 

burnt else. 

220 / dare not, sir. The succeeding Unes in the quarto read : 

Mam, How! *Pray thee stay? Fac, She^s mad Sir, 

and sent hether 

(He*ll be mad too. Mam. I warrant thee.) Why 
sent hether ? Fac. Sir, to be cur*d. 

Possibly GiBbrd was right in considering the reading of the folio 
a dérangement. 
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Mam. O, by this light, no. Doe not wrong 
him. H* is 
Too scrupulous, that way. It is his vice 
No, h' is a rare physitian, doe him right. 
An excellent Paracelsian ! and has done 230 

Strange cures with minerall physicke. He deales ail 
With spirits, he. He will not heare a word 
Of Galen, or his tedious recipes. Faceagaine. 

How now, Lungs ! 

Fac, Softly, sir; speake softiy. I meant 
To ha' told your worship ail. This must not 

heare. 235 

Mam. No, he will not be gullM; let him 

alone. 
Fac, Y' are very right, sir, shee is a most 
rare schollar; 
And is gone mad, with studying Braughtons 

workes. 
If you but name a word, touching the Hebrew, 
Shee falls into her fit, and will discourse »4o 

So learnedly of généalogies. 
As you would runne mad too, to heare her, sir. 
Mam, How might one doe t* hâve conférence 

with her, Lungs ? 
Fac, O, divers hâve runne mad upon the 
conférence. 
I doe not know, sir: I am sent in hast, s45 

To fetch a violl. 

233 recipes, Q Fl and F2 recipe*s. 
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Sur. Be not gull'd, Sir Mammon. 

Mam. Wherein ? Tray yee, be patient. 

Sur. Yes, as you are. 
And trust confederate knaves, and bawdes, and 
whores. 

Mam. You are too foule, beleeve it. Corne 
hère, Ulcru 
One Word. 

Fac. I dare not, in good faith. \Going.'\ 

Mam. Stay, knave. 25e 

Fac. W is extrême angrie, that you saw her, sir. 

Mam. Drinke that. [Givis htm money."^ 

What is shee ? when shee*s out of her fit ? 

Fac. O, the most afiàblest créature, sir ! so 
merry ! 
So pleasant ! shee'll mount you up, like quick- 

silver, 
Over the helme, and circulate, like oyle, »55 

A very vegetall : discourse of state, 
Of mathématiques, bawdry, any thing 

Mam. Is shee no way accessible ? no meanes. 
No trick, to give a man a taste of her — wit — 

Orso? — Utcn. 

Fac. ru corne to you againe, sir, [Exit.'] 260 
Mam. Surly, I did not thinke, one o' your 
breeding 

Would traduce personages of worth. 

«49 Ulen, Q^ Zephyrut. 259, 260 wit — Or $of — Vit». 
QJbegijis Une 260 : fFit f or le f and omiti Ulen. 
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Sur. Sir Epicure, 
Your friend to use : yet, still, loth to be gull'd. 
I doe not like your philosophicall bawdes. 
Theîr stone is lecherie inough, to pay for, 265 

Without this hait. 

Alam. *Hart, you abuse your selfe. 
I know the lady, and her friends, and meanes, 
The original! of this disaster. Her brother 
H'as told me ail. 

Sur. And yet, you ne're saw her 
Till now? 

Mûm. 0,yes, but I forgot. I hâve (beleeve ît)27o 
One o' the treacherou'st memories, I doe 

thinke, 
Of ail mankind. 

Sur. What call you her brother ? 

Afam. My Lord 

He wi'not hâve his name knowne, now I 
thinke on't. 

Sur. A very treacherous memorie ! 

Mam. O* my faith 

Sur. Tut, if you ha* it not about you, passe it,27S 
Till wee meet next. 

Mam. Nay, by this hand, 'tis true, 
Hee's one I honour, and my noble friend. 
And I respect his house. 

Sur. Hart ! can it be, 

272 Sur, Çl Sub, Brother^ F mispriiits : vthat eall y eu her^ 
brother f 
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That a grave sir, a rich, that has no need, 

A wise sir, too, at other times, should thus igo 

With his owne oathes, and arguments, make 

hard meanes 
To gull himselfe ? And, this be your elixir, 
Your lûpis mineralis^ and your lunarie, 
Give me your honest trick, yet, at primero. 
Or gleeke ; and take your lutum sapientis^ 285 

Your menstruum simplex: V\\ hâve gold, before 

you. 
And, with lesse danger of the quick-silver ; 
Or the hot sulphur. 

[Re-enter Face."] 

Fac. Here's one from Captaine Face, sir, To Surfy. 
Desires you meet him i' the Temple-church, 
Some halfe houre hence, and upon earnest busi- 

nesse* 200 

Sir, if you please to quit us, now ; and He ^hispen 

COme, Mammott. 

Againe, within two houres : you shall hâve 
My master busie examining o' the workes ; 
And I will steale you in, unto the partie, 
That you may see her converse. Sir, shall I 

say, 295 

You'U meet the Captaines worship ? 

Sur. Sir, I will. \^lValks ûsideJ^ 

But, by attorney, and to a second purpose. 
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Now, I am sure, it is a bawdy-house ; 

ru sweare it, were the Marshall hère, to thanke 

me: 
The naming this commander, doth confirme it. 300 
Don Face ! why h' is the most authentique 

dealer 
F thèse commodities ! The superintendent 
To ail the queinter traffiquers, in towne. 
He is their visiter, and do's appoint 
Who lyes with whom; and at what houre; 

what price; 3^5 

Which gowne ; and in what smock ; what fall ; 

what tyre. 
Him, will I prove, by a third person, to find 
The subtilties of this darke labyrinth : 
Which, if I doe discover, deare sir Mammon, 
You'U give your poore friend leave, though no 

philosopher, v^ 

To laugh : for you that are, 'tis thought, shall 
weepe. 
Fac, Sir, he do's pray, you'U not forget. 
Sur. I will not, sir. 
Sir Epicure, I shall leave you ? [^a-zV.] 

Mam. I follow you, streight. 
Fac, But doe so, good sir, to avoid suspicion. 
This gent'man has a par'lous head. 

Mam. But wilt thou, Ulcn, 3 M 

Be constant to thy promise ? 

SOI authentique^ Fl and Qjiutentique. 315 Ulen^ not in Q^ 
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Fac. As my life, sîr. 

Mam. And wilt thou insinuate what I am ? 
and praise me, 
And say I am a noble fellow? 

Fûc, O, what else, sir ? 
And that you'll make her royall, with the stone. 
An empresse; and your selfe King of Ban- 

tam. if 

Mam. Wilt thou doe this ? 
Fac. WiU I, sir? 
Mam. Lungs, my Lungs ! 
I love thee. 

Fac. Send your stufFe, sir, that my master 
May busie himselfe, about projection. 

Mam. Th' hast witch'd me, rogue : take, goe. 

\Gives bim money."] 
Fac. Your jack, and ail, sir. 
Mam. Thou art a villaine — I will send my 
jack ; 3*5 

And the weights too. Slave, I could bite thine 

eare. 
Away, thou dost not care for me. 
Fac. Not I, sir ? 

Mam. Corne, I was borne to make thee, my 
good weasell ; 
Set thee on a bench : and ha' thee twirle a 

chaîne 
With the best lords vermine of 'hem ail. 
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Fac. Away, sir. 330 

Mam. A count, nay, a count-palatine 

Fac. Good sir, goe. 

Mam, Shall not advance thee, better: no, 
nor faster. [-^•^'^O 

AcT IL Scène IV. 
[Enter] Subtle^ [to\ Face^ \with'\ DoL 

Subtle. Has he bit ? bas he bit ? 

Face. And swallow'd too, my Subtle. 
I ha' giv'n him line, and now he playes, i' faith. 

Sub. And shall we twitch him ? 

Fac. Thorough both the gills. 
A wench is a rare bait, with which a man 
No sooner 's taken, but he straight firkes 

mad. 5 

Sub. Dol, my Lord Wha'ts'hums sister, you 
must now 
Beare your selfe dtatelicl^. 

DoL O, let me alone. 
ni not forget my race, I warrant you. 
ru keepe my distance, laugh, and talke aloud ; 
Havc ail the tricks of a proud scirvy ladie, lo 

And be as rude' as her woman. 

Fac. Well said, sanguine. 

Sub. But will he send his andirons? 

Fac. His jack too ; 
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And 's iron shooing-horne : I ha' spoke to him. 

Well, 
I must not loose my wary gamster, yonder. 
Sub. O, Monsieur Caution, that will not be 

gull'd. • ,j 

Fac. I, if I can strike a fine hooke into him, 
now, 
The Temple-church, there I hâve cast mine 

angle. 
Well, pray for me. TU about it. 

Sub, What, more gudgeons ! One knoch, 

Dol, scout, scout ; \Dol goes to the windowJ^ 

stay, P'ace, you must goe to the dore : 
' Pray God, it be my Anabaptist. Who is't, Dol ? ao 
DoL I know him not. He lookes like a 

gold-end-man. 
Sub. Gods so ! 'tis he, he said he would send. 
What call you him ? 
The sanctified elder, that should deale 
For Mammons jack, and andirons ! Let him in. 
Stay, helpe me of, first, with my gowne. Away, 25 

[^Exit Face.'] 
Ma-dame, to your with-drawing chamber. [^Extt 

DoL] Now, 
In a new tune, new gesture, but old language. 
This fellow is sent, from one negotiates with 

me 
About the stone, too ; for the holy Brethren 
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Of Amsterdam, the exilM saints : that hope 30 
To raise their discipline, by it. I must use him 
In some strange fashion, now, to make him 
admire me. 

AcT II. Scène V. 
[Ti] Subtle^ [enter] Face^ \and\ Anantas. 

\Suhtle^ aloud^ Where is my drudge ? 

Face. Sir. 

Suh. Take away the récipient, 
And rectifie your menstrue, from the phlegma. 
Then powre it, o' the Sol, in the cucurbite, 
And let 'hem macerate, together, 

Fac. Yes, sir. 
And save the ground ? 

Suh. No : terra damnata 
Must not hâve entrance, in the worke. Who 

are you ? 5 

Ananias, A faithfull brother, if it please you. 

Sub. What's that ? 
A Lullianist ? a Ripley ? Filius artis ? 
Can you sublime, and dulcifie ? calcine ? 
Know you the sapor pontick ? sapor stiptick ? 
Or, what is homogène, or hétérogène ? 10 

Ana, I understand no heath^n language,truely. 

Sub. Heathen, you Knipper-doling ? Is Ars 
sacray 
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Or chrysopœia, or spagirica. 

Or the pamphysick, or panarchick knowledge, 

A heathen language ? 

jfna. Heathen Greeke, I take it. 15 

Sub, How? heathen Greeke? 

yfna. All's heathen, but the Hebrew. 

Sub. Sirah, my varlet, stand you forth, and 
speake to him 
Like a philosopher : answer i' the language. 
Name the vexations, and the martyrizations 
Of mettalls, in the worke. 

Fac. Sir, putréfaction, to 

Solution, ablution, sublimation, 
Cohobation, calcination, ceration, and 
Fixation. 

Sub, This is heathen Greeke to you, now ? 
And when cornes vivification ? 

Fac, After mortification. 

Sub, What's cohobation ? 

Fac, 'Tis the powring on 15 

Your aqua regis^ and then drawing him off, 
To the trine circle of the seven spheares. 

Sub, What's the proper passion of mettalls ? 

Fac, Malleation. 

Sub, What's your ultimum suppUcium auri ? 

Fac, Antimonium. 

Sub, This's heathen Greeke, to you ? And, 
what's your mercury ? 30 

18 Fi places a comma after MaZ/eation, 
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Fac. A very fugitive, he will be gone, sir. 

Sub. How know you him ? 

Fac. By his viscositie, 
His oleosîtie, and his suscitabilitie. 

Sub. How doe you sublime him ? 

Fac. With the calce of egge-shels, 
White marble, taick. 

Sub, Your magisterium, now ? 35 

What's that ? 

Face. Shifting, sir, your éléments, 
Drie into cold, cold into moîst, moist into hot, 
hot into drie. 

Sub. This's heathen Greeke to you, still ? 
Your lapis phihsophicus f 

Fac. *Tis a stone, 
And not a stone; a spirit, a soûle, and a 

body : 40 

Which if you doe dissolve, it is dissolv'd ; 
If you coagulate, it is coagulated. 
If you make it to flye, it flyeth, 

«92^^. Inough. 
This's heathen Greeke to you? What are 
you, sir ? 

Ana. Please you, a servant of the exil'd 
brethren, 45 

39-40 * Ti$ a ttoHCy etc. F and Q amuige thcie Unes : 

*Ti8 a ttone, and not 
A stone ; a spirity a louk» and a body. 
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That deale with widdowes, and with orphanes 

goods ; 
And make a just account, unto the saints : 
A deacon. 

Sub, O, you are sent from Master Wholsome, 
Your teacher ? 

Jnû. From Tribulation Wholsome, 
Our very zealous pastor. 

Sub, Good. I hâve 50 

Some orphanes goods to corne hère. 

Jna, Of what kind, sir ? 

Sub. Pe wter, and brasse, andirons, and kitchin 
ware, 
Mettalls, that we must use our med'cine on : 
Wherein the brethren may hâve a penn'orth. 
For readie money. 

Jna, Were the orphanes parents 55 

Sincère professors ? 

Sub. Why doe you aske ? 

JÎna. Because 
We then are to deale justly, and give (in truth) 
Their utmost valew. 

Sub. 'Slid, you'ld cossen, else," 
And, if their parents were not of the faithfull ? 
I will not trust you, now I thinke on't, 60 

Till I ha' talk'd with your pastor. Ha' you 

brought money 
To buy more coales ? 
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jfna. No, surely. 

Sub. No ? how so ? 

ytna. The Brethren bid me say unto you, sir, 
Surely, they will not venter any more, 
Till they may see projection. 

Sub. How! 

jfna, Yo' hâve had, 65 

For the instruments, as bricks, and lome, and 

glasses, 
Alreadie thirtie pound ; and, for materialls, 
They say, some ninetie more : and, they hâve 

heard, since, 
That one, at Heidelberg, made it, of an egge. 
And a small paper of pin-dust. 

Sub. What*s your name ? 70 

Ana. My name is Ânanias. 

Sub. Out, the varlet 
That cossend the apostles ! Hence, away, 
Flee mischiefe ; had your holy consistorie 
No name to send me, of another sound ; 
Then wicked Ânanias ? Send your elders, 75 

Hither, to make atonement for you, quickly. 
And gi' me satisfaction ; or out-goes 
The fire : and downe th' alembekes, and the for- 

nace. 
Piger HenricuSy or what not. Thou wretch, 
Both sericofiy and bufo shall be lost, 80 

Tell 'hem. Ail hope of rootingout the bishops, 
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Or th' antichristian hiérarchie shall perish. 

If they stay threescore minutes : the aqueitie, 

Terreitîe, and sulphureitie 

Shall runne together againe, and ail be annull'd, 85 

Thou wicked Ananias. ^Exit JnaniasJ] This 

will fetch 'hem, 
And make 'hem hast towards their guUing more. 
A man must deale like a rough nurse, and fright 
Those, that are froward, to an appetite. 

Act il Scène VI. 

[^Enter] Face [in bis uniform^ to] SubtU^ [wi/A] 

Drugger. 

[Face.] H' is busie with his spirits, but wee'll 

upon him. 
Subtle. How now ! What mates ? What 

Baiards ha' wee hère ? 
Fac. I told you, he would be furious. Sir, 

here's Nab, 
Has brought yo' another pièce of gold, to lookeon : 
(We must appease him. Give it me) and 

prayes you, 5 

You would devise (what is it, Nab ?) 
Drugger, A signe, sir. 
Fûc. I, a good lucky one, a thriving signe, 

Doctor. 

85 Annultd^ F aod Q omit the conuna after thii word. 
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Sub. I was devising now. 

Fac. ('Slight, doe not say so, 
He will repent he ga* you any more.) 
What say you to his constellation, Doctor ? 10 
The Ballance ? 

Suh. No, that way is stale, and common. 
A townes-man, borne in Taurus, gives the buU ; 
Or the bulls-head : in Aries, the ram. 
A poore device. No, I will hâve his name 
Form'd in somemy stick character; whoser^^/V, 15 
Striking the sensés of the passers by, 
Shall, by a virtuall influence, breed affections, 
That may resuit upon the partie ownes it : 
As thus 

Fac. Nab! 

Suh. He first shall hâve a bellj that's Jbel; 
And, by it, standing one, whose name is Dee^ 10 
In a rugg gowne; there's Z). and rug^ that's 

drug : 
And, right anenst him, a dog snarling er ; 
There's Drugger^ Abel Drugger. That's his 

signe. 
And here's now mysterie, and hieroglyphick ! 

Fac. Abel, thou art made. 

Dru, Sir, I doe thanke his worship. 25 

Fac, Sixe o' thy legs more, will not doe it, 
Nab. 
He has brought you a pipe of tabacco, Doctor. 
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Dru. Yes, sir : 

I hâve another thing, I would impart 

Fûc. Out with it, Nab. 

Dru. Sir, there is lodg'd, hard by me, 

A rich yong widdow 30 

Fac. Good ! a bona roba ? 

Dru. But nineteene, at the most. 

Fac. Very good, Abel. 

Dru. Mary, sh' is net in fashion, yet ; shee 

weares 
A hood : but 't stands a cop. 
Fac. No matter, Abel. 
Dru. And, I doe, now and then, give her a 

fucus 

Fac. What ! dost thou deale, Nab ? 35 

Sub. I did tell you, Captaine. 

Dru. And physick too sometime, sir: for 

which shee trusts me 
With ail her mind. Shee's come up hère, of 

purpose 
To learne the fashion. 

Fac. Good (his match too !) on, Nab. 

Dru. And shee do's strangely long to know 

her fortune. 
Fac. Gods lid, Nab, send her to the Doctor, 40 

hether. 

34 Now and then^ F oinita the comma after thtm. 
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Dru, Yes, I hâve spoke to her of his wor- 

ship, alreadîe : 
But shee's afraid, it will be blowne abroad 
And huit her marriage. 

Fac. Huit it ? *Tis the way 
To heale it, if 'twere hurt ; to make it more 
FoUow'd, and sought : Nab, thou shalt tell her 

this. 45 

Shee'll be more knowne, more talk'd of, and 

your widdowes 
Are ne'er of any price till they be famous ; 
Their honour is their multitude of sutors : 
Send her, it may be thy good fortune. What ? 
Thou dost not know. 

Dru. No, sir, shee'll never marry 50 

Under a knight. Her brother has made a 

vow. 
Fac. What, and dost thou despaire, my little 

Nab, 
Knowing, what the Doctor has set downe for 

thee, 
And, seeing so many, o' the city, dub'd ? 
One glasse o' thy water, with a Madame, I 

know, 55 

Will hâve it donc, Nab. What*s her brother? 

a knight ? 
Dru. No, sir, a gentleman, newly warme in* 

his land, sir, 



I 
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Scaree cold in his one and twentie ; ihat do's 

govcmc 
His sistcr, hère-, and is a man himselfe 
Of some three thousand a. yeere, and is corne up 6a : 
To learne to quarrell, and to live by his wits, j 

And will goe downe againe, and dye î* ihc | 
countrey. 
fac. How ! to quarrel! ? 
Dru. Yes, sir, to carry quarrells, 
As gallants doe, and manage 'hem, by line. 
Fac. 'Slid, Nab ! The Doctor is thc onely 
man 'î 

In Christendome for him. He has made a 

table, 
With math e mat icall démonstrations, 
Touching the an of quarrells. He will give him 
An instrument to quarrell by. Goe, bring 'hem, 

boih: 
Him, and his sister. And, for ihce, with her 7" • 
The Doctor happ'ly may perswade. Goe to. 
'Shali give his worship, a ncw damaske suite 
Upon the prémisses. 
Sue. O, good Captaine. 
Fac. He shali, 
He is the honestest feliow, Doctor. Stay not. 
No ofFers, bring the damaske, and the parties. 
Dru. ru trie my power, sir. 
74 &flr, <ijij. 
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Fac. And thy will, too, Nab. 

Suh, 'Tis good tabacco this ! What is't an 

ounce ? 
Fûc, He'U send you a pound, Doctor. 
Sub. O, no. 

Fac. He will do't. g^ 

It is the gooddest soûle. Abel, about it. 
(Thou shalt know more anone. Away, be gone.) 

[Exit Abel.-] 
A misérable rogue, and lives with cheese. 
And bas the wormes. That was the cause 

indeed 
Why he came now. He dealt with me, in 

private, «5 

To get a med'cine for 'hem. 

Sub. And shall, sir. This workes. 
Fac. A wife, a wife, for one on *us, my deare 
Subtle : 
Wee'U eene draw lots, and he, that failes, shall 

hâve 
The more in goods, the other bas in taile. 
Sub. Rather the lesse. For shee may be so 
light 90 

Shee may want graines. 

Fûc. I, or be such a burden, 
A man would scarce endure her, for the whole. 
Sub. Faith, best let's see her first, and then 
détermine. 
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Fac. Content. But Dol must ha' no breath 

on't. 
Sub, Mum. 
Away, you to your Surly yonder, catch him. 95 
Fac. 'Pray God, I ha' net stai'd toc long. 
Sub. I feare it. [^Exeunt.'] 




AcrlIIr' Scène I. 
[^Enter] Tribulation^ \and\ Ananias. 

[Tribulation,^ Thèse chastisements are com- 
mon to the Saints, 
And such rebukes we of the séparation 
Must beare, with willing shoulders, as the trialls 
Sent forth, to tempt our frailties. 

Ananias. In pure zeale, 
I doe not like the man : he is a heathen. 5 

And speakes the language of Canaan, truely. 

Tri, I thinke him a prophane person, indeed. 

Ana. He beares 
The visible marke of the beast, in his fore-head. 
And for his stone, it is a worke of darknesse, 
And, with philosophie, blinds the eyes of man. 10 

Tri, Good brother, we must bend unto ail 
meanes, 
That may give furtherance, to the holy cause. 

Ana, Which his cannot : the sanctified cause 
Should hâve a sanctified course. 

Tri* Not alwaies necessary. 15 

1 jind tuch rebukes» 

Q And such rebukes th* elect must beare, with patience ; 

They are the exercises of the spiriti 

And sent to tempt our fraylties. 
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The children of perdition are oft-times, 
Made instruments even of the greatest workes. 
Beside, we should give somewhat to mans nature, 
The place he lives in, still about the iire, 
And fume of mettalls, that intoxicate 20 

The braine of man, and make him prone to 

passion. 
Where hâve you greater atheists, then your 

cookes ? 
Or more prophane, or cholerick then your 

glasse-men ? 
More antichristian, then your bell-founders ? 
What makes the devill so devillish, I would aske 

you, as 

Sathan, our common enemie, but his being 
Perpetually about the lire, and boyling 
Brimstone, and arsnike ? We must give, I say, 
Unto the motives, and the stirrers up 
Of humours in the bloud. It may be so. 30 

When as the worke is done, the stone is made, 
This heate of his may turne into a zeale. 
And stand up for the beauteous discipline, 
Against the menstruous cloth, and ragg of Rome. 
We must await his calling, and the comming 35 
Of the good spirit. You did fault, t' upbraid 

him 
With the Brethrens blessing of Heidelberg, 

waighing 
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What need we hâve, to hasten on the worke, 
For the restoring of the silenc'd Saints, 
Which ne*er will be, but by the philosophers 

stone. 40 

And, so a leamed elder, one of Scotland, 
Assur'd me ; aurum potabile being 
The onely med'cine, for the civill magistrate, 
T' incline him to a feeling of the cause : 
And must be daily us'd, in the disease. 45 

Ana. I hâve not edified more, truely, by man ; 
Not, since the beautifuU light, first, shone on me : 
And I am sad, my zeale hath so ofFended. 

Tri. Let us call on him, then. 

Ana. The motion's good. 
And of the spirit ; I wiU knock first : [knocksJ^ 

Peace be within. 50 

AcT IIL Scène IL 
[Enter^ Subtle^ [/c] Tribulation^ Ananias. 

\Suhtle^ O, are you come? *Twas time. 

Your threescore minutes 
Were at the last thred, you see ; and downe had 

gone 
Furnus acedia^ turris circulatorius : 
Lembeke, bolt's-head, retort, and pellicane 
Had ail beene cinders. Wicked Ananias 1 $ 

Art thou return'd ? Nay then, it goes downe, 

yet. 
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Tribulation. Sir, be appeased, he is come to 
humble 
Himselfe in spirit, and to aske your patience, 
If too much zeale hath carried bim, aside, 
From the due path. 

Sub, Why, this doth qualifie ! ,^ 

Tri, The Brethren had no purpose, verely, 
To give you the least grievance : but are ready 
To lend their willing hands, to any project 
The spirit, and you direct. 

Sub, This qualifies more ! 

Tri. And, for the orphanes goods, let them 
be valew'd, t^ 

Or what is needfull, else, to the holy worke, 
It shall be numbred : hère, by me, the Saints 
Throw downe their purse before you. 

Sub, This qualifies, most ! 
Why, thus it should be, now you understand. 
Hâve I discours'd so unto you, of our stone ? 20 
And, of the good that it shall bring your cause ? 
Shew'd you, (beside the mayne of hiring forces 
Abroad, drawing the Hollanders, your friends, 
From th' Indies', to serve you, with ail their 

fleete) 
That even the med'cinall use shall make you a 

faction, 25 

And party in the reaime ? As, put the case, 
That some great man in state, he hâve the goût, 
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Why, you but scnd three droppes of your elixir, 
You helpe him straight : there you hâve made a 

friend. 
Another bas tbe palsey, or tbe dropsie, 30 

He takes of your incombustible stufFe, 
Hee's yongagaine: there you bave made a friend. 
A Lady, that is past the feate of body, 
Tbough not of minde, and hath her face decay'd 
Beyond ail cure of paintings, you restore 35 

With the oyle of talck ; there you bave made a 

friend : 
And ail her friends. A Lord, that is a leper, 
A knight, that bas tbe bone-ache, or a squire 
That hath both thèse, you make 'hem smooth, 

and Sound, 
With a bare fricace of your med'cine : still, 40 
You increase your friends. 

Tri, I, 'tis very pregnant. 

Sub. And, then, tbe turning of tbis lawyers 
pewter 
To plate, at Christ-masse 

Ananias. Christ-tide, I pray you. 

Sub, Yet, Ananias ? 

Ana. I bave done. 

Sub, Or changing 
His parcell guilt, to massie gold. You cannot 45 
But raise you friends. With ail, to be of power 
To pay an armie, in tbe field, to buy 

35 patntings^ Qj>ainting. 36 talck^ Fl and F2 talek. 
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The king of France, out of his realmes; or 

Spaine, 
Out of his Indies : what can you not dœ, 
Âgainst lords spiritual!, or temporall, 50 

That shall oppone you ? 
777. Verily, *tis true. 
We maybe temporall lords, our selves,! takeit. 
Sub. You may be anything, and leave off to 
make 
Long-winded exercises : or suck up 
Your ha^ and bunij in a tune. I not dénie $5 

But such as are not graced, in a state, 
May, for their ends, be adverse in religion. 
And get a tune, to call the flock together : 
For (to say sooth) a tune do's much, with 

women, 
And other phlegmatick people, it is your bell. So 
jina. Bells are prophane: a tune may be 

religious. 
Sub, No warning with you ? Then, farewell 
my patience. 
*Slight, it shall downe : I will not be thus tor- 
tur'd. 
TV/. I pray you, sir. 
Sub. Ail shall perish. I hâve spoke it. 
Tri, Let me find grâce, sir, in your eyes ; 
the man 

54 F and Q place a comma after mck up. 
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He stands corrected : neither did his zeale 
(But as your selfe) allow a tune, some-where. 
Which, now, being to'ard the stone, we shall 

not need. 
Sub. No, nor your holy vîzard, to winne 

widdowes 
To give you legacies; or make zeaious wives 70 
To rob their husbands, for the common cause : 
Nor take the start of bonds, broke but one 

day, 
And say, they were forfeited, by providence, 
Nor shall you need,oi'e-night to eate huge meales, 
To celebrate your next daies fast the better : 75 
The whilst the Brethren, and the Sisters, 

humbled, 
Âbate the stiffenesse of the flesh. Nor cast 
Before your hungrie hearers, scrupulous bones. 
As whether a Christian may hawke, or hunt ; 
Or whether, matrons, of the holy assembly, 80 
May lay their haire out, or weare doublets : 
Or hâve that idoll starch, about their linnen. 
jfnû. It is, indeed, an idoll. 
Trt. Mind him not, sir, 
I doe command thee, spirit (of zeale, but trouble) 
To peace within him. Pray you, sir, goe on. 85 
Suh. Nor shall you need to libell 'gainst the 

prelates. 
And shorten so your eares, against the hearing 

72 iondsf QJbandct. 
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Of the next wire-drawne grâce. Nor, of ne- 

cessitie, 
Raile against playes, to please the alderman, 
Whose daily custard you devoure. Nor lie 90 

With zealous rage, till you are hoarse. Not one 
Of thèse so singular arts. Nor call your selves 
By names of Tribulation, Persécution, 
Restraint, Long-patience, and such like, afFected 
By the whole family, or wood of you, - 95 

Onely for glorie, and to catch the eare 
Of the disciple. 

Tri, Truely, sir, they are 
Wayes, that the godly Brethren hâve invented^ 
For propagation of the glorious cause. 
As very notable meanes, and whereby, also, 100 
Themselves grow soone, and profitably famous. 

Sub. O, but the stone, alFs idle to' it ! no- 
thing ! 
The art of angels, naturels miracle, 
The divine secret, that doth flye in clouds, 
From east to west : and whose tradition 105 

Is not from men, but spirits. 

Jna. I hâte traditions : 
I do not trust them 

Tri. Peace. 

Ana, They are Popish, ail. 
I will not peace. I will not 

Tri. Ananias. 

99 glorious^ Q^holy. 107 them^ Q^'hem. 
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\jfna. Please the prophane, to grieve the 

godly : I may not. 
Sub, Well, Ânanîas, thou shalt over-come. no 
7W. It is an ignorant zeale, that haunts him, 
sir. 
But truely^ else, a very faithfull brother, 
A botcher : and a man, by révélation, 
That hath a compétent knowledge of the truth. 
Sub. Has he a compétent summe, there, i' 
the bagg, . "5 

To buy the goods,within ? I am made guardian, 
And must, for charitie, and conscience sake, 
Now, see the most be made, for my poore 

orphane : 
Though I désire the Brethren, too, good gayners. 
There, they are, within. When y ou hâve 

view*d, and bought 'hem, 120 

And tane the inventorie of what they are, 
They are readie for projection ; there's no more 
To -doe : cast on the med'cine, so much silver 
As there is tinne there, so much gold as brasse, 
ru gi' it you in, by waight. 

Tri, But how long time, 125 

Sir, must the Saints expect, y et ? 

Sub. Let me see, 
How's the moone, now? Eight, nine, ten dayes 

hence 
He will be silver potate ; then, three dayes, 

120 «««/y F2. Fi Qj te 
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Before he citronise : some fifteene dayes, 
The magisterium will be perfected. 130 

jfna, Âbout the second day, of the third 
weeke, 
In the ninth month ? 

Sub, Yes, my good Ânanias. 

2V/. What will the orphanes goods arise to, 

thinke you ? 
Sub. Some hundred markes ; as much as fiird 
three carres, 
Uniaded now : you'U make sixe millions of 'hem. 135 
But I must ha' more coales laid in. 
Tri. How! 
Sub. Another load, 
And then we ha' finish'd. We must now en- 

crease 
Our lire to ignis ardens^ we are past 
Fimus equinus^ balnei^ cinerisy 

And ail those lenter heats. If the holy purse 140 
Should, with this draught, fall low, and that the 

Saints 
Doe need a présent summe, I hâve a trick 
To melt the pewter, you shall buy now, in- 

stantly, 
And, with a tincture, make you as good Dutch 

dollers, 
As any are in Holland. 

Tri. Can you so ? 145 

135 you* 11^ Q^you shall. 142 a trick^ Fl and Qjomit a. 
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Sub, I, and shall bide the third examination. 

Jna, It will be joyfull tidings to the Brethren. 

Suh, But you must carry it, secret. 

Tri. I, but stay, 
This act of coyning, is it lawfull ? 

Ana. Lawfull ? 
We know no magistrate. Or, if we di<I, 150 

This's forraine coyne. 

Sub, It is no coyning, sir. 
It is but casting. 

TV/. Ha? you distinguish well. 
Casting of money may be lawfull. 

Jna, 'Tis, sir. 

Tri. Truely, I take it so. 

Sub, There is no scruple. 
Sir, to be made of it ; beleeve Ananias : 155 

This case of conscience he is studied in. 

Tri. ru make a question of it, to the 
Brethren, 

Jnû. The Brethren shall approve it lawfull, 
doubt not. 
Where shall't be done ? 

Sub. For that wee'U talke, anone. Ktiock wuAout, 
There's some to speake with me. Goe in, I 

pray you, 160 

And view the parcells. That's the inventorie, 
ru corne to you straight. 

\Exeunt Tribulation and jfnanias.'] 
Who is it ? i ace ! Appeare. 
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AcT III. Scène III. 
Subtle^ Face [/w his uniform ; later\ , DoL 

Subtle, How now ? Good prise ? 

Face. Good poxe ! Yond' caustive cheater 
Never came on. 

Sub. How then ? 

Fac. I ha' walk'd the round, 
Till now, and no such thing. 

Sub. And ha' you quit him ? 

Fac. Quit him ? and hell would quit him too, 
he were happy. 
'Slight would you hâve me stalke like a mill-jade, 
AU day, for one, that will not yeeld us graines ? 
I know him of old. 

Sub. O, but to ha' gull'd him 
Had beene a maistry. 

Fac. Let him goe, black boy, 
And turne thee, that some fresh newes may pos- 

sesse thee. 
A noble count, a don of Spaine (my deare 
Delicious compeere, and my partie-bawd) 
Who is come hether, private, for his conscience. 
And brought munition with him, sixe great 

slopps, 
Bigger then three Dutch hoighs, beside round 
trunkes, 
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Furnish'd wich pistolets, and pièces of eight, j^ 
Will straight be hère, my rogue, to hâve thy 

bath 
(That is the colour,) and to make bis battry 
Upon our Dol, our castle, our cinque-port, 
Our Dover pire, our what thou wilt. Where 

is shee? 
Shee must prépare perfumes, délicate linnen, 20 
The bath in chiefe, a banquet, and her wit. 
For shee must milke bis Epididimis. 
Where is the doxie ? 

Sub. ru send her to thee : 
And but dispatch my brace of little John Ley^ 

dens. 
And corne againe my selfe. 

Fac. Are they within then ? a^ 

Sub. Numbring the summe. 
Fac, How much ? 

Sub. A hundred marks, boy. [^Exit.'] 

Fac, Why, this's a lucky day ! Ten pounds 
of Mammon ! 
Three o' my clarke ! A portague o' my gro- 

cer ! 
This o' the brethren ! beside reversions, 30 

And States, to come i' the widdow, and my 

count ! 
My share, to day, will not be bought for 
fortie 

22 m/hf Q^fede. 
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[Enter Bal.] 
Dd. What? 
Fac, Pounds, daintie Dorothée ! art thou so 

neere ? 
DoL Yes, say lord generall, how fares our 

campe ? 
Fac. As, with the few, that had entrench'd 
themselves 35 

Safe, by their discipline, against a world, Dol : 
And laugh'd, within those trenches, and grew fat 
With thinking on the booties, Dol, brought in 
Daily, by their small parties. This deare houre, 
A doughty don is taken, with my Dol ; 40 

And thou maist make his ransome, what thou 

wilt, 
My Dousabell : he shall be brought hère, fetter'd 
With thy faire lookes, before he see's thee ; and 

throwne 
In a downe-bed, as darke as any dungeon ; 
Where thou shalt keepe him waking, with thy 

drum ; 45 

Thy drum, my Dol ; thy drum ; till he be tame 
As the poore black-birds were i' the great frost. 
Or bées are with a bason : and so hive him 
F the swan-skin coverlid, and cambrick sheets, 
Till he worke honey, and waxe, my little Gods- 

gift. 50 

DoL What is he, generall ? 
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Fac. An adalantado, 
A grande [e], girle. Was not my Dapper hère, 
yet? 

DoL No, 

Fûc. Nor my Drugger f 

-D^/. Neither. 

Fac. A poxe on *hem, 
They are so long a furnishing ! Such stinkards 55 
Would not be seene, upon thèse festivall dayes. 

[Re-enter Subtle.] 

How now ! ha' you done ? 

Sub, Done, They are gone. The summe 
Is hère in banque, my Face. I would^ we knew 
Another chapman, now, would buy 'hem out- 

right. 60 

Fac, 'Slid, Nab shall doo't against he ha' the 
widdow, 
To furnish household. 

Sub. Excellent, well thought on, 
Pray God, he corne ! 

Fac. I pray, he keepe away 
Till our new busioesse be o're-past. 

Sub, But, Face, 
How cam'st thou, by thîs secret don ? 

Fac. A spirit 65 

Brought me th' intelligence, in a paper, hère, 

65 F aod (^ place a (,) afler tAou and omit Fac. 
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As I was conjuring, yonder, in my circle 
For Surly : I ha' my Aies abroad. Your bath 
Is famous, Subtle, by my meanes. Sweet Dol, 
You must goe tune your virginall, no loosing 70 
O' the least time. And, doe you heare ? good 

action. 
Firke, like a flounder; kisse, like a scallop, 

close : 
And tickle him with thy mother-tongue. His 

great 
Verdugo-ship bas not a jot of language: 
So much the easier to be cossin'd, my Dolly. 75 
He will corne hère, in a hir'd coach, obscure. 
And our owne coach-man, whom I hâve sent, 

as guide. 
No créature else. Who's that ? One knoch, 

^Dol peeps through the window.^ 
Sub. It i* not he ? 
Fac, O no, not yet this houre. 
Sub. Who is't ? 

DoL Dapper, go 

Your clarke. 

Fac, Gods will, then, Queene of Faerie, 
On with your tyre ; ^exit Dor\ and, Doctor, 

with your robes. 
Lett's dispatch him, for Gods sake. 
Sub. 'Twill be long. 

69 F omits the comma aher/amous, 75 F omits the période 

83 Lett's, Q^Lett's us. 
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Fac. I warrant you, take but the eues I give 

youî 
It shall be briefe inough. [^Goes to the window,^ 

'Slight, hère are more ! g^ 

Abel, and I thinke, the angrie boy, the heire, 

That faine would quarrell. 

Sub. And the widdow ? 

Fac. No, 
Not that I see. Away. [Exit Subt/e.] 

[Enter DapperJ] 
O sir, you are welcome, 

AcT III. Scène IV. 

Fûcâ^ Dapper; [enter] Drugger^ [ani\ 

KastriL 

[Face.] The Doctor is withîn, a moving for 

you; 
(I hâve had the most adoe to winne him to it) 
Hee sweares, you'U be the dearling o' the dice : 
He never heard her highnesse dote, till now (he 

sayes.) 
Your aunt has giv'n you the most gracions 

/words, 5 

That can be thought on. 
Dapper. Shall I see her grâce ? 

4 TtU now (he sayes. ), Q omits the last two words. 
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Fac. See her, and kisse her, too. — 

\^Enter Ahel^ followed hy KastriL^ 

What ? honest Nab ! 
Ha'st brought the damaske? 

Drugger, No, sir, here's tabacco. 

Fac. 'Tis well donc, Nab : thou'lt bring the 

damaske too ? 
Dru. Yes, here's the gentleman, Captaine, 
Master Kastril, lo 

I hâve brought to see the Doctor. 
Fac. Where's the widdow ? 
Dru. Sir, as he likes, his sister (he sayes) 

shall corne. 
Fac. O, is it so ? 'good time. Is your name 

Kastril, sir ? 
Kastril, I, and the best o' the Kastrils, Flld 
be sorry else 
By fifteene hundred, a yeere. Where is this 

Doctor? 15 

My mad tabacco-boy, hère, tells me of one, 
That can doe things. Has he any skill ? 
Fac, Wherein, sir ? 

Kas. To carry a businesse, manage a quar- 
rell, fairely, 

Upon fit termes. 

Fac. It seemes, sir, yo' are but yong 
Âbout the towne, that can make that a question ! 20 

8 Drugger, ail old edd. read Nah. 9 Q^ omits Nah. 

13 *good, Q^Good. 
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Kas. Sir, not so yong, but I hâve heard some 

speech 
Of the angrie boyes, and seene 'hem take tabacco ; 
And in his shop : and I can take it too. 
And I would faine be one of 'hem, and goe 

downe 
And practise i' the countrey. 

Fûc. Sir, for the duello, «5 

The Doctor, I assure you, shall informe you, 
To the least shaddow of a haire : and shew you. 
An instrument he has, of his owne making, 
Where-with, no sooner shall you make report 
Of any quarrell, but he will take the height on't, 30 
Most instantly ; and tell in what degree, 
Of saPty it lies in, or mortalitie. 
And, how it may be borne, whether in a right 

line. 
Or a halfe-circle; or may, else, be cast 
Into an angle blunt, if not acute : 35 

Ail this he will demonstrate. And then, rules, 
To give, and take the lie, by. 
Kûs. How ? to take it ? 
Fûc. Yes, in oblique, hee'U shew you ; or in 

cîrcle : 
But never in diameter. The whole towne 
Studie his théorèmes, and dispute them, ordi- 

narily, 40 

At the eating académies. 
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Kas, But, do's he teach 
Living, by the wits, too ? 

Fac. Any thing, what ever. 
You cannot thinke that subtletie, but he reades it. 
He made me a Captaine. I was a starke pimpe, 
Just o' your standing, 'fore I met with him : 45 
It i' not two months since. TU tell you his 

method. 
First, he will enter you, at some ordinarie. 

Kas. No, m not come there. You shall 
pardon me. 

Fac. For why, sir ? 

Kas. There's gaming there, and tricks. 

Fac. Why, would you be 
A gallant, and not game ? 

Kas. I, 'twill spend a man. ^o 

Fac. Spend you ? It will repaire you, when 
you are spent. 
How doe they live by their wits, there, that 

hâve vented 
Sixe times your fortunes ? 

Kas. What, three thousand a yeere ! 

Fac. I, fortie thousand. 

Kas. Are there such ? 

Fac. I, sir, 
And gallants, yet. Here's a yong gentleman, 5^ 
Is borne to nothing, ^points to Dapper\ fortie 
markes a yeere, 



scEN.iv.] WIft Skiftmigt 271 

Which I count nothing. H' is to bc initiated. 
And hâve a flye o' the Doctor. He will winne 

you 
By unresistable lucke, within this fortnight, 
Inough to buy a baronie. They will set him ^ 
Upmost, at the groome-porters, ail the Christ- 
masse ! 
And, for the whole yeere through, at everie place 
Where there is play, présent hiih with the 

chaire ; 
The best attendance, the best drinke ; sometimes 
Two glasses of canarie, and pay nqthing ; 65 

The purest linnen, and the sharpest knife, 
The partrich next his trencher : and, somewhere, 
The daintie bed, in private, with the daintie. 
You shall ha' your ordinaries bid for him, 
As play-houses for a poet ; and the master 70 

Pray him, aloud, to name what dish he afFects, 
Which must be butterd shrimps : and those that 

drinke 
To no mouth else, will drinke to his, as being 
The goodly, président mouth of ail the boord. 
Kûs. Doe you not gull one ? 
Fûc. *Od's my life ! Do you thinke it? 75 

You shall hâve a cast commander, (can but gct 
In crédit with a glover, or a spurrier, 
For some two paire, of eithers ware, afore-hand) 
Will, by most swift posts, dealing with him, 

60 barorae^ QJbaroMiy. 75 *Od*s^ Q^God*8. 
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Arrive at compétent meanes^to keepe himselfe, go 
His punke, and naked boy, in excellent fashion. 
And be admir'd for*t. 

Kas. Will the Doctor teach this ? 

Fac, He will doe more, sir, when your land 

is gone, 
(As men of spirit hâte to keepe earth long) 
In a vacation, when small monie is stirring, 85 
And ordinaries suspended till the tearme, 
Hee'll shew a perspective, where on one side 
You shall behold the faces, and the persons 
Of ail sufficient yong heires, in towne, 
Whose bonds are currant for commoditie ; 9^ 

On th' other side, the marchants formes, and 

others, 
That, without helpe of any second broker, 
(Who would expect a share) will trust such 

parcels : 
In the third square, the verie street, and signe 
Where the commoditie dwels, and do's but wait 95 
To be deliver'd, be it pepper, sope, 
Hops, or tabacco, oat-meale, woad, or cheeses. 
Ail which you may so handle, to enjoy, 
To your owne use, and never stand oblig'd. 
Kas. r faith ! is he such a fellow ? 
Fac, Why, Nab hère knowes him. 100 

And then for making matches, for rich wid- 

dowes, 

92 Fi misprints ( before TAat. 
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Yong gentlewbmen, heyres, the fortunat'st man ! 
Hec's sent too, farre and neere, ail ôver Eng- 

land, 
To hâve his counsell, and to know their for- 
tunes. 
Kas. Gods will, my suster shall see him. 
Fac. Fil tell you, sir, 
What he did tell me of Nab. It's a strange 

thing ! 
(By the way you must eate no cheese, Nab, it 

breeds melancholy: 
And that same melancholy breeds wormes) but 

passe it, 
He told me, honest Nab, hère, was ne'er at 

taverne. 
But once in 's life. 

Dru. Truth, and no more I was not. no 

Fûc. And, then he was so sick 

Dru. Could he tell you that, too ? 
Fac, How should I know it ? 
Dru. In troth we had beene a shooting. 
And had a peece of fat ram-mutton, to supper, 

That lay so heavy o' my stomack 

Fûc. And he has no head 
To bearè any wine ; for, what with the noise o' 

the fiddlers, 115 

And care of his shop, for he dares keepe no 
servant s 
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Dru. My head did so ake- 



Fûc. As he was faine to be brought home, 
The Doctor told me. And then, a good old 

woman 

Dru. (Yes faith, shee dwells in Sea-coale- 
lane) did cure me, 
With sodden aie, and pellitorie o' the wall : iio 
Cost me but two pence. I had another sick- 

nesse, 
Was worse then that. 

Fûc. I, that was with the griefe 
Thou took'st for being sess'd at eighteene pence. 
For the water-worke. 

Dru. In truth, and it was like 
T* hâve cost me almost my life. 

Fac. Thy haire went oflF ? «S 

Dru. Yes, sir, 'twas donc for spight. 
Fac. Nay, so sayes the Doctor. 
Kas. Pray thee, tabacco-l?oy, goe fetch my 
suster, 
ril see this learned boy, before I goe : 
And so shall shee. 

Fûc. Sir, he is bu«je now : 
But, if you hâve a sister to fetch hether, > 130 
Perhaps, your owne paines may command her 

sooner ; 
And he, by that time, will be free. 

Kas. I goe. [£jr/V.] 

>3* i^» Qj8oe> Sir. 
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Fac, Dnigger, shee's thine: the damaske. 
[Exit AbeLI (Subde, and I 
Must wrastle for her.) Corne on, Master Dap- 

per. 
You see, how I turne clients, hère, away, 135 

To give your cause dispatch. Ha* you per- 
form*d 
/The cérémonies were injoyn'd you ? 
^ Dap, Yes, o* the vinegar. 
And the cleane shirt. 

Fac, *Tis well : that shirt may doe you 
More worship then you thinke. Your aunt's a 

fire 
But that shee will not shew it, t' hâve a sight 

on you. 140 

Ha* you provided for her grâces servants ? 
Dap. Yes, hère are six-score Edward shil- 
lings. 
Fac. Good. 

Dap. And an old Harry's soveraigne. 
Fac. Very good. 

Dap. And three James shillings, and an Eliza- 
beth groat, 
Just twentie nobles. 
' Fac. O, you are too just. «45 

I would you had had the other noble in 
Maries. 
Dap. I hâve some Philip, and Maries. 



Fac. I, those same 
Are best of ail. Where are they ? Harke, the 
Doctor. 



AcT III. Scène V. 



Face^ Dapper^ [later'\ DoL ^ p^^ VeLê. 



SubtU. Is yet her grâces cossen corne ? 

Face. He is corne. 

Sub. And is he fasting ? 

Fac. Yes. 

Sub. And hath cry'd hum ? 

Fac. Thrise, you must answer. 

Dapper. Thrise. 

Sub. And as oft bu% ? 

Fac. If you hâve, say. 

Dap, I hâve. 

Sub. Then, to her cuz, 
Hoping, that he hath vinegard his sensés, 5 

As he was bid, the Faery Queene dispenses, 
By me, this robe, the petticote of Fortune ; 
Which that he straight put on, shee doth înv- 

portune. 
And though to Fortune neere be her petticote, 
Yet, neerer is her smock, the queene doth note : 10 
And, therefore, even of that a pièce shee hath 
sent, 



Which, being a child, to wrap him in, was rent ; 
And prayes him, for a scarfe, he now will 

wearc it 
(With as much love, as then her grâce did 

teare it) 
About his eyes, to shew, he is fortunate. TheybUndhm 
And, trusting unto her to make his state, «'"^ ^rag, 
Hee*ll throw away ail worldly pelfe, about hîm ; 
Which that he will performe, shee doth not 

doubt him. 
Fac. Shee need not doubt him, sir. Alas, 

he has nothing, 
But what he will part withall, as willtngly, lo 

Upon her grâces word (throw away your purse) 
As shee would aske it : (hand-kerchiefes, and 

ail) 
Shee cannot bid that thing, but hee'U obay. 
(If you hâve a ring about you, cast it off. 
Or a silver seale, at your wrist, her Hee throwes away, 
grâce will send ^ tèeyhid km, 

Her faeries hère to search you, therefore deale 
Directly with her hi^nesse. If they find 
That you conceale a mite, you are undone.) 

Dap, Truely, there's ail. 

Fac. Ail what ? 

Dap, My money, truly. 

Fac. Keepe nothing, that is transitorie, about 
you. 30 
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(Bid Dol play musique.) Looke, the do/ mtert witk 

elves are corne acmerne: tktf 

To pinch you, if you tell not truth. ^'"^^ ^• 
Adviseyou. 
Dap. O, I hâve a paper with a 



Fac. Tiy ti^ S^Ch p 

They knew't, they say. ' 

Sub. Ti^ tij tiy tij he has more yet. 

[Jside to Face."] 
Fac. Ti^ ti'ti'ti. F the tother pocket ? 

[Jside to Subtk.'] 
Sub. Titi^ titiy titi^ titu 3S 

They must pinch him, or he will never con- 
fesse, they say. \They pinch him againJ^ 
_ Daf. O, O. 

I "Fac. Nay, *pray you hold. He is her grâces 
^ nephew. 

77, //, ti? What care you ? Good faith, you 
shall care. 
. Deale plainely, sir, and shame the faeries. Shew 
You are an innocent. 

Dap. By this good light, I ha' nothing. 40 

Sub. Titiy tititota. He do's equivocate, shec 
sayes : 
77, tidoti^ titido^ tida. And sweares by the light, 
when he is blinded. 
Dap. By this good darke, I ha' nothing but 
a halfe-crowne 
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Of gold, about my wrist, that my love .gave me ; 
And a leaden heart I wore, sin' shee forsooke me. 45 
Fac. I thought, 'twas something. And, 
would you incurre 
Your aunts dîspleasure for thèse trifies ? Come, 
I had ratheryou had throwne away twentie halfe- 
crownes. \_TûÂes the half-crown off^ 

You may weare your leaden heart still. 

\Dol tums hdstily from the windtnv 
where she has been scouting}^ 
How now ? 

Sub. What newes, Dol ? 

DoL Yonder's your knight, Sir Mammon. 50 
Fac. Gods lid, we never thought of him, till 
now. 
Where is he ? 

DoL Hère, hard by. H' is at the doore. 
Sub, And, you are not readie, now ? Dol, 
get his suit. [Exit DoL'] 

He must not be sent back. 
Fac. O, by no meanes. 
What shall we doe with this same puffin, hère, 55 
Now hee's o* the spit ? 

Sub. Why, lay him back a while, 
With some device. 

[Régenter Dol with Face* s cbthes."] 

.77, ////, tititi. Would her grâce speake with me ? 
I corne. Helpe, Dol I 
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FaC. Who'sthcre? Sir Epi- Heipeakettkrmigkthehj- 
cure ; ^^^9 ^^* other knocidng» 

My master's i' the way. Please you to walke 
Three or foure turnes, but till his back be 

turn'd, 60 

And I am for yo u. Quickly, Dol. 

tefc Her grâce 
Commends her kindly to you, Master Dapper. 

Dap. I long to see her grâce. 

Sub. Shee, now, is set 
Ât dinner, in her bed; and shee bas sent 

you, 
From her owne private trencher, a dead mouse, 65 
And a pièce of ginger-bread, to be merry withall, 
And stay your stomack, lest you faim with 

fasting : 
Yet, if you could hold out, till shee saw you 

(shee sayes) 
It would be better for you. 

Fac, Sir, he shall 
Hold out, and 'twere this two houres, for her 

highnesse ; 70 

I can assure you that. We will not loose 
Ail we ha' done. 

Sub, He must not see, nor speake 
To any body, till then. 

Fac, For that, wee'll put, sir, 
A stay in 'is mouth. 
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Sub. Ofwhat? 
Fac. Of ginger bread. 
Make you it fit. He that hath pleas'd her 

grâce, 75 

Thus farre, shall not now crinckle, for a little. 
Gape sir, and let him fit you. 

[^They thrust a gag of gingerhread into 
his mouthJ}^ 
Sub* Where shall we now 
Bestow him ? 

DoL V the privie. 
Sub, Come along, sir, 
I now must shew you Fortunes privy lodgings. 
Fac. Arc they perfum'd ? and his bath readie ? 80 
Sub. Ail. 
Onely the fumigation's somewhat strong. 

Fac. [speaking through the key-hole.'] Sir Epi- 
cure, I am yours, sir, by and by. 

\J£xiunt with Dapper."^ 



AcT IV. Scène L 
[£«/<r] Face^ Mammon^ \later\ DoL 

[FaceJ] O, sir, yo* are corne i* thc onely, 
finest time 

Mammon. Where*s master ? 

Fac, Now preparing for projection, sir. 
Your stufFe will b' ail chang'd shortly. 

Mam. Into gold ? 

Fac. To gold, and silver, sir. 

Mam. Silver, I care not for. 

Fac. Yes, sir, a little to give beggars. 

Mam, Where's the Lady? ^ 

Fac, At hand, hère. I ha' told her such 
brave things, o* you, 
Touching your bountie and your noble spirit 

Mam, Hast thou ? 

Fac, As shee is almost in her fit to see 
you. 
But, good sir, no divinitie i' your conférence. 
For feare of putting her in rage 

Mam, I warrant thee. lo 

Fac, Sixe men will not hold her downe. 
And, then 
If the old man should heare, or see you 

Mam, Feare not. 

6 o^you^ Q on you. 
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Fac. The very house, sir, would ninne mad. 
You know it 
How scrupulous he is, and violent, 
'Gainst the least act of sinne. Physick, or ma- 
thématiques, 15 
Poetrîe, state, or bawdry (as I told you) 
Shee will endure, and never startle : but 
No Word of controversie. 

Mam. I am school'd, good Ulen. 
Fac. Ând you must praise her house, remem- 
ber that. 
And her nobilitie. 

Mam. Let me alone : 20 

No herald, no nor antiquarie, Lungs, 
Shall doe it better. Goe. 
Fac. Why, this is yet 
A kind of moderne happinesse to hâve 
Dol Common for a great Lady. 

\AHde^ and exit^ 
Mam, Now, Epicure, 
Heighten thy selfe, talke to her, ail in gold ; 25 
Raine her as many showers, as Jove did drops 
Unto his Danae : shew the god a miser, 
Compar'd with Mammon. What ? the stone 

will do't. 
Shee shall feele gold,tast gold, heare gold, sleepe 
gold : 

18 Uhn^ Q Lungs. 

10 Let me alone^ F and Q place a comma after me. 
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Nay, we will concumbere goW. I will be puis- 
sant, 30 
And mightie in my talke to ber ! 

[Re-enter Face^ with Dol ricbly dressed^ 

Hère shee cornes. 

Fac. To him, Dol, suckle him. This is the 
noble knigbt, 
I told your Ladiship— — 

Mam, Madame, with your pardon, 
I kisse your vesture. 

Dol. Sir, I were un-civill 
If I would suiFer that, my lip to you, sir. 35 

Mam, I hope my Lord your brother be in 

health, Lady. 
DoL My Lord, my brother is, though I no 

Ladie, sir. 
Fac, (Well said my guiny^bird.) 

Mam, Right noble Madame 

Fac, (O, we shall hâve most fierce idolâtrie !) 
Mam, 'Tis your prérogative. 
Dol, Rather your courtesie. ^ 

Mam, Were there naught else t' inlarge your 
vertues, to me, 
Thèse answeres speake your breeding, and your 
bloud. 
DoL Bloud we boast none, sir, a poore bar- 
on's daughter. 
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Afûm. Poore ! and gat you ? Prophane not. 
Had your father 
Slept ail the happy remnant of his life 45 

After that act, îyen but there still, and panted, 
H' had done inough, to make himselfe, his issue, 
And his posteritie noble. 

DoL Sir, althougfa 
We may be said to want the guilt, and trap- 

pings, 
The dresse of honor ; yetwe strive to keepe 50 
The seedes, and the materialls. 

Mam* I doe see 
The old ingrédient, vertue, was not lost, 
Nor the drug,money, us'd to make your corn- 

pound. 
There is a strange nobilitie, i' your eye, 
This lip, that chin ! Me thinks you doe re- 
semble 55 
One o' the Austriack princes. 

Fac, \a5ide\. Very like, 
Her father was an Irish costar-monger. 

Mam. The house of Valois, just, had such 
a nose. 
And such a fore-head, yet, the Medici 
Of Florence boast. 

DoL Troth, and I hâve beene lik'ned 60 

To ail thèse princes. 
Fac, \aside\. V\\ be sworne, I heard it, 

53 ^^f^gi fnoney. Fl and F2 omit the comma. 
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Afam, I know not how ! It is not any one, 
But c'en the very choîse of ail their features. 

Fûc, ru in, and laugh. [^yfsidey and exit^ 

Mam. A certaine touch, or aire, 
Tliat sparkies a divinitie, beyond 65 

An earthly beautie ! 

DoL O, y ou play the courtier. 

Mam, Good Lady, gi' me leav e 

DoL In faith, I may not, 
To mock me, sir. 

Mam. To burne i' the sweet flame : 
The phœnix never knew a nobler death. 

DoL Nay, now you court the courtier : and 
destroy 70 

What you would build. This art, sir, i* your 

words, 
Calls your whole faith in question. 

Mam, By my soûle 

DoL Nay, oathes are made o' the same aire, 
sir. 

Mam. Nature 
Never bestow'd upon mortalitie, 
A more unblam'd, a more harmonious feature : 75 
Shee play'd the step-dame in ail faces, else. 
Sweet madame, le' me be particular 

DoL Particular, sir ? I pray you, know your 
distance. 

Mam. In no ill sensé, sweet Lady, but to aske 
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How your faire grâces passe the houres ? I sec 80 
Yo'are lodged, hère, i' the house of a rare man, 
An excellent artist : but, what's that to you ? 

DoL Yes, sir. I studie hère the mathématiques. 
And distillation. 

Mûm. O, I crie your pardon. 
H' is a divine instructer ! can extract 85 

The soûles of ail things, by his art ; call ail 
The vertues, and the miracles of the sunne, 
Into a temperate fornace : teach duU nature 
What her owne forces are. A man, the emp*- 

rour 
Has courted, above Kelley : sent his medalls, 90 
And chaines, t' invite him. 

DoL I, and for his physick, sir * 

Mam. Above the art of ^sculapius, 
That drew the envy of the Thunderer ! 
I know ail this, and more. 

DoL Troth, I am taken, sir, 
Whole, with thèse studies, that contemplate 

nature : 95 

Mam. It is a noble humour. But this forme 
Was not intended to so darke a use ! 
Had you beene crooked, foule, of some course 

mould, 
A cloyster had donc well : but, such a feature, 
That might stand up the glorie of a kingdome, 100 
To live recluse ! is a mère solaecisme. 
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Though in a nunnery. It must not be. 
I muse, my Lord your brother will permit it ! 
You should spend halfe my land iirst, were I hee. 
Do's not this diamant better, on my finger, 
Then i' the quarrie ? 105 

Dol. Yes. 

Mam. Why, you are like it. 
You were created, Lady, for the light ! 
Heare, you shall weare it; take it, the iirst 

pledge 
Of what I speake : to binde you, to beleeve me. 

DoL In chaines of adamant ? 

Mam, Yes, the strongest bands. 
Ând take a secret, too. Hère, by your side, iio 
Doth Stand, this houre, the happiest man, in 
Europe. 

Dol. You are contented, sir? 

Mam. Nay, in true being : 
The envy of princes, and the feare of states. 

DoL Say you so. Sir Epicure ! 

Mam, Yes, and thou shalt prove it, 
Daughter of honor. I hâve cast mine eye "5 

Upon thy forme, and I will reare this beautie, 
Above ail stiles. 

DoL You meane no treason, sir ! 

Mam. No, I will take away that jealousie. 
I am the Lord of the philosophers stone, 
Ând thou the Lady. i»o 

107 Q^omits the, m '», Q of. 
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DoL How sir ! Ha* you that ? 
Afûm. I am the master of the maistrie. 
This day, the good old wretch, hère, o' the house 
Has made it for us. Now, hee's at projection. 
Thinke therefore, thy iirst wish, now ; let me 

heare it : 1x5 

And it shall raine into thy lap, no shower. 
But flouds of gold, whole cataracts, a déluge, 
To get a nation on thee ! 

DoL You are pleas'd, sir, 
To worke on the ambition of our sexe. 

Mam. r am pleas'd, the glorle of her sexe 

should know, 130 

This nooke, hère, of the Friers, is no climate 
For her, to live obscurely in, to learne 
Physick, and surgery, for the constables wife 
Of some odde hundred in Essexj but come forth. 
And tast the aire of palaces ; eate, drinke 135 

The toyles of emp'ricks, and their boasted 

practice ; 
Tincture of pearle, and corrall, gold, and amber ; 
Be seene at feasts, and triumphs ; hâve it ask'd, 
What miracle shee is ? Set ail the eyes 
Of court a-fire, like a burning glasse, ,^q 

And worke 'hem into cinders ; when the jewells 
Of twentie states adorne thee ; and the light 
Strikes eut the starres ; that, when thy name is 

mention'd. 
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Queenes may looke pale : and we but shewing 

our love, 
Nero's Poppaea may be lost in storie ! 145 

Thus, will we hâve ît. 

DoL I could well consent, sir. 
But, in a monarchy, how will this be ? 
The prince will soone take notice ; and both 

seize 
You, and your stone : it being a wealth unfit 
For any private subject. 

Mam. If he knew it. 150 

DoL Your selfe doe boast it, sir. 

Mam. To thee, my life. 

DoL O, but beware, sir! You may come 
to end 
The remnant of your daîes, in a loath'd prison, 
By speaking of it. 

Mam. 'Tis no idle feare ! 
Wee'U therefore goe with ail, my girle, and lîve 155 
In a free state ; where we will eate our mullets, 
Sous'd in high-countrey wines, sup phesants 

egges, 
And hâve our cookies, boild in silver shells, 
Our shrimps to swim againe, as when they liv'd. 
In a rare butter, made of dolphins milke, 160 

Whose creame do's looke like opalls : and, with 

thèse 
Délicate méats, set our selves high for pleasure. 
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And take us downe againe, and then renew 
Our youth, and strength, with drinkîng the 

elixîr, 
And so enjoy a perpetuitie 165 

Of life, and lust. And, thou shalt ha' thy ward- 

robe, 
Richer then natures, still, to change thy selfe. 
And vary oftner, for thy pride, then shee : 
Or art, her wise, and almost-equall servant. 

[^Re-enter FaceJ\ 

Fac. Sir, you are too loud. I heare you, 
every word, 170 

Into the laboratory. Some fitter place. 
The garden, or great chamber above. How 
like you her ? 
Mam. Excellent ! Lungs. There's for thee. 

[Gives htm moneyJ\ 
Fac. But doe you heare ? 
Good sir, beware, no mention of the rabbines. 
Mam. We thînke not on 'hem. 
Fac. O, it is well, sir. \Exeunt Mammon and 
Dol.l Subtle! ^75 

171 laboratory ^ Fi and F2 labaxatory. 
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AcT IV. Scène IL 
Face; [enter] SubtUy [la ter] Kastrilj Dame Pliant. 

ÎFaceJ] Dost thou not laugh ? 
ubtle. Yes. Are they gone ? 
Fac. AU's cleare. 
Suh. The widdow is corne, 
Fac, And your quarrelling disciple ? 
Sub, I. 

Fac. I must to my captaine-ship againe, then. 
Sub. Stay, bring 'hem in, first. 
Fac. So I meant. What is shee ? 
A bony-bell ? 
. Sub. I know not. 
Fac. Wee'll draw lots, 
You'U stand to that ? 
Sub. What else ? 
Fac. O, for a suite, 
To fall now, like a cortine : flap, 
Sub. To th' dore, man. 
Fac. You'll ha' the first kisse, 'cause I am 
not readie. [Face goes to the door.] 

Sub. Yes, and perhaps hit you through both 

the nostrils. 
Fac. [at the door.] Who would you speak 

with ? 
KastriL Wher's the Captaine ? 



lO 
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Fûc. Gone, sir. 
Âbout some businesse. 

Kûs, Gone ? 

Fac. Hee'U returne straight. 
But Master Doctor, hîs lieutenant, is hère. 

[Enter Kastril^ followed hy Dame Pliant,'] 

Sub. Come neere, my worshipfull boy, my 
terra fili^ 
That is, my boy of land ; make thy approches : 
Welcome, I know thy lusts, and thy desires, 15 
And I will serve, and satisiie 'hem. Beginne, 
Charge me from thence, or thence, or in this 

Une ; 
Hère is my center : ground thy quarrell. 
Kas, You lie. 

Sut. How, child of wrath, and anger ! the 
loud lie ? 
For what, my sodaine boy ? 

Kas. Nay, that looke you too, »o 

I am afore-hand. 

Sub. O, this's no true grammar. 
And as ill logick! You must render causes, 

child, 
Your iirst, and second intentions, know your 

canons, 
And your divisions, moodes, degrees, and différ- 
ences, 
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Your praedicaments, substance, and accident, s$ 
Séries externe, and interne, with their causes ! 

Efficient, materiall, formall, iinall. 
And ha' your éléments perfect 

Kas. What is this ! 
The angrie tongue he talkes in ? 

Suh. That false precept, 
Of being afore-hand, has deceiv'd a number 30 
And made 'hem enter quarrels, often-times 
Before they were aware : and, afterward, 
Against their wills. 

Kas, How must I doe then, sir ? 

Sub. I crie this Lady mercy. Shee should, 
first. 
Hâve beene saluted. I doe call you Lady, 35 

Because you are to be one, ère 't be long, 
My soft, and buxome widdow. He Hssa ker. 

Kas. Is she, i-faith ? 

Sub. Yes, or my art is an egregious lyar. 

Kas, How know you ? 

Sub, By inspection, on her fore-head. 
And subtietie of her lip, which must be tasted 4© 
Often, to make judgement. 'Slight, shee He hsses 

meltS AeragaJBL 

Like a myrobolane ! Hère is, yet, a line, 
In rivo frontis^ tells me, he is no knight. 

Pliant, What is he then, sir ? 

Sub. Let me see your hand. 
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O, your limafortuna makes it plaine ; 45 

And Stella^ hère, in monte Venerts : 
But, most of ail, junctura annularis. 
He is a souldier, or a man of art, Lady : 
But shall hâve some great honour, shortly. 

Plu Brother, 
Hee's a rare man, beleeve me ! 

Kas. Hold your peace. 5^ 

[Re-enter Face in his uni/orm."] 

Hère cornes the tother rare man. 'Save you 
Captaine. 
Fac. Good Master Kastril. Is this your 

sister ? 
Kas. I, sir. 
Please you to kusse her, and be proud to know 
her. 
Fac. I shall be proud to know you, Ladie. 

^Kisses berJ] 
Pli. Brother, 
He calls me Ladie, too. 

Kas. I, peace. I heard it. 55 

Fac. The count is come* 
Sub. Where is he ? 
Fac. At the dore. 

Sub. Why, you must entertaine him. 
Fac. What'U you doe 
With thèse the while ? 
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Sub, Why, hâve 'hem up, and shew *hem 
Some fustian booke, or the darke glasse. 

Fac. 'Fore God, 
Shee is a délicate dab-chick ! I must hâve her. 60 

\^£xit Fûce,"] 
Sub. Must you ? I, if your fortune will, you 
must. 
Come, sir, the Captaine will corne to us pre» 

sently, 
1*11 ha* you to my chamber of démonstrations, 
Where l'U shew you both the grammar, and 

logick. 
And rhetorick of quarrelling ; my whole method, 65 
Drawne out in tables : and my instrument, 
That hath severall scale upon't, shall make you 
Able to quarrell, at a strawes breadth, by moone» 

light. 
And, Lady, l'il hâve you looke in a glasse, 
Some halfe an heure, but to cleare your eye- 

sight, 70 

Against you see your fortune : which is greater, 
Then I may judge upon the sodaine, trust me. 
[Exit^ followed by Kastril and Dame 
Pliant.} 
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AcT IV. Scène III. 
Facey SubtUy Surly. 

[FaceJ] Where are you, Doctor ? 
Subtle \within\ . PU corne to you presently. 
Fac. I will ha' this same widdow, now I ha' 
seene her. 
On any composition. 

\^Enter Subtle."] 

Sub, What doe you say ? 

Fac. Ha* you dispos'd of them ? 

Sub. I ha' sent 'hem up. 

Fac. Subtle, in troth, I needs must hâve this 
widdow. 5 

Sub. Is that the matter ? 

Fac. Nay, but heare me. 

Sub. Goe to, 
If you rebell once, Dol shall know it ail. 
Therefore, be quiet, and obey your chance. 

Fac. Nay, thou art so violent now — Doe 
but conceive : 
Thou art old, and canst not serve 

Sub. Who, cannot I ? lo 

*Slight, I will serve her with thee, for a 

Fac. Nay, 
But understand : l'U gi' you composition. 

II 'SSght, Q^'Sblood. 



29» W^t SOtlftmUtt [AcT IV. 

Sub. I will not treat with thee : what, sell 
my fortune ? 
*Tis better then my birth-right. Doe not mur- 
mure. 
Winne her, and carrie her. If you grumble, Dol 15 
Knowes it directly. 

Fac. Well sir, I am silent. 
Will you goe helpe, to fetch în Don, m state ? 
Sub, I foUow you, sir: [exit Face] we must 
keepe Face in awe, 
Or he will over-looke us like a ty- 

ranne. 
Braine of a taylor ! Who comes C^';;^ f^^ 

' TO/M] Sur/y hke 

hère î Don Jon ! a Spaniard, ao 

Sur, Sennores^ beso las manosy à vuestras mer- 

cèdes, 
Sub, Would you had stoup'd a little, and 

kist our anos, 
Fac, Peace, Subtle. 

Sub, Stab me \ I shall ne ver hold, man. 
He lookes in that deepe rufFe, like a head in a 

platter, 
Serv'd in ^ a short cloake upon two tressils ! 15 
Fac, Or, what doe you say to a collar of 

brawne, eut downe 
Beneath the souse, and wriggled with a knife ? 
Sub, 'Slud, he do's looke too fat to be a 

Spaniard. 
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Fûc, Perhaps some Fleming, or some Hol- 
lander got him 
In D'Âlva's time : Count Egmonts bastard. 

Suà. Don, 30 

Your scirvy, yellow, Madrid face is welcome. 

Sur. Gratta. 

Sub, He speakes, out of a fortification. 
'Pray God, he ha' no squibs in those deepe sets. 

Sur. Por diosj sennores^ muy linda casa ! 

Sub. What sayes he ? 

Fac. Praises the house, I thinke, 35 

I know no more but 's action. 

Sub. Yes, the casa^ 

My precious Diego, will prove faire inough, 
To cossen you in. Doe you marke ? You shall 
Be cossened, Diego. 

Fac. Cossened, doe you see ? 
My worthy Donzel, cossened. 

Sur. Entiendo. 40 

Sub. Doe you intend it ? So doe we, deare 
Don. 
Hâve you brought pistolets ? or portagues ? HefeeUt 
My solemne Don ? Dost thou feele any ? ^" pockeu. 

Fac. FuU. 

Sub. You shall be emptied, Don ; pumped, 
and drawne, 
^rie, as they say. 

Fac. Milked, in troth, sweet Don. 45 

31 Madrid t Q^Madril. 
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Sut. See ail the monsters; the great lyon of 
ail, Don. 

Sur. Con licencia^ se puede ver à esta sennora ? 

Sub, What talkes he now ? 

Fac. O' the sennora. 

Suh. O, Don, 
That is the lyonesse, whîch you shall see 
Also, my Don. 

Fac, 'Slid, Subtle, how shall we doe ? 50 

Sub, For what ? 

Fac. Why Dol's emploi'd, you know. 

Sub. That's true ! 
*Fore heav'n I know not : he must stay, that*s 
aU. 

Fac. Stay ? That he must not by no meanes. 

Sub. No, why ? 

Fac. Unlesse you'U marre ail. *Slight, hee'U 
suspect it. 
And then he will not pay, not halfe so well. 55 
This is a travellM punque-master, and do's 

know 
Ail the délayes : a notable hot raskall, 
And lookes, already, rampant. 

Sub. 'Sdeath, and Mammon 
Must not be troubled. 

Fac. Mammon, in no case ! 

Sub. What shall we doe then ? 

47 Sennora^ F and Q read unnorà^ 
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Fac, Thinke : you must be sodaine. 6a 

Sur. Entiendo^ que la sennora es tan hermosa^ 

que codîcio tan à verla^ como la bien aventurança 

de mi vida. 

Fac, Mi vida ? 'Slid, Subtle, he puts me in 
minde o' the widow. 

What dost thou say to draw her to't ? Ha ? 

And tell her, it is her fortune. AU our venter 65 

Now lies upon'ti It is but one man more, 

Which on *s chance to hâve her : and, beside, 

There is no maiden-head, to be fear'd, or lost. 

What dost thou thinke on't, Subtle ? 

Sub. Who, I ? Why 

Fac, The crédit of our house too is engag'd. 70 
Sub, You made me an ofFer for my share 
e're while. 

What wilt thou gi' me, i-faith ? 
Fac. O, by that light. 

Ile not buy now. You know your doome to me, 

E'en take your lot, obey your chance, sirj 
winne her. 

And weare her, out for me. 

Sub. 'Slight. ru not worke her then. 75 

Fac, It is the common cause, therefore be- 
thinke you. 

Dol else must know it, as you said. 

62 verla . . . aventurança^ F and Q fcad v«r la ; and aventU' 
rânfa. 
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Suà, I care not. 

Sur. Sennores^ porque se tarda tanta ? 

Suh. Faith, I am not fit, I am old. 

Fac, That's now no reason, sir. 

Sur. Puede sery de ha%er hurla de mi amor. 80 

Fac. You heare the Don, too ? By thîs ayre, 
Icall. 
And loose the hinges, \he call{\ DoL 

Suh. A plague of hell 

Fac. Will you then doe ? 

Suh. Yo' are a terrible rogue, 
Ile thinke of this : will you, sir, cal! the widow ? 

Fac. Yes, and Ile take her too, with ail her 
faults, «S 

Now I doe thinke on't better. 

Suh. With ail my heart, sir, 
Am I discharg'd o' the lot ? 

Fac. As you please. 

Suh. Hands. [T'hey shake hands.~\ 

Fac. Remember now,that upon any change, 
You never claime her. 

Suh. Much good joy, and health to you, sir. 
Marry a whore ? Fate, let me wed a witch 

first. 90 

Sur, Por estas honradas harhas 

Suh. He sweares by his beard. 
Dispatch, and call the brother too. \Exit Face.l 

78 tanta, Qjànta. 86 &>, Fi and F2 comma ; Q pcriod. 

91 honradaSf F and Q honradà's. 
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Sur. Tiengo duda,^ sennores^ 
^ue no me hâgan alguna traycton. 

Sub, How, issue on ? Yes, prasto sennor. 

Please you 
Enthratha the chambratha^ worthy Don ; 95 

Where if it please the Fates, in your hathada^ 
You shall be sok'd, and strok'd, and tub'd, and 

rub'd : 
And scrub'd, and fub'd, deare Don, before you 

goe. 
You shall, in faith, my scirvie babioun Don : 
Be curried, claw'd, and flaw'd, and taw'd, in- 

deed. log 

I will the heartilier goe about it now. 
And make the widdow a punke, so much the 

sooner, 
To be reveng'd on this impetuous Face : 
The quickly doing of it is the grâce. 

\Exeunt Subtle and Surly.'^ 

AcT IV. Scène IV. 

[Enter\ Face^ Kastril^ Da[mej Pliant^ \Jater] 

Subtle^ Sur/y. 

[^Face."] Corne Ladie: I knew, the Doctor 
would not leave, 
Till he had found the very nick of her fortune. 

93 TVffjfo iluJaf F and Q Tiengo dùda. 
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KastriL To be a countesse, say you ? 

Fac. A Spanish countesse, sir. 

Pliant. Why ? is that better then an English 

countesse ? 
Fac, Better ? ^Slight, make you that a ques- 
tion, ladie ? S 
Kas, Nay, shee is a foole, Captaine, you 

must pardon her. 
Fac, Aske from your courtier, to your Innés 
of Court-man, 
To your mère millaner : they will tell you ail, 
Your Spanish jennet is the best horse. Your 

Spanish 
Stoupe is the best garbe. Your Spanish beard lo 
Is the best eut. Your Spanish ruffes are the best 
Weare. Your Spanish pavin the best daunce. 
Your Spanish titillation in a glove 
The best perfume. And, for your Spanish pike. 
And Spanish blade, let your poore Captaine 

speake. 15 

Hère cornes the Doctor. 

[Enter Subtle^ with a paper.^ 

Subtle, My most honor'd Ladie, 
(For so I am now to stile you, havîng found 
By this my scheme, you are to under-goe 
An honorable fortune, very shortly.) 
What will you say now, if some 

3 Fi and Fa omit Fac, 
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Fac. I ha' told her ail, sir. 20 

And her right worshipfull brother, hère, that 

shee shall be, 
A countesse : doe not delay *hem, sir. A Span- 
ish countesse. 
Suh. Still, my scarce worshipfull Captaine, 
you can keepe 
No secret. Well, since he has told you. Ma- 
dame, 
Doe you forgive him, and I doe. 

Kas, Shee shall doe that, sir. %^ 

Vie looke to't, *tis my charge. 

Suà. Well then. Nought rests 
But that shee fit her love, now, to her fortune. 
Pli, Truely, I shall never brooke a Spaniard. 
Sub. No? 

Pli, Never, sin' eighty-eight could I abide 
*hem. 
And that was some three yeere afore I was 

borne, in truth. 30 

Sub, Come, you must love him, or be 
misérable : 
Choose, which you will. 

Fac, By this good rush, perswade her, 
Shee will crie straw-berries else, within this 
twelve-month. 
Sub, Nay, shads, and mackrell, which is 
worse. 
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Fac. Indeed, sir ? 

Kas. Gods lid, you shall love him, or Ue 
kick you. 

PU. Why? 35 

Ile doe as you will ha' me, brother. 

Kas. Doe, 
Or by this hand, l'U maull you. 

Fac. Nay, good sir, 
Be not so fierce. 

Suà. No, my enraged child, 
Shee will be rul'd. What, when shee cornes to 

tast 
The pleasures of a countesse ! to be courted-«f«>— 40 

Fac. And kist, and ruffled ! 

Sub. I, behind the hangings. 

Fac. And then corne forth in pompe ! 

Sub. And know her state ! 

Fac. Of keeping ail th' idolaters o' the chamber 
Barer to her, then at their prayers ! 

Sub. Is serv'd 
Upon the knee ! 

Fac. And has her pages, huishers, 4$ 

Foot-men, and coaches 



Sub. Her sixe mares 

Fac. Nay, eight ! 

Sub. To hurry her through London, to th' 
Exchange, 
Bet'lem, the China-houses 

45 Huishers, F^ ushen. 
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Fac. Yes, and havc 
The citizens gape at her, and praise her tyres ! 
And my-lords goose-turd bands, that rides with 

her ! 50 

Kas. Most brave! By this hand, you are 
not my suster, 
If you refuse. 

Pli. I will not refuse, brothcr. 

\Enter Surlyl\ 

Surly. ^e es estOj sennoreSy que non se venga f 
Esta tardan%a me mata ! 

Fac. It is the Count corne ! 
The Doctor knew he would be hère, by his art. 55 

Sub. En gallanta madama^ Don ! gallantis- 
sima ! 

Sur. Por todos los dioses^ la mas acahada 
Hermosura^ que he visto en mi vtda ! 

Fac, Is't not a gallant language, that they 
speake ? 

Kas. An admirable language! Is'tnotFrench? 60 

Fac, No, Spanish, sir. 

Kas» It goes like law-French. 
And that, they say, is the court-liest language. 

Fac, List, sir. 

Sur, El sol ha ferdido su lumhre^ con el 
Resplandor^ que tràe esta dama, Valgame dios ! 

57 todot. F and Qjôdos, 58 Hermosura. Q^Hermosùra, ' 
63 Va^ame, F and ^Valga me. 
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Fac. He* admires your sister. 

Kas. Must not shee make curtsié ? 6. 

Sut. 'Ods will, shee must goe to him, man ; 
and kisse him ! 
It is the Spanish fashion, for the women 
To make first court. 

Fac. 'Tis true he tells you, sir : 
His art knowes ail. 

Sur. Por que no se acùde ? 

Kas. He speakes to her, I thinke. 

Fac. That he do's, sir. ; 

Sur. Por el amor de dios^ que es estOy que se 
tarda ? 

Kas. Nay, see : shee will not understand 
him! GuU. 
Noddy. 

Pli. What say you brother ? 

Kas. Asse, my suster, 
Goe kusse him, as the cunning man would ha* 

you; 
m thrust a pinne i' your buttocks else. 

Fac. O, no sir. 

Sur. Sennora mia^ mi persona muy indigna esta 
A llegar à tanta Hermosura. 

Fac. Do's he not use her bravely ? 

Kas. Bravely, i-faith ! 

Fac. Nay, he will use her better, 

76, 77 està^ A lltgar^ tauta, F and Q^^tfa, AlU gar "à tkmm. 
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Kas. Doe you thinke so ? 

Sur. Sennora^ si sera servida^ entremos. go 

[^Exit with Dame Pliant.'] 
Kas. Where do's he carry her ? 
Fac, Into the garden, sir ; 
Take you no thought : I must interpret for her. 
Sub. Give Dol the word. [^Aside to Face^ 
who goes out,] Corne, my fierce child, 
advance, 
Wee*ll to our quarrelling lesson againe. 

Kas. Agreed. 
I love a Spanish boy, with ail my heart. 85 

Sub. Nay, and by this meanes, sir, you shall 
be brother 
To a great count. 

Kas, I, I knew that, at first. 
This match will advance the house of the Kas- 
trils. 
Sub. 'Pray God, your sister prove but pliant. 
Kas. Why, 
Her name is so : by her other husband. 

Sub, How ? 90 

Kas, The Widdow Pliant. Knew you not 

that ? 
Sub, No faith, sir. 
Yet, by érection of her figure, I gest it. 
Come, let's goe practice. 

80 entremos, F and Q entremus. 
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Kas. Yes, but doe you thinke, Doctor, 
I e'er shall quarrell well ? 

Sub. I warrant you. \^Exeunt.'\ 

AcT IV. SC£N£ V. 

[^Enter'^Dolj[JhlIoweéi by'] Mammon; [laterl^Pace^ 

Subtle. 

[DoL'\ For, after Alexanders j„ j^ff ^ 

death talkii^, 

Mammon. Good lady 

DoL That Perdiccas, and Antigonus were 

slaine, 

The two that stood, Seleuc' and Ptolomee 

Mam, Madame. 

DoL Made up the two legs, and the fourth 

beast. 
That was Gog-north, and Egypt-south : which 

after 5 

Was caird Gog Iron-leg, and South Iron- 

leg 

Mam, Lady 

DoL And then Gog-horned. So was Egypt, 

too. 
Then Egypt clay-leg, and Gog clay-le g 

Mam. Sweet madame 

DoL And last Gog-dust, and Egypt-dust, 

which fall 
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In the last linke of the fouith chaine. And 

thèse lo 

Be stariies in story, which noiie sec, or looke 

at 

Mam. What shatl I doe ? 
Dol. For, as he sayes, except 
We call the rabbines, and the heathen 

Greekes. 

Mam. Deare lady- 



DoL To corne from Salem, and from Âth- 
ens, 
And teach the people of Great Britaine 

^Enter Face^ hastily^ in his servanfs dressJ}^ 

Face, What's the matter, sir? 15 

DoL To speake the tongue of £ber, and 
Javan 

Mam. O, 
Sb' is in her fit. 

DoL We shall know nothing 

Fac, Death, sir, 
We are un-done. 

DoL Where, then, a learned linguist 
Shall see the antient us'd communion 
Of vowels, and consonants— — - 

Fac, My master wiU heare ! 10 

DoL A wisedome, which Pythagoras held 
most high— — — 
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Afam. Sweet honorable lady ! 
DoL To comprise 
Ail sounds of voyces, in few markes of let- 

ters 

Fac. Nay, you must never hope to lay her 

now. 

TAey speah togetàer, 
Dol, And 10 we may arrive Fac, How did you put her 

by Talmud sidll, 25 mto*t ? 

And profane Greeke, to raise the Mam, Alas I talkM 

building up Of a fift monarchy I would 

Of Helens house, against the erect, 

Ismaélite, With the philosophera atone (1^ 

Kîng of Thogarma, and his chance) and shee 35 

habergions Fais on the other fbure, straight 

Brimstony, blew, and fiery \ and Fac. Out of Broughton ! 

the force I told you so. *Slid, stop her 

Of King Abaddon, and the beast mouth. 

of Cittim : 30 Mam. Is't best ? 

Which Rabbi David Kimchi, Fac, She*ll never leave else. 
Onkelos, If the old man heare her, 

And Aben-Ézra doe interpret We are hntfaces^ ashes. 

Rome. Sub. [luitbin], What*stodoe 

there ? 
Fac, G, we are lost Now she 
heares him, she is quiet. 40 

Mam. Where shall I hide me } Upon Subtlu 

Sub. How ! What sight is hère ! T'^/^'-^ 

Close deeds of darknesse, and that ^'^^' 

shunne the light! 
Bring him againe. \Vho is he ? What, my 

sonne ! 
O, I hâve liv'd too long. 

34 MatHy Fi Man, 35 fFith^ QJVhich. 38 Mam^ Fi Man. 
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Mam, Nay good, deare father, 
There was no' unchast purpose. 

Sub, Not ? and flee me, 45 

When I corne in ? 

Mam, That was my error. 

Sub, Error? 
Guilt, guilt, my sonne. Give it the right name. 

No marvaile, 
If 1 found check in our great worke within, 
When such affaires as thèse were managing ! 

Mam. Why, hâve you so ? 

Sub. It bas stood still this halfe houre: 50 

And ail the rest of our lesse workes gone back. 
Where îs the instrument of wickednesse, 
My lewd false drudge ? 

Mam. Nay, good sir, blâme not him. 
Beleeve me, 'twas against his will, or know- 

ledge. 
I saw her by chance. 

Sub. Will you commit more sinne, 55 

T' excuse a varlet ? 

Mam. By my hope, 'tis true, sir. 

Sub. Nay, then I wonder lesse, if you, for 
whom 
The blessing was prepar'd, would so tempt 

heaven : 
And loose your fortunes. 

Mam. Why, sir ? 

50 stood still. Oogone back. 51 gone back^ Q^tÀ^icS^ 
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Sub. This'll retard 
The worke, a month at least. 

Mam. Why, if it doe, 60 

What remédie? but thinke it not, good father: 
Our purposes were honest. 

Sub, As they were, 
So the reward will prove. How Agrtatcrack 

now ! Aye me. ^^^ »«« w//i/«. 

God, and ail saints be good to us. What's that ? 

[Re-enter Face.'j 

Fac. O sir, we are defeated ! AU the workes 65 
Are flowne infumo : every glasse is burst. 
Fornace, and ail rent downe ! as if a boit 
Of thunder had beene driven through the house. 
Retorts, receivers, pellicanes, bolt-heads, 
AU strooke in shivers ! Helpe, good ^^^^^ ^^^^ 

sir ! AlaS, dtnvne as in â 

Coldnesse, and death invades him. swoum. 

Nay, Sir Mammon, 
Doe the faire offices of a man ! You stand. 
As you were readier to départ, then he. Oiuknocks» 
Who's there ? My lord her brother is 

corne. 
Mam. Ha, Lungs ? 
Fac. His coach is at the dore. Avoid his 

sight, 75 

For hee's-as furious, as his sister is mad. 

59 r*«V/ rttarJf QJThi» will hinder. 
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Mam. Alas! 

Fac. My braine îs quite un-done with the 

fume, sir, 
I ne'er must hope to be mine owne man againe. 
Mam. Is ail lost, Lungs ? Will nothing be 

preserv'd 
Of ail our cost ? 

Fac, Faith, very little, sir. g^ 

A peck of coales, or so, which is cold comfort, 

sir. 
Mam. O my voluptuous mind ! I am justly 

punish'd. 
Fac. And so am I, sir. 
Mam. Cast from ail my hopes ■■ 
Fac. Nay, certainties, sir. 
Mam. By mine owne base affections. 
Suh. O, the curst fruits of vice, SuMeuemes 

and lust ! come to him- 

Mam. Good father, *^' 

It was my sinne. Forgive it. 

Sub. Hangs my roofe 
Over us still, and will not fall, O justice, 
Upon us, for this wicked man ! 

Fac. Nay, looke, sir, 
You grieve him, now, with staying in his sight : 
Good, sir, the noble man will come too, and 

take you, 90 

And that may breed a tragœdie. 
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Mam. ru goe. 

Fac, I, and repent at home, sir. It may be, 
For some good penance, you may ha' it, yet, 
A hundred pound to the boxe at Bet'lem 

Mam. Yes. 

Fac. For the restoring such as ha* their wits, 

Mam, ril do't. 95 

Fac. Ile send one to you to receîve ît. 

Mam, Doe. 
Is no projection left ? 

Fac, Âll flowne, or stinks, sir. 

Mam, Will nought be sav'd, that's good for 
med'cine, think'st thou ? 

Fac. I cannot tell, sir. There will be, per- 
haps, 
Something, about the scraping of the shardes, loo 
Will cure the itch : though not your itch of 

mind, sir. 
It shall be sav'd for you, and sent home. Good, 

sir, 
This way : for feare the lord should meet you. 

\Exit Mammon.'\ 

Sub, ^raising his head] , Face, 

Fac. I. 

Sub. Is he gone ? 

Fac. Yes, and as heavily 
As ail the gold he hop'd for, were in his bloud. 105 
Let us be light, though. 



Sub. [leaptng up] . I, as balls, and bound 
And hit our heads against the roofe for joy : 
There*s so much of our care now cast away. 
Fac. Now to our Don. 
Sub. Ycs, your yong widdow, by this time 
Is made a countesse, Face : sh' bas beene in 

travaile no 

Of a yong heire for you. 
Fac, Good, sir. 
Sub. Off with your case, 
. And greet her kindly, as a bride-groome should, . 
After thèse common hazards. 

Fac. Very well, sir. 
Will you goe fetch Don Diego ofF, the while ? 
Sub. And fetch him over too, if you'U be 
pleas'd, sir: 115 

Would Dol were in her place, to pîck his pock- 
ets now. 
Fac. Why, you can doe h as well, if you 
would set to't. 
I pray you prove your vertue. 

Sub. For your sake, sir. J^Exeunt.'] 
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[Enter] Surly^ Da \mé\ Pliant ; [later] SubtU^ 

Face, 

[Surly.] Lady, you see into what hands you 

are faine ; 
Mongst what a nest of villaines ! and how neere 
Your honor was t' hâve catchM a certaine dap 
(Through your credulitie) had I but beene 
So punctually forward, as place, time, s 

And other circumstance would ha' made a man : 
For yo' are a handsome wonian : would yo' were 

wise, too. 
I am a gentleman, corne hère disguis'd, 
Onely to find the knaveries of this citadell, 
And where I might hâve wrong'd your honor, 

and hâve not, lo 

I claime some interest in your love. You are, 
They say, a widddw, rich : and I am a batcheler, 
Worth nought : your fortunes may make me a 

man, 
As mine ha' preserv'd you a woman. Thinke 

upon it, 
And whether, I hâve deserv'd you, or no. 

Pliant, I will, sir. 15 

Sur, And for thèse household-rogues, let me 

alone, 
To treat with them. 

16 Sttr. YlMidQJa*. 
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lEnter Subtle.'] 

Subtle. How doth my noble Diego ? 
And my deare Madame, Countesse ? Hath the 

Count 
Beene courteous, Lady ? liberall ? and open ? 
Donzell, me thinkes you looke melancholike, lo 
After your coitum^ and scurvy ! True-ly, 
I doe not like the dubiesse of your eye : 
It hath a heavy cast, 'tis upsee Dutch, 
And say's you are a lumpish whore-master. 
Be lighter, I will make your pockets so. Hefalh to 25 
Sur. \Throws open his cloak,'] Will pif^«g ofthm. 

you, Don bawd, and pick-purse i 
[Strikes htm downJ] How now ? Reele you ? 
Stand up, sir, you shall finde since I am so 

heavy, 
ril gi* you equall weight, 
Sub, Helpe, murder ! 
Sur, No, sir. 
There's no such thing intended. A good cart. 
And a cleane whip shall ease you of that feare. 30 
I am the Spanish Don, that should be cos- 

sened, 
Doe you see ? cossened ? Where's your Cap- 

tayne Face ? 
That parcell-broker, and whole-bawd, ail ras- 

kall. 
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[Enter Face in his uni/brm,^ 

Face. How, Surly ! 

Sur. O, make your approach, good Captaine. 
I* hâve found from whence your copper rings, 

and spoones 
Corne, now, wherewith you cheate abroad in 

tavernes. 
'Twas hère, you learn'd t' anoint your boot with 

brimstone, 
Then rub mens gold on 't, for a kind of touch, 
And say 'twas naught, when you had chang'd 

the colour, 
That you might ha' it for nothing ? And this 

Doctor, 
Your sooty, smoakie-bearded compeere, he 
Will close you so much gold, in a bolts-head. 
And, on a turne, convay (i' the stead) another 
With sublim'd mercurie, that shall burst i' the 

heate. 
And flye out ail infumo? Then weepes Mam- 

mon : 
Then swounes his worship. Ox^\Face slips out.'X 

he is the Faustus, 
That casteth figures, and can conjure, cures 
Plagues, piles, and poxe, by the ephemerides. 
And holds intelligence with ail the bawdes, 
And midwives of three shires? whileiyou send 

in 



Captaine, (what is he gone ?) dam'sells with child, 
Wives, that are barren, or, the waiting-maide 
With the greene-sicknesse. 

[^Seizes Subtle as he is retiring,'\ 
Nay, sir, you must tarrie 
Though he be scap*t j and answere, by the eares, 
sir. 

AcT IV. Scène VIL 

[Enter] Face^ [with] Kastril^ \to\ Surly [and] 

Subtle ; [enter later] Drugger [and] Ana^ 

nias^ Dame Pliant^ [still later] VoL 

[Face^] Why, now's the time, if ever you 
will quarrell 
Well (as they say) and be a true-borne child. 
The Doctor, and your sister both are abus'd. 
KastriL Where is he ? Which is he ? He is 
a slave 
What ère he is, and the sonne of a whore. Are 

you 
The man, sir, I would know ? 
Surly. I should be loth, sir, 
To confesse so much. 

Kas. Then you lie, i' your throate. 
Sur. How ? 

Fac. [to Kastrif] . A very errant rogue, sir, 
and a cheater. 
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Employd hère, by another conjurer, 

That dos net love the Doctor,and would crosse 

him 10 

If he knew how 

Sur, Sir, you are abus'd. 
Kas, You lie : 
And 'tis no matter. 

Fac. Well said, sir. He is 

The impudent' st raskall 

Sur. You are indeed. Will you heare me, sir? 
Fac. By no meanes : bid him be gone. 
Kas. Be gone, sir, quickly. 
Sur. This's strange ! Lady, doe you informe 

your brother. 15 

Fac. There is not such a foyst, in ail the 

towne, 

The Doctor had him, presently : and iindes, yet, 

The Spanish Count will corne, hère. Beare up, 

Subtle. [Jside,'] 

Sub. Yes, sir, he must appeare, within this 

houre. 
Fac. And yet this rogue, would corne, in a 
disguise, m 

By the temptation of another spirit, 
To trouble our art, though he could not hurt it. 

Kas. I, 
I know — Away, \to his sister'\ you talke like a 
foolish mauther. 
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Sun Sir, ail is truth, she saies. 
Fac. Doe not beleeve him, sir : 
He is the lying'st swabber ! Come your wayes, 

sir. 25 

Sur. You are valiant, out of companie. 
Kas. Yes, how then, sir ? 

\ Enter Drugger^ with a pièce of damas kJ^ 

Fac. Nay, here's an honest fellow too, that 
knowes him, 
And ail his tricks. (Make good what I say, 

Abel,) 
This cheater would ha' cossen'd thee o' the wid- 

dow. 
He owes this honest Drugger, hère, seven pound, y» 
He has had on him, in two-penny'orths of ta- 
bacco. 
Drugger, Yes, sir. And h' has damn'd him- 

selfe, three termes, to pay mee. 
Fac. And what do's he owe for lotium ? 
Dru. Thirtie shillings, sir : 
And for sixe syringes. 
Sur. Hydra of villainie j 
Fac. Nay, sir, you must quarrell him out o' 
the house. [To Kastril.'^ 

Kas. I will. 35 

Sir, if you get not out o' dores, you lie : 
And you are a pimpe. 

32 k'hasy QJie hath. 
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£«f. Why, this îs madnesse, sir, 
Not valure in you : I must laugh at this. 

Kas, It is my humour : you are a pimpe, and 
a trig, 
And an Âmadis de Gaule, or a Don Quixote. ^ 
Dru. Or a knight o' the curious cox-combe. 
Doe you see ? 

\^Enter Ananias.'^ 

Ananias. Peace to the houshold. 

Kas. Ile keepe peace, for no man. 

Ana. Casting of doUers is concluded lawfuU. 

Kas. Is he the constable ? 

&uh. Peace, Ânanias. 

Fac. No, sir. 

Ka$. Then you are an otter, and a shad, a 
whit, 41 

A very tim. 

Sur. You'll heare me, sir ? 

Kas. I will not. 

Ana. What is the motive ! 

Suh. Zeale, in the yong gentleman, 
Against his Spanish slops 

Ana. They are profane. 
Leud, superstitious, and idolatrous breeches. 

Sur. New raskals ! 

Kas. Will you be gone, sir ? 

38 Valure^ Fl Fi and Q^ 
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Jna. Avoid Sathan, 50 

Thou art not of the light. That rufFe of pride, 
About thy neck, betrayes thee : 'and is the same 
Witfa that, which the uncleane birds, in seventy- 

seven, 
Were seene to pranke it with, on divers coasts. 
Thou look'st like Antichrist, in that leud hat. 55 
Sur. I must give way. 
Kas. Be gone, sir. 
Sur. But lie take 

A course with you 

Ana. Départ, proud Spanish fiend. 
Sur. Captain, and Doctor. 
jlna. Chiid of perdition. 
Kas. Hence, sir. [Exit Surly."] 

Did I not quarrell bravely ? 
Fac. Yes, indeed, sir, 
Kas. Nay, and I give my mind to't, I shall 

do't. 60 

Fac. O, you must foUow, sir, and threaten 
him tame. 
Hee'U tume againe else. 

Kas. ru re-turne him, then. 

\^Exit Kastril; Subtle taies jfnanias 
aside.'] 
Fac. Drugger, this rogue prevented us, for 
thee: 

57 Départ . . Jknd^ F incorrecdy prints thb in (), Q is correct. 
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We' had determin'd, that thou shouldst ha' corne, 
In a Spanish sute, and ha' carried her so; ajid 

he 6s 

A brokerly slave, goes, puts it on himselfe. 
Hast brought the damaske ? 
Dru. Yes sir. 
Fûc. Thou must borrow, 
A Spanish suite. Hast thou no crédit with the 
players ? 
Dru. Yes, sir, did you never see me play the 

foole ? 
Fac. I know not, Nab : thou shalt, if I can 
helpe it. ^^/^ ^^^^ 70 

Hieronymo's old cloake, ruffe, and hat wAisf>frd witi 
will serve, *"" '^" «'^'''• 

Ile tell thee more, when thou bringst 'hem. 

[Exit DruggerJ] 
Ana. Sir, I know 
The Spanîard hâtes the Brethren, and hath spies 
Upon their actions : and that this was one 
I make no scruple. But the holy synode 75 

Hâve beene in prayer, and méditation, for it. 
And 'tis reveal'd, no lesse, to them, then me, 
That casting of money is most lawfuU. 

Suh, True. 
But hère, I cannot doe it ; if the house 
Should chance to be suspected, ail would out, So 
And we be lock'd up in the Tower, for ever, 
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To make gold there (for th' state) : never corne 

out : 
And, then, are you defeated. 

jfna. I will tell 
This to the elders, and the weaker Brethren, 
That the whole companie of the Séparation g^ 

May joyne in humble prayer againe. 
Suk (And fasting.) 

jfna. Yea, for some fitter place. The peace 
of mind 
Rest with thèse walls. 

Suh. Thanks, courteous Ananias. 

[^Exit Ànanias.'] 
Fac. What did he corne for ? 
Sub, About casting dollers, 
Presently, out of hand. And so, I told him, 90 
A Spanish minister came hère to spie, 

Against the faithfuU 

Fac» I conceive. Come Subtle, 
Thou art so downe upon the least disaster ! 
How wouldst tho' ha' done, if I had not helpt 
thee out ? 
Sub. I thanke thee Face, for the angrie boy, 

i-faith. 95 

Fac» Who would ha' lookt, it should ha' 
beene that raskall ? 

82 State, F has no punctuadon after the itord | Q P^^ ^ colon, 
incorrectly, after there. 
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Surly ? He had dyM his beard, and ail. Well, 

sir, 
Here's damaske corne, to make you a suit. 

Sub. Where's Drugger? 

Fûc. He is gone to borrow me a Spanish 
habite, 
Ile be the count, now. 

Sub. But where's the widdow? loo 

Fûc. Within, with my lords sister : Madame 
Dol 
Is entertayning her. 

Sub. By your favour, Face, 
Now shee is honest, I will stand againe. 

Fac, You will not offer it. 

Sub. Why ? 

Fac. Stand to your word, 
Or — hère cornes Dol. She knowes 

Sub. Yo' are tyrannous still. ,05 

\_Enter Dol^ hastUy."] 

Fac. Strict for my right. How now, Dol ! 
Hast' told her, 
The Spanish Count will come ? 

Dol. Yes, but another is come, 
You little look'd for ! 

Fac. Who's that ? 

Dol. Your master : 
The master of the house. 

104 Suh. Fi and F2 misprint Sur. 
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Sub. How, Dol ! 
Fac, Shee lies. 
This is some trick. Corne, leave your quib- 
* lins, Dorothée. iio 

DoL Looke out, and see. 

[^Face goes to the windowJ] 
Sub, Art thou in earnest ? 
DoL 'Slight, 
Fortie o' the neighbours are about him, talking. 
Fac. 'Tis he, by this good day. 
DoL *Twill prove ill day. 
For some on us. 

Fac. We are undone, and taken. 
DoL Lost, l'm afraid. 

Sub: You said he would not corne, 115 

While there dyed one a weeke, within the lib- 
erties. 
Fac. No : 'twas within the walls. 
Sub. Was't so ? Cry' you mercy : 
I thought the liberties. What shall we doc 
now. Face ? 
Fac. Be silent : not a word, if he call, or knock. 
l'il into mine old shape again, and meet him, 120 
Of Jeremie, the butler. Y the meane time, 
Doe you two pack up ail the goods, and pur- 

chase, 
That we can carry i' the two trunkes. V\\ 
keepe him 

115 /*«, QJ am. 
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OfF for to day, if I cannot longer : and then 
At night, Ile ship you both away to RatclifFe, " 
Where wee*ll meet to morrow, and there wee'U 

share. 
Let Mammon's brasse, and pewter keepe the 

cellar : 
Wee'U hâve another time for that. But, Dol, 
*Pray thee, goe heate a little water, quickly, 
Subtle must shave me. Âll my Captaines beard i 
Must ofF, to make me appeare smooth Jeremie. 
You'U do't ? 

Sub. Yes, Ile shave you, as well as I can. 

Fûc, Ând not eut my throte, but trim me ? 

Sub, You shall see, sir. \^£xeuni.'] 

126 tAere, Qjhen. 
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J^Enter] Love-wit^ Twitb several of the\ 

Neighbours. 

[LovewitJ^ Has there beene such resort, say 
you? 

Netghhour j. Daily, sir. 

Neighbour 2. And nightly, too. 

Netghhour j. I, some as brave as lords. 

Neighbour 4., Ladies, and gentlewomen. 

Neighbour jf, Citizens wives. 

Nei, I. And knights. 

Neighbour 6. In coches. 

Nei. 2. Yes, and oyster-women. 

Nei. /. Beside other gallants. 

Nei. j. Sailors wives. 

Nei. 4,, Tabacco-men. 5 

Nei. 5. Another Pimlico ! 

Lov. What should my knave advance, 
To draw this companie ? He hung out no ban- 

ners 
Of a strange calfe, with five legs, to be seene ? 
Or a huge lobster, with sixe clawes ? 

Nei, 6. No, sir. 

Nei, j. We had gone in then, sir. 

Lov. He has no guift le 
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Of teaching i' the nose, that ère I knew of ! 
You saw no bills set up, that promis'd cure 
Of agues, or the tooth-ach ? 

NeL 2, No such thing, sir. ^ 

Lov. Nor heard a drum strooke, for babiouns, 
or puppets ? 

iW/. J. Neither, sir. 

Lov. What device should he bring forth 
now ! 15 

I love a teeming wit, as I love my nourishment. 
'Pray God he ha' not kept such open house, 
That he hath sold my hangings, and my bed- 

ding: 
I left him nothing else. If he hâve eatfc 'hem, 
A plague o' the moath, say I. Sure he has got to 
Some bawdy pictures, to call ail this ging; 
The frier, and the nun ; or the new motion 
Of the knights courser, covering the parsons 

mare ; 
The boy of sixe yeere old, with the great thing : 
Or 't may be, he has the fleas that runne at tilt, 15 
Upon a table, or some dog to daunce ? 
When saw you him ? 

Net. /. Who sir, Jeremie ? 

Net, 2. Jeremie butler ? 
We saw him not this month. 

Lov. How ! 

27 monta, F and Q read monik. 
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Net. ^. Nor thèse fîve weeks, sîr. 
Net. 6. Thèse six weeks, at the least. 
Lov, Yo' amaze me, neighbours ! 
Net. 5. Sure, if your worship know not where 
he is, jo 

Hee's slipt away. 

Net. 6. Pray God, he be npt made away ! 
Lov. Ha ? It's no time to question, m t h 

then. 
Net. 6. About 
Some three weekes since, I heard a dolefull cry. 
As I sate up, a mending my wives stockings. 
Lov. This's strange ! that none will answere ! 
Didst thou heare 35 

A cry, saist thou ? 

Net. 6. Yes, sir, like unto a man 
That had beene strangled an houre, and could 
not speake. 
Net. 2. I heard it too, just this day three 
weekes, at two a clock 
Next morning. 

Lov. Thèse be miracles, or you make 'hem so ! 
A man an houre strangled, and could not speake, 40 
And both you heard him cry ? 
Net. j. Yes, downeward, sir. 
Lov. Thou art a wise fellow : give me thy 
hand I pray thee. 
iVhat trade art thou on ? 

29 Net. 6f Fi ind Q^omit 6. F2 gives it. 
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NeL j. A smîth, and't please your worship. 
Lov, A smith ? Then, lend me thy helpe, 

to get this dore open. 
NeL j. That I will presently, sir, but fetch 

my tooles [ExitJ] 4$ 

Nei. I, Sir, best to knock againe, afore you 

breake it. 

AcT V. Scène IL 
Love-wity Facâj Neighbours. 
[Loveivit.] I will. [Knocis again.] 

[Enter Face^ in bis butteras liveryJ] 

Face, What meane you, sir ? 

Neighbours /. 2. 4.. O, here's Jeremie ! 

Fac. Good sir, corne from the dore. 

Ijyu. Why ! what's the matter ? 

Fac. Yet farder, you are too neere, yet. 

Lov, V the name of wonder ! 
What meanes the fellow ? 

Fac, The house, sir, has beene visited. 

Lov. What ? with the plague ? stand thou 
then farder. 

Fac. No, sir, 5 

I had it not. 

Lov. Who had it then ? I left 
None else, but thee, i' the house ! 



Sans II] tS^ 9ll^tmbst 335 

Fac. Yes, sir. My fellow, 
The cat, that kept the buttiy, had it on her 
A weeke, before I spied it : but I got her 
Convay'd away, i' the night. And so I shut xo 

The house up for a month 

Lov. How ! 

Fac. Purposing then, sir, 
T' hâve burnt rose-vinegar, triackie, and tarre. 
And, ha' made it sweet, that you should ne'er 

ha' knowne it : 
Because I knew the newes would but afflict you, 
sir. 
Lov, Breath lesse, and farder oiF. Why, this 
is stranger ! 15 

The neighbours tell me ail, hère, that the dores 

Hâve still been open 

Fac. How, sir ! 

Lov. Gallants, men, and women. 
And of ail sorts, tag-rag, beene seene to dock 

hère 
In threaves, thèse ten weekes, as to a second 

Hogs-den, 
In dayes of Pimlico, and Eye-bright ! 

Fac. Sir, 20 

Their wisdomes will not say so ! 

Lov. To day, they speake, 
Of coaches, and gallants; one in a French- 
hood. 
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Went in, they tell me : and another was seene 
In a velvet gown, at the windore ! diverse more 
Passe in and out ! 

Fac. They did passe through the dores then, »5 
Or walls, I assure their eye-sights, and their 

spectacles ; 
For hère, sir, are the keyes : and hère havc 

beene. 
In this my pocket, now, above twentie dayes ! 
And for before, I kept the fort alone, there. 
But that 'tis yet not deepe i' the after-noone, 30 
I should beleeve my neighbours had seene double 
Through the black-pot, and made thèse appari- 
tions ! 
For, on my faith, to your worship, for thèse 

three weekes. 
And upwards, the dore has not beene open'd. 

Lov, Strange ! 

Nei. I, Good faith, I thinke I saw a coach ! 

Net, 2, And I too, 35 

rild ha' beene sworne! 

Lov, Doe you but thinke it now ? 
And but one coach ? 

Nei. 4.. We cannot tell, sir : Jeremie 
Is a very honest fellow. 

Fac. Did you see me at ail ? 

Nei, I, No. That we are sure on. 

Nei. 2. ru be sworne o' that. 
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Lov, Fine rogues, to hâve your testimonies 
built on ! 

[^Re-enter Third Neigbbour^ witb bis tools^ 

Neigbbour 3. Is Jeremie corne ? 

Neu /. O, yes, you may leave your tooles, 
We were deceîv'd, he sayes. 

Net, 2. He' has had the keyes : 
And the dore has beene shut thèse three weekes. 

Neu j. Like enough. 

Lffu. Peace, and get hence, you changelings. 

\Enter Surly and MammonJ\ 

Fac. [aside], Surly corne! 
And Mammon made acquainted ? They^ll tell 

ail. 
(How shall I béate them ofF ? What shall I doe ?) 
Nothing's more wretched, then a guiltie con- 
science. 

AcT V. Scène III. 

Surly j Mammon^ Love-wtt^ Face^ Neigbbours ; 
[lûterj Kûstrily Ananias^ Tribulation^ Dapper^ 
Subtle. 

\Surly.'\ No, sir, he was a great physitian. 
This, 
Jt was no bawdy-house : but a meere chancell. 
You knew the Lord, and his sister. 



40 
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Mammon. Nay, good Surly- 



Sur, The happy word, be rich- 
Mam. Play not the tyranne- 



Sur. Should be to day pronounc'd, to ail your 
friends. 5 

And where be your andirons now ? and your 

brasse-pots ? 
That should ha' beene golden flaggons, and great 
wedges ? 
Mam, Let me but breath. What ! They ha' 
shut their dores, Mammm »à 

Me thinks ! ^b ^^^ 

Sur, I, now, *tîs holy-day with thenu 
Mam, Rogues. 
Coseners, impostors, bawds. 

Face, What meane you, sir ? 10 

Mam, To enter if we can. 
Fac, Another mans house ? 
Hère is the owner, sir. Turne you to him. 
And speake your businesse. 

Mam, Are you, sir, the owner ? 

Lovewit, Yes, sir. 

Mam, And are those knaves, within, your 

cheaters ? 
Lov, What knaves ? What cheaters ? 
Mam. Subtie, and his Lungs. 15 

Fac, The gentleman is distracted, sir! No 
lungs. 



1 
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Nor lights ha' beene seene hère thèse three 

weekes, sir, 
Withîn thèse dores, upon my word ! 

Sur. Your word, 
Groome arrogant ? 

Fac. Yes, sir, I am the house-keeper. 
And know the keyes ha' not beene out o' my 

hands. 20 

Sun This's a new Face ? 

Fac. You doe mistake the house, sir ! 
What signe was't at ? 

Sur. You raskall ! This is one 
O' the confederacie. Corne, let's get offi- 

cers. 
And force the dore. 

Lov. 'Pray you stay, gentlemen. 

Sur. No, sir, wee'll come with warrant. 

Mam. I, and then, 25 

We shall ha' your dores open. 

\_Exeunt Mammon and Surly^ 

Lov. What meanes this ? 

Fac. I cannot tell, sir ! 

Neu I. Thèse are two o' the gallants, 
That we doe thinke we saw. 

Fac. Two o' the fooles ? 
You talke as idly as they. Good faith, sir, 
I thinke the moone bas cras'd 'hem ail ! (O 

me, 30 
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[Enter KastrU.l^ 

The angrie boy corne too? Hee'U make a 

noyse. 
And nere away till he hâve betray'd us ail.) 
KastriL What rogues, bawds, i i^u 

slaves, you'U open the dore 
anone, 
Punque, cockatrice, my suster. By this light 
ril fetch the marshall to you. You are a whore, 35 

To keepe your castle 

Fac, Who would you speake with, sir ? 
Kas. The bawdy Doctor, and the cosening 
Captaine, 
And pus my suster. 

Lov. This is something, sure ! 

Fac. Upon my trust, the dores were never 

open, sir. ^ 

Kas, I hâve heard ail their tricks, told me 
twice over, ^o 

By the fat knight, and the leane gentleman. 
Lov. Hère comes another. 

[Enter Ananias and Trihulation.^ 

Fac, Ananias too ? 
And his pastor ? 

Tribulation, The dores are shut They beat m^ 
against us. «' '^ Ar». 
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Ananias. Corne forth, you seed of sulphure, 
sonnes of fire, 
Your stench, it is broke forth : abomination 45 
Is in the house. 

Kas. I, my suster's there. 

Ana. The place, 
It is become a cage of uncleane birds. 

Kas. Yes, I will fetch the scavenger, and the 
constable. 

Tri. You shall doe well. 

Ana. Wee'U joyne, to weede them out. 

Kas, You will not corne then ? punque, de- 
vice, my suster ! 50 

Ana. Call her not sister. Shee is a harlot, 
verily. 

Kas. ril raise the street. 

Lov, Good gentleman, a word. 

Ana. Sathan, avoid, and hinder not our zeale. 
[^Exeunt Ananias^ Tribulations and Kastril.'J 

Lov. The world's turn'd Bet'lem. 

Fac, Thèse are ail broke loose, 
Out of S. Kather'nes, where they use to keepe 
The better sort of mad-folkes. 

Nei. /. AU thèse persons 
We saw goe in, and out, hère. 

Nei. 2, Yes, indeed, sir. 

Nei, j. Thèse were the parties. 

44 sulphure^ . . Jtre, Q vipers, . . Belial. 

45 ttencÂf itf Qjvickednesie. 46 Qj>mit8 I. 48 Tesy QJL. 
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Fac, Peace, you dninkards. Sir, 
I wonder at it ! Please you, to give me leave 
To touch the dore, l'U trie, an' the lock be 

chang'd. 60 

Lov. It mazes me ! 

Fac. [^Goes to the doorJ] Good faith, sir, I 
beleeve, 
There's no such thing. 'Tîs ail deceptio visus. 
\Aside,'^ Would I could get him away. 

Dapper. Master Captayne, Master Da^percrya 

DoCtor. ^ mitàim. 

Lov. Who*s that ? 

Fac. (Our clark within, that I forgot !) I 

know not, sir. 
Dap, [within]. For Gods sake, when wil 

her grâce be at leisure ? 
Fac. Ha! 65 

Illusions, some spirit o' the aire: (his gag is 

melted. 
And now he sets out the throte.) 

Dap. [within\ . î am almost stiflled 

Fac. (Would you were altogether.) 
Lov. 'Tis i' the house. 
Ha! list. 

Fac. Beleeve it, sir, i' the aire ! 

Lov. Peace, you 

Dap. \within]. Mine aunts grâce do's not 
use me well. 

60 ûii\Q^d» 
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SubtU. \witbin\ . You foole, 70 

Peace, you'll marre ail. 

Fac, [Speaks thnmgb tbe key^boUy while Love^ 

wit advances to tbe door unobservid."}^ Or 

you will else, you rogue. 

Lov, O, is it so ? Then you converse with 

spirits ! 

Corne, sir. No more o* your tricks, gpod Jere- 

mie, 
The truth, the shortest way. 

Fac. Dismisse this rabble, sir. 
[AsideJ^ What shall I doe ? I am catch'd. 

Lov, Good neighbours, ^. 

I thanke you ail. You may départ. \^Exeunt 

Neigbbours.'] Corne, sir, 
You know that I am an indulgent master : 
And therefore, conceale nothing. What's your 

med'cine, 
To draw so many severall sorts of wild-fowle ? 
Fac. Sir, you were wont to ailèct mirth, and 
wit : gô 

(But here's no place to talke on't i' the street.) 
Give me but leave, to make the best of my for* 

tune, 
Ând onely pardon me th' abuse ôf your house : 
It's ail I begge. Pli helpe you to a widdow, 
In recompence, that you shall gi' me thankeà 

for, 85 
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Will make you seven yeeres yonger, and a rich 

one. 
'Tis but your putting on a Spanish cloake, 
l hâve her within. You need not feare the 

house, 
It was not vislted. 

Lov. But by me, who came 
Sooner then you expected. 

Fac. It is true, sir. 90 

Tray you forgive me. 

Lov. Well : let's see your widdow. 

_ AcT V. Scène IV. 

[^Enter] Subtle^ [leading in\ Dapper^ [tvith bis 
eyes hound as hefore ; later] Face^ DoL 

Suhtle. How ! ha' you eaten your gag ? 

Dapper. Yes faith, it crumbled 
Away i* my mouth. 

Sub. You ha' spoil'd ail then. 

Dap. No, 
I hope my aunt of Faery will forgive me. 

Sub, Your aunt' s a gracious lady : but in 
troth 
You were to blâme. 

Dap. The fume did over-come me, 5 

And I did do't to stay my stoipaçk. 'Pray you, 
So satisfie her grâce. 

4 troth^ Qjruth. 
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[Enter Face.^ 

Hère cornes the Captaine, 

Face. How now ! Is his mouth downe ? 

Sub. I ! he has spoken ! 

Foc. (A poxe, I heard him, and you too.) 
Hee's un-done, then. 
(I hâve beene faine to say, the house is haunted lo 
With spirits, to keepe churle back. 

Sue. And hast thou done it ? 

Fûc. Sure, for this night. 

Suh, Why, then triumph, and sing • 

Of Face so famous, the precious king 
Of présent wits. 

Fûc. Did you not heare the coyle, 
About the dore ? 

Sub, Yes, and I dwindled with it.) 15 

Fac. Shew him his aunt, and let him be dis- 
patch'd : 
ru send her to you. [Exit Face,^ 

Suh, Well sir, your aunt her grâce, 
Will give you audience presently, on my sute. 
And the Captaines word, that you did not eate 

your gag, 
In any contempt of her highnesse. 

Dap. Not I, in troth, sir. *® 

Sub. Hère shee is corne. Downe o* ^^^'^'f 
your knees, and wriggle : Faery, 
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Shee bas a stately présence. [Dapper kneels^ and 
shuffles towards herJ] Good. Yet neerer. 
And bid, God save you ! 
Dap. Madame. 
Sub, And your aunt. 
Dap. And my most gracious aunt, God save 

your grâce. 
DoL Nephew, we thought to hâve beene angrie 
with you : 15 

But that sweet face of yours, hath turn'd the 

tide, 
«And made it flow with joy, that eb'd of love. 
Arise, and touch our velvet gowne. 

Sub. The skirts, 
And kisse 'hem. So. 

Dol. Let me now stroke that hi^ad, 
Much, nephew, shalt thou win ; much shalt 

thou spend ; 30 

Much shalt thou give away : much shalt thou 
lend. 
Sub, (I, much, indeed.) Why doe you not 

thanke her grâce ? 
Dap. I cannot speake, for joy. 
Sub, See, the kind wretch ! 
Your grâces kins-man right. 

DoL Give me the Bird. 
Hère is your Fly in a purse, about your neck, 

cosen, jj 

13 you, QJier. 
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Weare it, and feed it, about this day sev'night. 
On your right wrist 

Sub. Open a veine, with a pinne, 
And let it suck but once a weeke : till then, 
You must not looke on't. 

DoL No. And, kins-man, 
Beare your selfe worthy of the bloud you corne 
on. 

Sub. Her grâce would ha' you eate no more 
Wool-sack pies, 
Nor Dagger frume'ty. 

DoL Nor breake his fast, 
In Heaven, and Hell. 

Sub, Shee's with you every where ! 
Nor play with costar-mongers, at mum-chance, 

tray-trip, 
God make you rich, (when as your aunt has 

done it :) but keepe 45 

The gallant'st company, and the best games 

Dap. Yes, sir. 

Sub. Gleeke and primero : and what you get, 
be true to us. 

Dap. By this hand, I will. 

Sub. You may bring's a thousand pound, 
Before to morrow night, (if but three thousand, 
Be stirring) an' you will. 

Dûp. I sweare, I will then. 50 

Sub. Your Fly will learne you ail games. 

50, an*f QJf. 
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Fac. Twithinl . Ha' you donc there ? 

Sub, lour grâce will comtnand him no more 

duties ? 
Doi. No: 

But corne, and see me often. I may chance 1 
To leave him three or foure hundred chests of 

treasure, 
And some twelve thousand acres of Faerie land: SS 
If he game well, and comely, with good game- 
sters. 
Suh. There's a kind aunt ! Kisse her de- 
parting part. 
But you must sell your fortie marke a yeare, 
now: 
Dûp. I, sir, I meane. 
Subk Or, gi't away : pox on't. 
Dap. rie gi't mine aunt. Ile go and fetch 
/ the writings. 6< 

î Sub, *T[s w.ell, away ! 

\^Exit Dapper^ re-enter FaceJ^ 

Fac. Where's Subtle ? 

Sub. Hère. What newes ? 

Fac, Drugger is at the doore, goe take his suite^ 
And bid him fetch a parson presently : 
Say, he shall marrie the widdow. Thou shak 
s pend 

55 fwelvtf QJivc. 58 your^ Fi you. 

59 P^^i Qj* çoxe. 60 Dap. Fi and Q Fat, 
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A hundred pound by the service ! \^Exit SubtleJ] 
Now, Queene Dol, 65 

Ha' you pack'd up ail ? 

DoL Yes. 

Fac, And how doe you like 
The Lady Plyant ? 

DoL A good dull innocent. 

[Re-enter SubtleJ\ 

Sub. Here's your Hieronymo's cloake, and 

bat. 
Fac, Give mee 'bem. 
Sub. And tbe rufFe too ? 
Fac. Yes, TU corne to you presently. [-fiA*//.] 
Sub. Now, be is gone about bis project, 
Dol, 70 

I told you of, for tbe widow» 

DoL 'Tis direct 
Against our articles. 

Sub. Well, wee'U fit bîm, wencb. 
Hast tbou guird ber of ber jewels, or ber brace- 
lets? 
DoL No, but I will do't. 
Sub. Soone at nigbt, my Dolly, 
Wben we are sbipt, and ail our goods aboord, 75 
East-ward for Ratcliffe ; we will turne our 

course 
To Brainford, westward, if tbou saist tbe word : 
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And take our leaves of this ore-weaning raskall, 
This peremptorie Face. 

DoL Content, l 'am weaiy of him. 
Sub, Thou 'hast cause, when the slave will 
runne a wiving, Dol, to 

Âgainst the instrument, that was drawne be- 
tweene us. 
DoL ru plucke his bird as bare as I can. 
Sub. Yes, tell her, 
She must by any meanes, addresse some présent 
To th' cunning man ; make him amends, for | 
wronging ' 

His art with her suspition ; send a ring ; 85 

Or chaîne of pearle ; shee will be tortur'd else 
Extremely in her sleepe, say : and ha* strange j 
things I 

Come to her. Wilt thou ? ' 

Doi. Yes. 

Sub, My fine flitter-mousie, 
My bird o' the night; wee'll tickle it at the 

Pigeons, • 

When we hâve ail, and may un-lock the trunkes, 90 
And say, this's mine, and thine, and thine, | 

and mine jiey «w. ' 

^Re-enter FaceJ^ 
Fac, What now, a billing ? 

80 Tkou *kast cauu, F tho* hait. 
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Sub. Yes, a little exalted 
In the good passage of our stock-afiàires. 

Fac, Drugger has brought his parson, take 
him in, Subtle, 
And send Nab back againe, to wash his face. 95 

Sub, I will : and shave himselfe. [£;ir//.] 

Fûc, If you can get him. 

DoL You are hot upon it, Face, what ère it is ! 

Fûc, A trick, that Dol shall spend ten pound 
a month by. 

IRe-enter Subtle."] 

Is he gone ? 

Sub. The chaplaine waits you i' the hall, sir. 
Fac. ril goe bestow him. [Exit.l^ 

DoL Hee'U now marry her, instantly. loo 

Sub. He cannot, yet, he is not readie. Deare 
Dol, 

Cosen her of ail thou canst. To deceive him 

Is no deceipt, but justice, that would breake 

Such an inextricable tye as ours was. 
Dol. Let me alone to fit him. 

[Re-enter Face.l^ 

Fac. Come, my venturers, 105 

You ha' packM up ail ? Where be the trunkes ? 
Bring forth. 
Sub. Hère. 

95 Nat, QJiim. 
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Fac. Let's see 'hem. Where's the money? 
Sub. Hère, 
In this. 

Fac, Mammons ten poiind : eight score be- 
fore. 
The Brethrens money, this. Druggers, and 

Dappers. 
What paper's that ? 

DoL The jewell of the waiting maides, no 
That stole it from her lady, to know cer- 
taine 

Fac. If shee should hâve precedence of her 

mistris ? 
DoL Yes. 

Fac. What boxe is that ? 
Sub. The fish-wives rings, I thinke : 
And th' ale-wives single money. Is't not Dol ? 
DoL Yes : and the whistle, that the saylors 
wife 115 

Brought you, to know, and her husband were 
with Ward. 
Fac, Wee'll wet it to-morrow : and our sil- 
ver-beakers. 
And taverne cups. Where be the French petti- 

coats, 
And girdles, and hangers ? 

Sub. Hère, i' the trunke. 
And the bolts of lawne. 



scMiŒ IV.] t!plft SiUUttmiit 353 

Fac. Is Druggers damaske, there ? 120 

And the tabacco ? 
Sub. Yes. 

Fac, Give me the keyes. 
DoL Why you the keyes ! 
Sub, No matter, Dol : because 
We shall not open 'hem, before he comes. 
Fac, 'Tis true, you shall not open them, in- 
deed : 
Nor hâve 'hem forth. Doe you see ? Not 
forth, Dol. 
Dol, No! "5 

Fac. No, my smock-rampant. The right is, 
my master 
Knowes ail, has pardon'd me, and he will keepe 

'hem, 
Doctor, 'tis true (you Iboke) for ail your figures : 
I sent for him,indeed. Wherefore, good partners, 
Both hee, and shee, be satisfîed : for, hère 130 

Détermines the indenture tripartite, 
'Twixt Subtle, Dol, and Face. AU I can doe 
Is to helpe you over the wall, o' the back-side; 
Or lend you a sheet, to save your velvet gowne, 

Dol. 
Hère will be officers, presently; bethinke you, 135 
Of some course sodainely to scape the dock : 
For thether you'U corne else. Harke ., . . 
you, thunder. 
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Sub, You are a precious fiend ! 

Officer \withoui\ . Open the dore. 

Fac. Dol, I am sorry for thee i-faith ; but 
hearst thou ? 
It shall goe hard, but I will place thee some- 

where : 140 

Thou shalt ha' my letter to Mistris Amo. 

DoL Hang you 

Fac, Or Madame Caesarean. 

DoL Poxe upon you, rogue, 
Would I had but time to beat thee. 

Fac, Subtle, 
Let's know whereyou set up next ; Pli send you 
A customer, now and then, for old acquaintance : 14$ 
What new course ha' you ? 

Sub. Rogue, ru hang my selfe : 
That I may walke a greater divell, then thou. 
And haunt thee i' the flock-bed, and the buttery. 

\Exeunt^ 
AcT V. Scène V. 

^Enterj Love-wit [/« the Spanish dress^ with the 
Parson, Loud knocking at the door ; about which 
are gathered^ Officers^ Mammon^ Surly^ Face^ 
Kastril^ Ananias^Tribulation^ Drugger^ Da \nie^ 
Pliant. 

\LovewîtI\ What doe you meane, my mas- 
ters ? 

138 ^h, Fl S^b. v^^ Qdnarean^ CtlmperiaU. 
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Mammon. Open your dore, 
Cheaters, bawds, conjurers. 

Officer. Or wee'U breake it open. 

Lov. What warrant hâve you ? 

Off. Warrant inough, sir, doubt not : 
If you'll not open it. 

L(yu, Is there an officer, there ? 

Off. Yes, two, or three for fayling. 

Lin), Hâve but patience, 5 

And I will open it straight. 

\Enter FûceJ] 

Fac, Sir, ha' you done ? 
Is it a marriage ? perfect ? 

Lov. Yes, my braine. 

Fac, Off with your ruffe, and cloake then, 
be your selfe, sir. 

Surfy, Downe with the dore, 

KastriL 'Slight, ding it open. 

Lov, ^opening the door^ . Hold. 
Hold gentlemen, what meanes this violence ? lo 

[Mammon^ Surfyy Kastril^ Ananias^ Tribulations 
and Officers rush /».] 

Mam. Where is this colliar ? 

Sur, And my Captaine Face ? 

Mam, Thèse day-owles. 

Sur* That are birding in mens purses. 
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Alam. Madam Suppository. 

Kas. Doxey, my suster. I 

Ananias, Locusts i 

Of the foule pit. 

Tribulation, Profane as Bel, and the Dragon. I 

Âna, Worse then the grasse-hoppers, or the 
lice of Egypt. 15 

Lov, Good gentlemen, heare me. Are you 
officers, 
And cannot stay this violence ? 

Off. Keepe the peace. 

Lov* Gentlemen,what is the matter? Whom 
doe you seeke ?. 

Mam, The chymicall cousoner. 

Sur. And the Captaine Pandar. 

Kas. The nun my suster. 

Mam, Madame Rabbi. 

Âna. Scorpions, w 

And caterpillars. 

Lov, Fewer at once, I pray you. 

Off. One after another, gentlemen, I charge 
you, 
By vertue of my stafFe 

Âna. They are the vessels 
Of pride, lust, and the cart. 

Lov, Good zeale, lie still, 
A little while. 

13 suster j F sister. 

23 pridcy luity and iht cart^ Qjhame, and of dishonour. 



-» 
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Tri. Peace, Deacon Ânanias. 2^ 

Lav» The house is mine hère, and the dores 

are open : 
If there be any such persons, as you seeke for, 
Use your authoritie, search on o' Gods name. 
I am but newly corne to towne, and finding 
This tumult 'bout my dore (to tell you true) 30 
It somewhat maz'd me; till my man, hère, 

(fearing 
My more displeasure) told me he had done 
Somewhat an insolent part, let out my house 
(Belike, presuming on my knowne aversion 
From any aire o* the towne, while there was 

sicknesse) 35 

To a Doctor, and a Captaine : who, what they 

are. 
Or where they be, he knowes net. 
Mam. Are they gone ? 
Lov. You may goe in, and search, sir. 

Hère, I find ^^ '"''"• 

The emptie walls, worse then I left 'hem, 

smok'd, 
A few crack'd pots, and glasses, and a fornace, 40 
The seeling fiU'd with poésies of the candie : 
And madame, with a dildo, writ o' the walls. 
Onely, one gentlewoman, I met hère, 
That is within, that said shee was a wid- 

dow 

32 Fi and Q omit àt. F2 ^vea \t. 
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Kas. I, that's my suster. PU goe thumpe 

her. Where is shee ? l[^Goes in,] 4 

Lov, And should ha' mariyed a Spanish 
Count, but he, 
When he came to't, neglected her so grosly, 
That I, a widdower, am gone through with 
her. 
Sur. How ! Hâve I lost her then ? 
Lov, Were y ou the don, sir ? 
Good faith, now, shee do's blame yo* extremely, 

and sayes S 

You swore, and told her, you had tane the paines, 
To dye your beard, and umbre o'er your face, 
Borrowed a sute, and rufFe, ail for her love ; 
And then did nothing. What an over-sight. 
And want of putting forward, sir, was this ! 5 
Well fare an old hargubuzier, yet, 
Could prime his poulder, and give lire, and 

hit, 
Ail in a twinckling. Mammoncm 

Mam, The whole nest are fled ! f^nk, 
Lov. What sort of birds were they ? 
Mam. A kind of choughes. 
Or theevish dawes, sir, that hâve pickt my 

purse 6 

Of eight-score, and ten pounds, within thèse five 

weekes, 
Beside my first materialls -, and my goods, 
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That lye î' the çellar : which I am glad they 

ha' left, 
I may hâve home yet. 

Lov. Thinke you so, sir? 

Mam. I. 

Lov. By order of law, sir, but not other- 

wise. 65 

Mam. Not mine owne stufFe ? 
Lov. Sir, I can take no knowledge, 
That they are yours, but by publique meanes. 
If you can bring certificate, that you were gull'd 

of *hem. 
Or any formai! writ, out of a court, 
That you ^lid cosen your selfe, I will not hold 

th.em. 70 

Mam. ru rather loose 'hem. 
Lffu. That you shall not, sir, 
By me, in troth. Upon thèse termes they 'are 

yours. 
What ^hould they ha' beene, sir, turn'd into 
gold aU ? 
Mam. No. 
I cannot tell. It may be they should. What 
then ? 
Lov. What a great losse in hope hâve you 

sustain'd ? 75 

Mam. Not I, the common-wealth has. 

63 ha* kfi^ F putt a peiiod aftcr thia. Q S^^^ ^ comma. 
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Fûc. I, he would ha* built 
The citie new ; and made a ditch about it 
Of silver, should hâve runne with creame from 

Hogsden : 
That every Sunday in More-fields, the younk- 

ers. 
And tits, and tom-boyes should hâve fed on, 

gratis, 80 

Mam. I wîll goe mount a turnep-cart, and 

preach 
The end o' the worId,within thèse two month& 

Surly, 
What ! in a dreame ? 

Sur. Must I needs cheat my selfe, 
With that same foolish vice of honestie ! 
Corne let us goe, and harken out the rogues. 85 
That Face Fil marke for mine, if ère I meet 

him. 
Fac. If I can heare of him, sir. Pli bring 

you Word, 
Unto your lodging: for in troth, they were 

strangers 
To me, I thought 'hem honest, as my selfe, 

sir. [Exeunt Mammon and SurlyA 

Tri. 'Tis Well, the saints Shall ^^ [Anania. and 

not loose ail yet. Goe, Tribuiamnl ctmu 

And get some carts •Z®'^'*- 

Lm). For what, my zealous friends ? 



( 
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Ana, To beare away the portion of the right- 
eous, 
Out of this den of theeves. 
Lov. What is that portion ? 
jfna. The goods, sometimes the orphanes, 
that the Brethren, 
Bought with their silver pence. 

Lov. What, those i' the cellar, 95 

The knight Sir Mammon claimes ? 

Ana. I doe défie 
The wicked Mammon, so doe ail the Breth- 

ren, 
Thou prophane man, I aske thee, with what 

conscience 
Thou canst advance that idol, against us, 
That hâve the seale ? Were not the shillings 

numbred, 100 

That made the pounds? Were not the pounds 

told out, 
Upon the second day of the fourth weeke. 
In the eighth month, upon the table dormant, 
The yeere, of the last patience of the Saints, 
Six hundred and ten ? 

Lov. Mine earnest véhément botcher, 105 

And deacon also, I cannot dispute with you. 
But, if you get you not away the sooner, 
I shall confute you with a cudgell. 

99 idoif Q Nemrod. 

103 dgàtA, F2. Eight, Fi and Q^ 
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/fna. Sir. 

Tri. Be patient, Ânanias. 

Jna, I am strong. 
And will stand up, well giit, against an host, no 
That threaten Gad in exile. 

Lov, I shall send you 
To Amsterdam, to your cellar. 

jfna. I will pray there, 

Against thy house : may dogs défile thy walls, i 

And waspes, and hornets breed beneath thy I 

roofe, I 

This seat of false-hood, and this cave of cos'n- \ 

âge. l^Exâunt Jnanias and Trihulation,'] 115 I 

Lov. AnOther tOO ? Drugger entm, : 

Dru, Not I sir, I am no Brother. and Ae beats km | 

Lov. Away you Harry Nicholas, ^«'^J'- i 

doe you talke ? ; 

*Fûc. No, this was Abel Drugger. 

Good sir, goe, * To tke Parm- 

And satisfie him ; tell him, ail is done : 

He stay'd too long a washing of his face. ,20 

The Doctor, he shall heare of him at West- 

chester ; 
And of the Captayne, tell him, at Yarmouth : 

or 
Some good port-towne else, lying for a winde. 

[^Exit Pur son."] 
If you can get ofF the angrie child, now, sir 
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[^Enter Kastril^ ^^^ggi^g in his sister.'] 

Kas. Come on, you yew, you hâve To hh sister, 
match'd most sweetly, ha' you not ? 
Did not I say, I would never ha' you tupt 
But by a dub'd boy, to make you a lady-tom ? 
'Slight, you are a mammet ! O, I could touse 

you, now. 
Death, mun' you marry with a poxe ? 

Lov» You lie, boy ; 
As Sound as you : and I am afore-hand with 

you. 1 30 

Kas. Anone ? 

Lov. Come, will you quarrell ? I will feize 
you, sirrah. 
Why doe you not buckle to your tooles ? 

Kas. Gods light ! 
This is a fine old boy, as ère I saw ! 

Lov, What, doe you change your copy, now ? 
Proceed, 
Hère stands my dove: stoupe at her, if you 

dare. 135 

Kas. 'Slight, I must love him ! I cannot 
choose, i-faith ! 
And I should be hang'd for't ! Suster, I pro- 
test, 
I honor thee, for this match. 
Lov. O, doe you so, sir ? 
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Kas, Yes, and thou canst take tabacco, and 
drinke, old boy, 
ru give her five hundred pound more, to her 

marriage, 140 

Then her owne state. 

Lov, Fill a pipe-full, Jeremie. 
Fac. Yes, but goe in, and take it, sir. 
Lov, We will. 
I will be rul'd by thee in anything, Jeremie. 
Kûs. 'Slight, thou art not hide-bound ! thou 
art a jovy boy ! 
Come, let's in, I pray thee, and take our whifFes. 145 
Lov. WhifFe in with your sister, brother boy. 
[Exeunt Kastril and Dame Pliant.'^ 

That master 
That had receiv'd such happinesse by a servant. 
In such a widdow, and with so much wealth, 
Were very ungratefull, if he would not be 
A little indulgent to that servants wit, 15c 

And helpe his fortune, though with some small 

straine 
Of his owne candor. \^Advancmg,']^ Therefore, 

gentlemen, 
And kind spectators, if I hâve out-stript 
An old mans gravitie, or strict canon, thinke 
What a yong wife, and a good braine may doe : 15* 
Stretch âges truth sometimes, and crack it too. 
Speake for thy selfe, knave. 

144 yovj, Fi ysvf . \^^ <\omlts /. 
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Fac, So I will, sir. \Âdvancing to the front of 
the stage S\ Gentlemen, 
My part a little fell in this last scène, 
Yet 'twas décorum. And though I am cleane 
Got ofF, from Subtle, Surly, Mammon, Dol, ibo 
Hot Ananias, Dapper, Drugger, ail 
With whom I traded ; yet I put my selfe 
On you, that are my countrey : and this pelfe, 
Which I hâve got, if you doe quit me, rests 
To feast you often, and invite new ghests. '^S 

[ExeuntJ^ 



The End. 



This Comoedie was fîrst 

acted, in the yeere 
1610. 

By the Kings Maiesties 
Servants. 
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Hen. Condel. V ^ Ioh. Vnderwood. 
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Witb the allowance of the Master of Revells. 

F2 transfers the pHncipall Comœdians^ etc. , to the page îmme- 
diately preceding that on which the Argument is printcd, and omits 
the other matter. 



ff^. dénotes Whail^ ; G. Gtfford; and C, Cunningham, SngU 
Vfords wi// befound in the Glostary, 

It would be raah in the absence of clear évidence to affirm any 
given definite arrangement of scène for a drama of the time of £liz> 
^)eth or James. But it is impossible to believe that Ben Jonson, 
writing in the year preceding the retirement of Shakespeare, could 
hâve been at a loss to represent so simple a scène as a street before 
a house and the interior of that house on the stage at one and the 
same time, especially when we recall Jonson* s expérience of six olr 
eight years in fumishîng masques to the court, elaborate in their 
scenery and stage eflfects. The scène at the first performance of 
The Alchemtst was doubtless so arranged that a partition representing 
the outer wall of a house divided the stage. This partition was pro- 
vided with a door and a window and separated the exterior from the 
interior of Lovewit's house. The greater part ^ the stage must hâve 
been taken up with the interior ; for within Lovewit^s house the 
greater part of the action takes place. But space was left in the 
part representing the street for the little crowd which congregates in 
the first scène of the last act. An inner room was indicated by 
the usual doors at the back of the stage. With some such device 
as this The Alchemtst could hâve been acted from prologue to con- 
clusion in absolute unity of place ; and several of the situations in 
conséquence heightened in their efièct. 

169. Mary La[dy] Wroth, the daughtcr of Robert, Earl 
of Leicester, a younger brother of Sir Philip Sidney. Jonson*s Epi- 
gram 103 is addressed in terms of respectfiil praise to this Lady, 
who was the author of a romance entitled, in imitation of the title 
of the ArcaSay The Countesse of Mountgomeries Urania, 1 62 1 . 

169, 5. No lesse love the light, etc. No less love the light 
of your virtue) and witness (bear witness to it) than they hâve 
conscience (knowledge) of it. 



Uk 
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171. To the Reader. Jonson dîd noc reprint thii addieaol 
the quarto of 1612 in the fbho. Sevenl of its panaga wDl be 
found recast in Jonson's prose tract, Diuirotries^ x 640. Cf. tlie 
présent editor^i édition of that book, 1892, pp. 22, 26 and cbe- 
where. 

173, II. Fiat bawdry, with the stone. The ftooe 

was a crystal or mirror in wliich, tuppotedly, coold be reflected the 
acts of persons at a distance. Its use by jodous husbands or wirei 
to detect the wrong-doing of thoae suspected is hère alluded to in 
bawdry, 

174, 13. How e'er the ag^e, etc. G. fînds a paraUel b» 
this passage in the introduction to Livy*s history. 

Act I. Scène I. In printing Tbe jikhemiit^ Jonson named 
the characters on the stage at the beginning of each acene ; aod 
then pursued the logeai process which regards the entranceofa 
new personage or the departure of one already on the stage a soffi- 
cient reason for the indication of a new scène, The usual indica- 
tions of entrance and cxit in such a System become pracdcaUy un- 
necessary. In déférence to modem usage, however, and especially 
where deamess demands, additional stage directions are given in 
brackets. Ail changes of scène — and they are wholly the work 
of the editors — hâve been relcgated to the notes. The stage di- 
rections bracketed in Scène i wcre first added by GifFord. There 
seems no reason to retain his direction that Face enter < ' with his 
Gword drawn.** 

^75» '• [Face.] Jonson never repeats the name of the 
speaker at the beginning of a scène, as the first speaker is invariably 
the person whose name is first mentioned as présent. 

175, 3. Lick figs. Rabelais, iv. 45. 

176, 16. Three-pound-thrum, probably, as C. explains, a 

worthless, underpaid servant, as the customary wage for a man ser- 
vant was four pounds a year. See Glossary under t Arums. 

177, 25. Pie-corner, The Smithfield end of the présent 

Giltspur St., in Jonson's day noted chiefly for cooks^ shops and pigs 
dressed there during Bartholomew Fair. 

177, 31. Artillerie-yard. Between the west side of Fins- 
bury Square and Bunhill Row. The line is probably a topical 
référence, for the yard was the drilllng-place of the Honorable 



i^twt 369 

ArtîDery succesrfbUy rtvWed m 16 10. Wealthy chizeiis, many 
country gentlemen, and even Prince Charles joined the ranks ; and 
the King gave the artillery his patronage. 

177, 38. When ail your alchemy could not relieve your 
body with so much linen as would make a fire you could see, even 
îf you could not feel it. 

xySf 53- Sell the dole-beere. It was usual to distrib- 

Qte, at the buttery-hatch of great houses, a daîly or weekly dole of 
broken bread (chippings) and béer to the indigent of the neighbor- 
hood. 6. 

X?^» 55* Post and paire. A game at cards depending 
largely on die daring of the player in his '' adventure on the vye,** 
that is, his bidding on the excellence of his hand. Poit is said to be 
derived from apostar^ to place in.the hands of a third person a sum 
of money for the winner. A pair^ two cards of a kind, was one of 
the winning points. 

179, 74. Quarrelling dimensions. Cf. note on the 
duello, bdow, p. 384. 

179, 79. Flie OUt i' the projection, an équivalent, in 
akhemical jargon, to fàil at the lâit moment, when success is at 
hand. (Thayer.) 

179, 83. Equi clibanum, an oven in which heat b gen- 
eiated by means indicated in the followîng words. 

180, 93. In Pailles. It wasthecustom of the time to post 
notices and advertisements on the pillars of St. Paul* s Cathedral, 
then the chief place of common resort. 

Z80, 94. Cosning with a hollow COle, the conversion 
of a pièce of beach-coal into silver by means of a plug of that métal 
concealed at the ends with wax. Cf. Chaucer^s Chanouns Yemannei 
TaUy Canterhury Tûies^ G. Il 60. 

180, 96. Erecting figures, delineating plans of the posi- 
tion of the planets for the calciUation of nativities. 

z8o, 97. Takingr in of shaddowes, with a glasse, 

a mode of divination by means of a globular crystal of béryl, com- 
roonly about the nze of a large orange, in which the ipeculatrix^ 
who must be a virgin of pure lifè, beheld vâth second sîght the 
figures of spirits, and heard and interpreted their responses to the in- 
quirer into the supematural. W. 
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x8o, 98. Told in red letters, conspkuously pbcarded 
like the rubric tides of tbe day. 

180, 99. Gamaliel Ratsey, a notorious highwayman, who, 
according to Gifford, robbed hu victims in a mask <^ répulsive ugii- 
nes8. See TAe JJft and Dtath of Gamalid Ratsey y and Ratseyi 
GhoastCy both dating 1605. Collier reprinted the first in Illustra- 
tiotis of Old English Literature^ 1866, vol. III. The lattcr, in 
which Burbage and Shakespeare are reièrred to, is described hy 
the same editor in his Bibliographical Account^ etc,^ 1866, ]II. 
286. 

z8z, 106. Lying too heayy o' the basket, /. *. eat- 

ing more than his share of the broken proviôons collected and sent 
in for priioners. 6. 

i8z, 112. The statute of sorcerie, passed in 14J03, and 
providing that ** None from henceforth shail use to mukiply gold 
or silver, or use the craft of multiplication, and if any the same do, 
hc shall incur the pain of felony.** This statute was repealed in 
1689 in the interest of the fâmous Robert Boyle, who wished to 
practisetheart ofalchemyin saièty. R. Watson, CAemical Essajs^ 
éd. 1789, I. 24. C. 

182, 128. Puritane, in Black-friers, will trust . . . 
for a feather. Blackfriars was noted as the résidence of Puritans, 
and as the centre of the feather trade. 

1^3} 139* Beginningr of a terme, a fhiitful season for 
sharpers, as the town was then full of strangers and countrymen, 
corne up to London to attend tbe courts. 

184, 165. Sin* the king came in. Seven years before, 
in 1603. 

184, 167. To see me ride . . . eare-rent. To see me 

carted as a bawd } and you, as a couple of rogues, lose your ears in the 
pillory. W. 

185, 170-174. Don Provost . . . most worsted 

WOrship. Dol's facetious names for the hangman, one of whose 
perquisites was the suit of clothes in which the criminal was exe- 
cuted. The quibbles on cre'well and ivorsted call for no comment. 
See Catgrave under Prévost des marichaux. 

^85» 175- Clarîdiana, one of the incomparable héroïnes 
of that interminable romance of chivalry, The Mirrour of Princely 
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Deedu and Knighthoody 15799 continued to a ninth part by 
1601. 

185» i^* Gifibrd adds the stage direction, exit Dol, making 
hor reenter at line 187. Th'is b unnecessary if we conceive the 
stage so set as to represent Lovewit's house within and without. 
Dol peeps through a window from behind a curtain. 

185, 188. Thoueh we breake up (/'») a fortnight. 

186, 191. In Holbourne, at the Dag^ger, a disreput- 
able ordinary and gambling-house, especîally frequented by clerks and 
apprentices. 

187, 6. Lent my watch. An affectation of importance 
and fashicHi, as watches were dear and coveted by those who ^mshed 
to be thought to fréquent good Company. See Marmion*8 The Anti' 
fuary^ 1641, L l, éd. 1875, P* 204- 

Z88, 17. Reade*S matter. One Simon Reade of South- 
wark had been cast in a suit of the Collège of Physicians, in 
1602, fbr practising medicine without a licence. His second in* 
dictment, in 1608, was fbr the invocation of wicked ^bits to find 
the aame of one that had stolen money of one Matthews. Reade 
had been recently pardoned by King Janus. W., quoting Thomas 
Rymer, Fœiera^ 171 5» XVI. 666. 

189, 46. Clim-o'-the-Cloughs, or Claribels. Clim 

was a celebrated archer mentioned in the historiés of Robin Hood. 
G : Claribcl, a hero oi romance. Clough, glen or cliff 5 (prov. 
£ng. ) wood, or fork of tree. 

Z90, 47- That looke as bigga . . . and flush. That 

show a teU-tale face when holding Jvue-and-fiftyy and flushy the 
highest counts at primero. 

190, 56. Greeke Xenophon. The Quarto reads Testa' 
menty which Dapper, as a lawyer's derk, might be expected to 
carry about with hifti in his pocket fbr the administering of 
oaths. The change in the text b due to the passing of the statute 
3 Jac. 21, 1606, which provided ** that none should in any stage 
play, show, maygame or pageant profànely use the name of God, 
Chr»t Jésus, the Holy Ghost, or Trinity, in pain of ;£'io, to be di- 
vided between the King and the prosecutor.*' 

190, 61. Proud Staege. Face alludes to Subtie's broad 
▼elvet astrologer's cap, whicn he likens to the velvety anders of a 
•tag. 
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ot» alchemisti of the time. W. From the oontext we vaiffâ 
judge the reference as applying rather to two notXMrtous gametfeen. 

194, 112. Put . . • to a cloke, r. «, strip toa doak, 
the last thing a gallant parted with at fJay ; because ivith hk doak 

he might conceai ail his otfaer losses. 

X95, 127. Borne with a caule, a prognosticatîoa of 

good fcvtune. 

'95> 137* I-fac's no oath. A satire on the Poritan 
evaôon of swearing by Ughtened asseveradons. Cf. the modem 
GmA for God^ and the old hy Cock's wounds. 

197, 169. Hum . . . buz. Words used in incantadoo, 
of supposed cabalistic roeanmg. Cf. Selden, Table Talkj éd. 1892, 
p. 195. 

Act I. Scène III. Face goes out with Dapper ; Subtie, 
following them, meets Dragger and a number of women, compre- 
hended under the words nàghbours and mutes in Tus Pkisons or 
THE Play, who hâve congregated about the door. 

Z98» 5- Free of the Grocers, /. e. a member of the 
guild, no longer an apprenrîce under indenture. 

199, 21. The description of ÂbePs shop which follows ap- 
plies to the better druggists and tobacconists' shops of the day. 
Bamaby Rich in The Honestîe of the Age^ 1614, complains of the 
money wasted on tobacco, and says that it was reported that more 
than seven thousand houses lived by the trade of tobacco-celling in 
London. Percy Society, XI, 39^ 

199» 3^' Fire of Juniper. Sec Psalm cxx. 3, 4. C. 

'99» 3^* ^O g^'Old-smith, r. e. no usurer. Goîdsmiths were 
the banlcers of the day and often became mère money-lenders. 
The earliest London Directory^ 1677, contains an appended list <rf 
** ail the goîdsmiths that iceep ninning cashes." C. 

200, 36. Of the clothing^, . . . call'd to the scar- 

let, i. e. this summer he will become an officer in the Grocen* 
Company and wear the company^s livery, and next year become a 
sheriff, whose gown was scarlet. Cf. Golding^s speedy advance- 
ment in Eastivard Hoe^ IV. 2, p. 97. 

200, 4.S. Spots too, in his teeth, etc. WhaUey fbund 
Jonson's authority for thèse détails of the fortune-teller^s art in 
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Girolaiiio Cardano's de Suhti/itate Hhri XXL^ published fint 
drca 1550. 
201, 63. Make me your dore. Cf. Abbott, Shah- 

tpearian Grammar^ § 220, for this use of the ethical dative. 

201, 64. On the east-side . . . write Mathlai, 

etc. Cf. Heptanuron or Magical Eléments of Peter de Abano, 
tianslated by Robert Tumer, 1655, p. 123J where ail six of the 
'* mercurial spirits ** governing Wednesday are named, to be called 
ftom the two quarters indicated by Jonson : an interesting example 
of Jonson*8 scholarly accuracy. 

202, 70. The rest, they '11 seeme to foUow, /. e. 

deem it seemly to follow. C. Perhaps the dialect use of seem for 
think; cf. Epgiisk Dialect Dictionary^ J. Wright, 1902. 

202, 72. A puppet, with a vice, a doli that moved by 
mechanism. 

202, 79. Give a say, make a shrewd attempt at, etc. Cf. 
Pœtaster^Apologetical DialoguCytà. Cunningham*8 Gifford, II. 520. 

203, 95. £rosse OUt my ill-dayes. In the old almanacs 
days, îortunate or unfortunate fot buymg and selling, were noted 
ind distinguished. 

205, 5. Thoroug^h the tninke, /. e. through a tube 
which would distort the tone like a speaking-trumpet. 

205, 14. The mansterium . . . the stone. Sec 
note below, on lapis philosophicus, p. 380. 

Act II. Scène I. Gifford places this scène, which he ex- 
tends through the act, in '* an outer Room in Lovewit*s House.** 
This is onnecessary. Mammon and Surly enter the room just 
▼acated by Subtle and Face. 

207, 9. The hollow die, <*your poised dye, That 's 
boUasted with quick sOver or gold,** The Ordinary, I. 3. Cf. Every 
Man in Uîs Humour^ III. 6. 

207, 16. Velvet entrailes, for a rude-spun cloke. 

''One thing I cannot forget,** says Purchas, "that in prodigall 
excesse, the insides of our clokes are richer than the outsîdes.** 
MicrocosMus, 1618, p. 268. 

208, 33. " Lothbury," says Stow, " is possessed for the 
most part by founders, that cast candlesticks, chafing-dishes, spice- 
mortars and such-llke copper or latten works.** Survey of Lott" 
don, éd. i7S4i I. 569. 
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208, 36. Make them perfect Indies, tnuumute thdr 

dn into gold. 

209, 39. Of Mercurie, etc. Thèse oki terms for metaltaie 
thus explained by Chaucer*8 Canon*» Yeoman : — 

Sol gold is, and Luna silver, we threpe, 
Mars yrcn, Mercurie qtiik-silver we clepe, 
Satumus leed, and Juppiter is tin. 
And Venus coper. 

Canterbury Tales^ G. 826. 

210, 62. Pickt-hatch, literally a half-door, the grattng of 

which is armed vnth spikes. Hete, as in The Merry JVi'veiy II. 2, 
a pbce of vile resort. 

210, 64. Nature, naturiz'd. The Schoohnen disdn- 
guished between Natura naturam^ God the Creator ; and natura 
naturata^ the universe creaCed. 

210, 69. Frig^ht the plagie. Thèse extravagant praiscs 
of the power of the aurum patahiU put into the mouth of Mammon 
are, none of them, mère inventions of the poet. One Dr. Francis 
Anthonle mentions the plague expressly as one of the diseases cured 
by him with this remedy, in his Medieinét ckymica et vert potabilis 
auri assertiOf 1610. 

210, 71. Players shall sing your praises. The bw 

forbade theatrical performance when the death rate frotn the plague 
reached forty pei week. 

210, 73. So much, . • . shall. Note the omission 
of the relatival conjuncdon as, and see Shakespearian Grammar^ 

?28l. 

210, 75. His, the genitive of it. Jonson uses the thcn 
new form, itSy and the provincial form /'/ (genitive) as well as Ui. 
See ibid.j § 228. 

210, 76. He that built the water-worke. The wa- 
ter-work of Bevis Bulmer constructed in 1595 to convey water of 
the Thames to the middle and western parts of the. city. See Stow, 
éd. 1754, I. 27. 

211, 81. M oses, and his sister, and Salomon« 

*< Fabncius, in his valuable account of ancicnt books, has given a 
collection of the wrirer-î on chemistry. " Upton. In this collec- 
tion Moses, Miriam, his sister, and Solomon are cited. So like» 
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INrIse h Adam. Solomon wàs bdieved to hâve beén posaetted af the 
philosopheras stone. See Ashmole, Tbeatrum Chemkum Britanni- 
cum^ 165a, p. 350. 

211, 84. Did Adam write» sir, in high-Dutch? 
**Joanne8 Goropius Becanus, a man very learaed . . . fell 
theirby into such a conce3rt, that he letted not to maintaine it [the 
Teutonic tongue] to bee the fîrst and most ancient language in 
the world ; yea, the same that Adam spake in Paradise.'* Rich- 
ard Verstcgan, alias Rowlands, Restitution of Decayed Intglltgence in 
j^nti^uities concerning tbe Englisb Nation^ ^^^S» P« '90* G. 

21 X, 88. Irish wood, 'gainst cob-webs, a superstition 

that ** no spiders, or any sort of nauseous or offensive insects will ever 
breed or hang about it.** Ward, The London Spy, Pt. VIII. p. 
190. C. Irisb toood'is doubtless bog-oak. 

211, 89. Jasons fleece. This rationalistic ezplanation of 
the old myth is found in Suidas, Lexicon (tenth century), s. v, 
94pas, 

212, 99. Th' alembeke. Not, as now, the endre distil- 
ling apparatus, but only the head in which the disdiled matter was 
contained. W. 

Act II. Scène II. The action is continuous, Mammon 
speaking on from the lait scène. 

212, 2-5. Red, . . . crimson . . . projection. Red 

was the last color reached before projecdon, the twelfth and last 
process. It was also called the sanguis ûgni^ as below, line 29. 
Cf. Norton, Ordînall of Alchemiey in Ashmole, as above, p. 90. 

213, 8. Give lords th' affront, /. e, meet, and look 
tbem in the hct ; eut them. 

2'3> ^3* Beech. Alchemists used only coal made of beech 
wood. 
2x4, 26. Pale citron, • . . plumed swan. << Thèse 

are terms of art,** says Whalley, *' made use of by adepts in the 
hermedc science, to express the several effects arising frpm the 
différent degrees of fermentation.** There is a treatise catted Tht 
Hunttng of the Greene Lyon^ by AndreMrs, reprinted by Ashmole, 
p. 278. 

214, 29. At *• praiers. See 11. ioi>i04 of this scène, 
and note on Hcînofrugi^ 1. 97. 

2x5, 42. Oval roome. Cf. Suetonluii TiheHut, e. 43. 



376 ^Otrt 

2x5, 45. My gelasses. Cf. Seneca, NaturaVtum ^^ 
ûonum libtr Primus^ Cap, xn. 

215, 58. They will doe it best. Cf. Juvenal, Sanre X. 

305- 

2x5, 60. The pure(tf), and gja^est. A £unHiar 

Elizabethan idiom. Cf. Meaaire for Meoiure^ IV. 6. 1 3. 

2x6, 75. Tongues of carpes. "The tongues of 
carps,** says Walton, *'are noted to be choice and costly méat, 
especially to them that buy them.** Tbe Complète Angler^ Part I. 
chap. IV. 

2X6, 77. Âpicius diet. Upton has traced maoy of the 
delicacies of MammonU ima^oadon to Laminridius, in hii Vlu 
Heliogabalu 

2x7, 87. Go forth, and be a knight. One of the 

innumerable sadrical allusions of the day to the carpet knights of 
King James. Two hundred and thirty-seren were knighted in a 
month early in 1603. 

2x7, 97. Homo fnigi. «The trae hermetic philoso- 
phers,** says Whalley, "were extremely devout, and ^ven to 
prayer.** See Ashmole, p. 117. The pretenders made much fÂ 
this feature. 

Act II. Scène III. Subtle enters in his alchemist's gown, 
raising the curtaîn which discloses the room containing the furnace 
within, whither Face has withdrawn to watch the alleged * * pro- 
jection,** now ail but complète. 

219, 30. The triple soûle, the glorified spirit. Cf. 

Norton* s OrSnall^ Ashmole, Theatrum CAemicum^ p. 81 : — 

By meanes of a treble spirit, 
The soûle of man is to his body knit, 
Of which three spirits one is cailed vitaU, 
The second is cailed the spirit naturall, 
The third spirit is spirit animall. 

219, 32. Ulen Spîegel, the hero of a German jest book, 
by some identified with a notorious rogue who lived in Saxony 
about 1480. The earliest English translation of this book was that 
publishcd by Copland about 1528, "a merye Jest of a man that 
was cailed Howleglas.** Jonson's use of the old German form of 
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the yroré, which he fnrints in the folio in black ktter, points to an 
tcquaintance mth the German version. 
3i9> 35-^6* Aludels, bolts-head, g^ripes eg^g^e. See 

the Gloesary . * * And because the practisers heereof would be thought 
wise and leamed, ciinning, and their crafts maisters, they hâve de- 
TÎsed words of art, (which are also compounded of strange and rare 
ûmples) as confound the capacîties of them that are eilher set on 
work heerein, or be brought to behold orexpect their conclusions.** 
R. Scot, Discoverie of Witchcraft^ 15^4» ed« Nicholson, p. 294. 

220, 44. The philosopners wheele concerned the tak- 
ing of the ekments in **rotacyon** so that the substance became 
succesnvely water, earth, air, and fîre. Ripley, Compound ofAlchy' 
mie, Ashmole, 133. Thèse terms convey to Mammon favorable 
•igns of the progress of the work. 

220, 46. Sulphur o' nature is fbrmed by the interaction 
of the central fire and the mercurial vapor. Works of Paracelsusy 
trans., Waite, I. 297 ; see also Ripley, in Ashmole, p. 126. 

220, 49. I shall employ it ail, in pious uses. Nor- 
ton tells of a '* lewd monk ** that planned the founding of fifteen 
abbeys with the stone that the philosopher was to discover for him. 
Ashmole, p. 24. 

221, 61. S. Maries bath, balneum Maria y a distillatoiy 
fumace. Howell, Lextcon Tetrag/otton,td. 1660. 

22 Z, 62. Lac virgfinis. See Norton*8 OrJinai/, chap. 5, 
Ashmole, 77, from which it appears that ** water of litharge** 
mixed with ** water of azot makes iac virginis.** 

221, 67. The ground black ; and see below (Ime 77), 
his white shirt on. Color viras one of the four dgns in alchemy. 
White and black were regarded as ** colors contrary in moste ex- 
tremitîe.'* Norton, p. 56. Red was the color between black and 
white, and the last worjc of the philosopher ; although white had 
its virtues. Cf. ihid, p. 87. 

222, 71. The hay is a pitching. To pitch a hay is to 
stretch a net before rabbits* burrows. 

222, 79. Hermès seale, made by headng the neck of the 
▼essel and then twisdng it. 

222, 80. Ferret. Face, from working the fumace, has red 
eyes like a ferret, the chief enemy of the coney or rabbit. 
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222, 83. His whitë Shirt on. Sec above, fine 68. 

223, 88. Bolted, at length driven out by the fèrret Suilyii 
•dll dwelling on hb figure of the rabbk-hay. 

224, 103. In balneo vaporoso, in a vapor batfa. 

225, 128. Egges, in Egjpt. Cf. Sandyz TravaîUs^ éd. 
1658, p. 95, for an interesdng account of ardficial incubation in 
Caire, toc long to quote hère. 

227, 1 72. Art can beget bées. This doctrine of equivocal 
génération was one of the strongest arguments in fàvor of alchemy. 
GifFord refers the student to the Tbeutrum Cbemicum for the sources 
of this speech of Subtk's, as well as Surly's rejoinder below. See 
especially Ashmole*8 note, p. 445 of that work. 

228, 187. Oil of height, highiy refined oil. 

228, 188. Your marchesite, etc. Thèse terms may be 
fbund by the curious in Norton's Ordinall and Ripley*8 Coar- 
pound of Alcbemie, See especially Ashmole, pp. 41, 43, 77, and 

135. 

228, 192. Your red man, and your white woman, a 

constant alchemical figure to express the affini^ and interaction of 
Chemicals. Cf. Norton, in Ashmole, p. 90 : — 

Candida tune rubeo jacet uxor nupta marito^ 
That is to saie, if ye take heede thereto, 
Then is the faire white wroman 
Married to the ruddy man. 

This conjunccion is called by Bloomfield, in his Blossoms, ** dipta- 
tive." Ibid.y p. 320. 

229, 208. SisiphuS. Authorities differ as to which of his 
many crimes entailed on Sisyphus his dreadfui punishment, hence 
the humer of Mammen's remark. 

230, 223. I iw'arrant thee, I *11 ^e thy warrant, protect 
thce frem thy master's anger. 

231» 230. An excellent Paracelsian. Paracelsus, the 

notorious German alchemist, died in 1541. 

231, 235. This, /. e. Surly, must net heare. 

23I) 238. Braughtons workes. Hugh Broughton was a 
writer on the Old Testament and Hebrew antiquities. The allusion 
tnust hâve made a hit in its day, as Broughton^s obscurity as a writer 
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tad extravagant ofûniôn of hk ovrn importance vrere not<mou8. 
Broughton died in 1612. 

335» ^97- But, by attoraey, and to a second pur- 
pose. Surly has already determined upon a diaguise to Sound the 
nature of the pbce. 

237, II. Well said, sanguine. As this word San- 
guine 18 italicised and capitalized in both early éditions, it may 
possibly be intended for a proper name, and equal reddy^ the boy 
that took the part of Dol wearing a red wig, appropriate to an 
Irish costermonger^s daughter. 

239, I. Take away the récipient. Thèse and the fol- 
lowing words are addressed to Face, the cringing *' drudge,' * in tones 
of severe authoiity, to impress Ananias. 

^39> 4* Terra damnata, grounds or refuse, condemned as 
impure for alchemical purposes. 

239, 6. A faithfull brother. So the Puritans called each 
ocher. Subtle intentionally misunderstands Ananias to say that he, 
too, is an alchemist. 

239> 7. A Lullianist ? a Ripley I Raymund Lully 

was a hmou» Spanish philosopher who flourished in the latter ha^ 
of the thirteenth century ; George Ripley, an adept in alchemy, 
wrote a poem called The Compound of Âlckemie, dedicated to King 
Edward IV. and reprinted by Ashmole in his Theatrum Chemicum 
Britannicum, 1652. FiliuS artis is a son of the art of al- 
chemy, an adept. 

239f 9* Sapor pontick, sapor stiptick. GifFord, quot- 
ing Norton, Ordinali of Alcbemie^ Ashmole, p. 74, says, ** *there 
be nyne sap<M^' ail of which he adds, 'maie bee learnde in halfe 
an houre. 

' So is the sowerish tast called sapor pontic^ 
And lesse sower allso called sapor stiptic* ** 

240, 15. Heathen Greeke, I take it. The Puritans 

took the 0/d Testament for their guide. The scorn of Ananias for 
Greek is not im|m>bably due to popular ignorance among the Puri- 
Cns that any part of the scriptures was written in that tongue. 

240, 19. The vexations, and the martyrizations. 
1 he curious reader will find the more important of thèse words of 
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tlcbemical jargon in the Olossakt. Jonson's use of them b accu- 
rate as il Joii8on*8 scholarship everywhere. 

240, 27. The trine circle of the seven sphères. 

In astrology a trine cirde was one of 110 degrees or the third of 
the zodiac. The trine was a benignant aspect. The copy of 
Ashmole^s Tbeatrum Cbemicum, 1651, the property of the Phîla- 
delphia Library, contains an ancient diagram drawn in ink endded 
'* ye Figure containing ail the secrets of ye treadse both great anc 
tmall.** In this the successive processes in the discovery of thr 
philosophera stone are represented in a séries of sphères, ead 
contained within the other, and working outward from the centet 
which contains the four déments, through the **sf>Aarra eolorum 
principalium^ the tphara Mercurii^ Venerii and LMnae^ to the 
sphara SoIiSf or sphère of gold. Doubtless the seven sphères bave 
référence to the seven alchemical metals. The connection of the 
trine drcle does not appear in this diagram. 

240, 28. Passion of metalls, the susceptibility of metak 
to impression irom extemal agents. 

240, 29. Ultimum supplicium auri. Uterally, the 
last punishment of gold. In the various aldysmical processes, cald- 
nation, sublimation, séparation, etc., the substances are fi'equently 
spoken of as destroyed, macerated, or killed, hence the idea of tluî 
punishment of the prima materia or orignal matter of metals to 
relieve it of its crudities till the residuum become pure gold. Cf. 
line 19, above. 

241, 35. Magisterium. Cf. the following note and the 
Glossary under this word. 

241, 39. Lapis philosophicus. PhUosopher's stone. 
According to Ashmole, ProUgomena to bis édition of the Tbeatrum 
Cbemicum^ it appears that there were no less than four kinds of al- 
chemical stones. The minerai stonCy which bad ** the power of 
transmutlng any imperfect earthy matter into its utmost degree of 
perfection ; " the vegetabU stonCy by means of which the natures 
of men and beasts may be known j third, the magical or perspective 
stone, by the aid of which it is *' possible to discover any person in 
what part of the world soever, although never so secretly conccaled 
and hid.** And lastly the angelical stoncy which is **so subdle . . . 
that it can neither be seen, fdt or weighed, but only tasted.** 



i^tetf 381 

Thîs stone afiôrds the apparition of angels, and gives power of con- 
▼erang with them. It will be seen that the text is a ridicule of 
the pretensions of the alchemists as to this last variety of the lapis 
pbilosopbicui, 

243, 80. Sericon, and bufo. Black tincture and red. 
'* Thèse terms are adopted to confound and terrify the simple 
deacon.** G, But see the Ordinal! , Ashmole, p. 56. 

244, 2. What Baiards ha' wee hère. Bayard, the 

type of chlvalry and soldierly beaiing, in alluâon to Face' s uniform 
and Drugger*8 ** smart ** bearing. 

245, 20. Whose name is Dee. Dr. John Dec, of Mort- 
Uike, appears to hâve been more a mathematician and astrologer than 
an alchemitt, although his association with Sir Edward Kelley seems 
to point to an interest in alchemy. Dee was held in high regard 
by many eminent men of his time, among them Sir Francis Wal- 
ângham. He was consulted as to an auspicious day for the corona- 
tien of Queen Elizabeth, and received not a few favors at her hands. 
The référence of the text is to Dee clad in his astrological gown of rug, 
in which guise he appears on the title-page of one of his works. See 
the account of Dee by Ashmole, pp. 478 ff., and his Diary, re- 
piinted by the Camden Society, 1842. 

245, 22. A dog snarling en <*R,** says Jonson in his 
English Grammar, fbllo 1640, p. 47, *'is the Dogs Letter, and 
hurreth'in the soimd.** 

245, 24. Hère 's now mysterie, and hierogly- 

phick. An excellent take-off of popular superstitions, by no means 
coniined to Jonson's âge and country. Many of the signs of the day 
were made up of anagrams and rebuses. See on the gênerai subject, 
Camden's Remaines concerning Britaine^ éd. 1870, p. 182. 

245, 26. Sixe O* thy legs more, six more bows is not 
more than a sufficient courtesy ror the Doctor*s care and ingenu- 
î^ in devising such a sign. 

248, 61. To learne to quarrell. Cf. duelh^ p. 384. 

249, 91. Want graines, be wanting in weight, be a lîgbt 
woman. The grain or nnallest possible weight is hère contrasted 
«dth the ivhoU in the succeeding line. 

Act III. Scène I. Gifford places this scène in *<the Lane 
Sefore Lovewit't House.** It takes place before Lovewit*s door, 
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wbich, with the one scène of the wbole phy arranged as exjJained 
ahove, is obvious and simple and maintains unity of place. 

Act III. Scène II. ^ Room in Lovewit^s House, G. 

^53» 3- Fumus acediae, sh/e incuria^ is an oven xji neg- 
lect or lack of care, i. e. an oven which requires litde labor to kecp 
hot. Turris circulatorius is a glass vessel in which liquid 
poured in ascends and descends with a rotary motion and is thus 
thoroughly mixed. 

25s, 36. Oyle of talek, /. e. of talc. " It makcth," says 
Fuller, **a curioiis white-wash, which some justify lawful, because 
clearing, not changing, complexion.** Wortkies of England^ éd. 
1840, III. 139. 

255i 43* Christ-tide, I pray you» a Puritan subttitii- 

don to avoid the Popish word nuut, 

256, 55. Suck up your ha, and hum, in a tnne, 
in allufflon probably to the unieamed and unprofessional ûngmg of 
Puritan congrégations. 

256, 61. Bells are prophane. Aaanias has £ûled to 

understand anything that Subtle is saying ; but to show his zeal 
catches at the word belL 

257» 79- Whether a Christian may hawke, etc. 

The Puritans much afFected scniples ail but equally trivial with 
those of the text. 

257, 82. That idoU, starch, about their linnen« 

** They hâve great and monsterous ruffes, made cither of cam- 
brick, holland, lawn, or els of some other the finest cloth that can 
be got for money, whereof some be a quarter of a yard decp. . . . 
The devil, as in the fulness of his malice first invented thèse 
great ruffes, so hath hee now found out also two great stayes to 
bcare up and maintaine that his kingdome of great ruffes . . . the 
one arch . . . is a certaine kinde of liquid matter which they 
call Starch, wherin the deviU hath willed them to wash and dive 
his ruffes wel, which when they be dry wil then atand stifïè and 
inflexible about their necks. " Stubbs, Anatomie of Abuses y 1583, 
Neiv Shakspere Society* s PuhlicationSy 1877-79, p. 51. Starch 
seems first to hâve been introduced into £ngland for this purpose by 
a Dutch woman in 1564. It fell into disrepute after the exécution 
of the notorious Mrs. Turner — an accomplice in the murder of 
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Sir Thomas Overbuiy — in a ruff, sdfF with a yellow starcli of her 
own invention. 

257f ^7* ^^^ shorten so your eares, by incumng the 

penalty of having them lopped as a punishment for Ûbel. 
258, 89. Raile against playes, to please the alder- 

man, in allusbn to the long-standing quarrel between the players 
and the Puxitan ci^ fâthers. 
258, 95. The whole family, or wood of you. Jonson 

b fond of this use of the word luood to express the material in an 
unforroed state out of which anything may be made. Cf. his Pré- 
face to the Reader^ Umderwoods, and the Latin note preceding his 
Discoveries, 

258, 101. O, but the stone, airs idle to iti no- 
thing^ (is equal to \t) ! Ndther the art of angels, etc. 

260, 138-139. Igrnis ardens, a hot fire, is contrasted 
with the ''knter (or slower) beats** of Une 140. With fimilS 
equinus, horse dung, cf. efui c/ihunum, Act I. Scène II. 83, 
above. Balnei, baths, cineris, ashes, ail are earlier stages in 
the search for the philosopheras stone. 

261, 150. We know no magistrate, <*the [extrême] 
Puritans rejected ail human forms of govemment as carnal ordi- 
nances ; and were for establishing a plan of policy, in which the 
scripture only was to be the civil code.** W. 

261, Exeunt Tribulation and Ananias at the door 
leading to the inner room where are Subtle's fùrnace and his ma- 
tenais. Face enters at the front door, as fi-om the street. 

Act III. Scène III. Not recognizcd by Gifford. 

262, 8. Black boy, rascal, scoundrel. Cf. Every Man in 
His Humour, I. i : ** O, he*s a black fellow ; ** and Horace, Sa- 
tires IL 4. 85. 

263, 18. Our cinque-port, the English strongholds on the 
aoathem coast against France, at this time, Dover, Sandwich, Rom- 
ney, Hastings, and Hithe. 

263, 24. John Leydens. I^den was a ^mous Anabaptist 
leader, put to death in 1536. 

268, 12. As he likes, when he pleases. 

269, 22. Take tabacco. The taking or '^drinking** of 
tubacco, as it was often called, was an essential accompUshment 
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of the gentlemen of the ànj. Dekker, disconning of the wayt ci 
the gallant, says x *' And heere you must observe to know in what 
State tobacco is in towne, better then the merchants, and to (fis- 
course of the apottecaries where it is to be sold, . . . then let him 
shew hb severall tricks in taking it, as the whifîê, the ring, etc.** 
TAe Guis Horne-bookcy Eli%abethan Pamphlets^ 1892, p. 2.52. 

269, 25. The duello. Thîs passage at once suggesti 
Touchstone's delightful words beginning, **0 sir, we quarrel in 
print, bythe booke.** There seem to hâve been several treatises 
of this kind well known to the Elizabethans. Theobald mendoDi 
Lewis de Caranza*s Treatise of Fencingy Vincentio Saviola*s Prae^ 
use of tbe Rapier and Dagger^ and Giacomo di 6rassi*8 j^rt of 
Défense, £ven nearer to the absurdity of this passage and the 
foolery of Touchstone must hâve been The Books of Honor ami 
Armes, tvherein is Sscoursed the Causes of Sluatrell, and the naturt 
of Injuries f %vith their Repu/ses^ etc.^ I590- ^ce the note on As 
You Like It, 97 : v. 4, 92, The New Variorum Shakespeare^ 
p. 274. 

269, 39. But never in diameter, i. e. ** the lie direct.** 

272, 90. Commoditie. Cf. Eastioard Hœ, II. 2, and the 

note thereon, p. 151. 

273, 113. Had . . . to Supper. See Shakespeariam 
Grammar^ § 189. 

274, 132. I goe. As Kastril says this, Face civîlly attends 
him to the door ^ and, turning back, nudges Drugger, who is fol- 
lowing, with the words : " She 's thinc j " calling after him, as 
hc in turn goes out, " the damaske ! " Then, as Face crosses 
the stage to Dapper, he remarks to himself, **Subtle and I must 
wrastle for her } " and finally calls to Dapper, ** Corne on.'* 

275, 145. Twentie nobles at six shillings and eight- 
pence each, amount to the sum of six pounds thirteen shillings and 
fourpence, which sum the other pièces make. The Harry sov- 
ereign was a half sovereign only, and valued at ten shillings. Face 
wanted the other noble in Maries, because the money was coined 
in the several successive reigns of Henry, Edward, £lizabeth, 
and James \ so that Mary 's being left out made a chasm in the 
account. W. 

Act III. Scène V. The actbn of this scène is somewhat 
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thtts : Dol plays the cittem, wfaile Face and Subde, speaking now as 
êùnoy now in explanadon of the fâiries* words, finch the blmd- 
folded Dapper. From time to time Dol ** scouts ** at the window. 
As Face retums Dapper his '* leaden heart,** Dol attracts the 
^mner^s attention and reports the approach of Mammon. Dol 
then fetches Face his suit as Lungs and helps him on with it, 
while he b speaking through the key-hole to Mammon ; and mean- 
time Subtie continues the déception of Dapper, whom he leads off 
to his ** place of durance vile,** as Dol runs away to dress as the 
mad Lady. 

Act IV. Scène I. ^ Room in Lovewit*s Houu. G. 

283, 14. How scrupulous he is. Cf. Norton, in his 
OrJiinall of Jilcktmt^ Ashmole, p. 94: — * 

While thd worké thd must needes eschewe, 
AU ribaudry, els thei shal finde this trewe, 
That such mishap shall them befâll, 
Thei shal destroy part of their works «r ail. 

283, 23. Moderne happinesse, <<a sort of happiness on 
a small scale.** C. More pn^ably modem in the Shakespearian 
sensé, trite, common. 

284, 35. My lip to you, sir. It was the custom eren 
for modest women to offer their lips to be kissed as a récognition of 
cquality. There are many allunons to this custom in its use and 
abuse in the literature <^ the time. See e^cially Marston*8 Dutch 
Curtezan, III. i, cd. 185 6, II. 144. 

285, 56. One o' the Austriack princes. The princes 

of the house of Hapsburg were noted for ** a sweet fulness of the 
lower lip,** otherwise described as a heavy, protnidîng under jaw 
and thick, hanging under lip. The Valois nœe was arched and 
Roman. 

287, 84. And distillation, astrology and chemistry. 

287, 90. Edward Kelley, or Tsdbot, a notable alche- 
mist of the sixteenth century, who pretended to hâve discovered 
the philosopheras stone. He was patronized by the £mperor. Ru- 
dolph II., at Prague. His impostures becoming known, he was 
imprisoned and lost his life in attempting to escape. Kelley was 
asaociated at one time with Dr. Dee, mentioned above, and one 
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Zaski, a young Pôle. Giffbrd surmiaes that thîs trio afForded Joo- 
•on the tuggestion for hk trio, Subtle, Face, and Dol. See Kelley^i 
H^orksj translated from the Hamburg édition of 1676 into Engiiîh, 
London, 1893. 

289, 112. Master of the maistrie, /. e. of the nupi- . 

teriumf aa the great woric of diacovering the philosopheras itme 1 
was called when brought to perfection. ^ 

289, 131. This nooke, hère, of the Frîers. Lorewit*! 

houte was situated in the precinct of Blackfriars. 

290, 153. In a loth*d prison. Counterfèiters were com- 
monly ptuushed by being made to labor at their art in fmaon for 
the lung. Cf. Note on In the Tower ^ p. 389. 

Act IV. Scène II. GifFord dœs not recognize this diriiiaa 
At the beg^nning of this scène, Kastril and his nster enter and cye 
the door ; Subde sees them firom the window and sends Face to the 
door to let them in. 

292, 6. O» for a suite, /. e. his captain*8 suit for which 
he is compelled to go out, while Subde récrives the lady. 

294» 43* In rivo frontis. Gifibrd refèrs us to Girolamo 
Cardano^s Metoposco^a^ a treatise on chiromancy first published 
about 1570, for thèse tenus of art, remarking : *< The varie^ and 
extent of Jonson^s reading are altogether surprising ; nothing seemi 
to hâve been too poor and trifling, too recondite and profound, 
for his insatiable curiosity and thirst for knowledge.** 

295» 53* Kusse her. Cf. this form of the word idu with 
Kastrirs pronunciation suster, 

295> 55* I» peace. I heard it. Kastril draws Dame Pli- 
ant aside, and Face, who has peeped out at the window as he came 
in and seen the disguised Surly coming, now takes up the dialogue 
with Subtle. 

Act IV. Scène III. Scène I. continued by Gifford. 

298, lo. Don Jon ! " It appears from Cyntbia*s Reveîsy 
IV., I, that the * battle of Lepanto ' formed the subject of tap- 
estry-work in Jonson's time ; and we may be pretty confident that 
Don John of Austria, the fortunate hero of the day, was pourtrayed 
in it with features of the most formidable gran'deur. To some star- 
ing représentation of this kind, Subtle probably alludes.** G. 

298,. 21. Sennores, etc., the usual Spanish salutation. 
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Gendemen, I kiss your hands. The fbfio prints nn for ft (n con 
tilde) eveiywhere. 

298, 27. Beneath the souse, and wriggled with 
a knife. Ornamented with slashes of the butcher*8 knifè under 
the ear. 

^99t 30- Pon, your scirvy, yellow, Madrid face 
is welcome. The humor of this scène consista, of course, in 
the mock gra^ty and cérémonial courtesy with which Face and 
Subtie utter words so foreign to thdr actions. There is, besides, 
the pervading irony of the situation, as Surly really understands 
thcm. 

299» 33- Deep sets, /. e, the deep plaits of his ruff. The 
enormous rufis of the Spaniards and the mischief that was alleged 
to lie concealed in them is a common pleasantry of the drama- 
tisCt. 

299, 34. Por dios, etc. GaJf sirs, a very pretty bouse, 

299, 40. Entiendo. / understand, 

300, 47. Con licencia, etc. If you please, may I see tbis 
lady, 

301, 61. Entiendo que la sennora, etc. / bear tbe 

lady is so bandsome tbat I am anxious to see ber as tbe most fortU" 
uate circumstance of my life, 

302, 78. Sennores, porque, etc. Gentlemen, wby tbis 
long delay l 

302, 80. Puede Ser, etc. Perhaps you are maidng sport of 
my love. 

302, 91. Por estas honradas barbas. By tbis bonored 

beard. 

303, 92. TengO duda, etc. I fear, gentlemen, tbat you 
are about to play me somefoul trick. GiÂFord refers to the Poenulus 
of Plautus, as probably suggesdng to Jonson this scène. 

Act IV. Scène IV. ** Scène IL Another Room in the 
same.** G. 

304, 9. Your Spanish Stoupe, evidently, as C. ex- 
plains, a stoop or mode of carrying the body. Garbe below is, then, 
as commonly in Jonson, mode, ^uhion. Cf. Sejanus, I. i.: Cor. 
Hère cornes Sejanus. SI. Now observe the stoope, The bendings 
and the falls. 
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305, 29. Never sin* eig:ht7-eig:ht could I abide 

'hem, /. e. since the year of the Armada. Dame Pliant il t 
tnie-born Englishwoman. G. 

305» 33. Crie straw-berries, sink in station and povaty 
to a market woman. 

306, 47. Th' Ezchange, Bet'lem, the China- 

houses. Places of common resort, the first from the sh<^ which 
it contained. Bet*lemy the madhouse in St George Fieids,wai 
frequently visited by parties of ladies and gentlemen * * to see what 
Greeks are within.** China-houu was evidently a shop fat the 
sale of £ast Indian wares. In later times a china house became 
e<]uivalent to a place of assignation. 

3071 53* Que es esto, etc. How h thisf She dotmtt 
comâf sirs f this delay kills me. 

307, S 6. En gallanta, etc. Gibbcrish of Face* s. 

307) 57* Por todos, etc. By ail the gods^ the most perfect 
heauty lever saio, 

307, 62. Conrt-lîest language. This rude pun was not 
lost on the provincial tôngue of Kastril. 

307, 63. £1 sol, etc. The sun has lost its lig/it toith tit 
splendor ivhich this îady brings, 

308, 69. Por que no se acude. fThy don^t you draw 

near f 

308, 71. Por el amor, etc. For the love of God^ why this 
delay f 

308, 76. Sennora mia, etc. Madam^ I am very mh 
ivorthy to approach suc h beauty, 

309, 80. Sennora, si sera, etc. Madam, at your ser- 
vicCf let us enter. ^ 

" I hâve corrected the language,*' says GifFord, ** which Whalliy 
appears not to hâve understood, and which Jonson, or hîs printer, 
had in more than one place confounded.' * I find that, save for the 
séparation of a word or two and the suppression of the accents, 
Gifford has made but one change in the Spanish of thèse passages, 
the use of n (« con tilde) for the double nn of the text. 

309, 83. Give Dol the word, to begin her counterfcit 
raving of the next scène. 

309, 92. Erection of her figure. - To erect one*s figure 
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to make his horoscope, that is, detemûne the positions of the 
atais at his birth and tell hb fortune thereby. 

Act IV. Scène V. '' Scène Illy Another Room in the same** 
G. 

3x2, 36. Out of BroughtonI <*LiteralIy out of his 
Concent of Scripture, [ 1 5 90. ] * * G, 

Act IV. Scène VI. " Scène IVy Anotker Room in the 
Samer G. 

3x9, 20. Donzell, me thinkes you look melan- 

cholike. Subtle is alluding îronically to Surly as Donzello del 
Phebo, a hero of the Mirror for Knighthood. C. 

319, 23. Upsee Dutch, op xijn Dutch^ in the Dutch 
âshion. Cf. upsee Freese, in the Frisian manner. 

Act IV. Scène VII. Not recognized as a separate scène 
by Gifford. The action of this scène requires that Face keep close 
to Kastril, egging him on with his promptings, '' a very errant 
rogue,** '' the impudent* st raskall/* spoken so that Surly cannot 
dearly make out what he is saying. When Surly says, '*Lady, 
doe you informe your brother,** Dame Pliant crosses the stage to 
Kastril and tells him, in dumb show, what she has heard from 
Surly. Face continues his promptings to Kastril, casting an aside, 
<* b^une up,'* to Subde, who is crestiàllen after his rough handling 
by Surly and still in his grasp. Kastril then takes up the dialogue, 
answering his sbter, '' Away, you talk like a foolish mauther \ ** 
and as Kastril is again about to take up the quarrd, Abel enters. 

325, 63. Preyented us, anticipated us. 

326, 71. Subtle hath vrhisperd with him, /. e. with 
Ananias, while Face was arranging matters with Drugger. 

326, 71. Hieronymo's old cloake. Hieronymo was the 
hero of Kyd*8 Spanish Tragedy, the most popular play of its day, 
about the time of the Armada. It was much ridiculëd by later dra- 
matists. Cf. several mentions in Eastward Hoe, 

326, 81. In the Tower . . . to make gold there 

for the state. The mint was situated from very early times in 
the Tower ; Stow, as above, I. loi. Ashmole relates that the al- 
chemist LuUy made gold there for King Edward III. by means of the 
philosopheras stone. Lully was certainly a [nrisoner in the Tower 
§or a time. Theatrum X^emicum^ pp. 443, 467. 



329, 116. Wtiile theredycd one a weeke, wittùa 

the llberties, i. r. whilt one peraon pn «rck dled of the plapt 
The libcrtici wcrc ibc aullying dbciicis of tbe cïiy bcyoDd the 
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luggeHcd, no thaoge a nectsHry. 

331, 6. Another Pimlico, > raon ncar Hop 
for lu ïika and aie," layi Whalley. C. m«nIioni 
tallecl Pi'x/y» »- A^nn RrJ Qip, û, a maJ ■m^rld 

332,11. Teaching i' the nose. Perhsps « 

332, 1+. Puppets. Piipp«p!ays, viriouslycall 
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Bartkok 



irai Feir (Act V.) a puppet-booth il 
a play U 



Act V. Scène II. Giabrd maka no divinon hen. 

334> 3' Vet farder, jou are too aeere, yet. Face à 

aniïoufl ta draw hia murer Irom the door, dut hc may ool bar 
anything of what may bc panâng vrichin. 

335, 10. E7e-bright Giffbrd conjeetu»» tp be iht nimt 
of ^'a 9orC of malt lïi^uor j " hcre ït ï«]tib morr probâblja lociEl], 
pcrhapt an ile-houM, ngtnl u * platée of trtint. 

337, 46. How shall 1 beat tbem off, «te. Cf. Plauno, 
"' 10-14. 

lis mastcr that thi houit it întccted, Loimil 
door, the neighbon standing batte with bim 
le other ûir ai Surly and Maimnon, Kasnl, 
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I, III. I 



Whcn 
draws Uck ftoir 
Face «lithdiawi 
and the Puritini tome in 

ActV. Scène III. GiSovA a,r,6D«a &€-i I. 

339, II. What signe was't at 7 In old i^Bian, iko^ 

»nd even piitacc bousEs, wetE diitinguiebed b; (UCtuted sigoi, utrioi 
to the gênerai illitency a( the lowei clans. 

341, 50. Pnnque, devîce, « blunder of Kuttil'i fa fait 
divise (cf. Tv„lftb Nif^bl, M. 5. 175), a «hortened fonti of <l 
faim devise, o^oiïalent lo cKacIly, praiuly, lai itoiïerf from tbt 
Old French à peint di^ii. 



34Z, 55. s. Kather'nes, a royal hospital aear the Tower. 
Cf. Notes to Eastward Hoe^ above, p. 1 54. 

Act V. Scène IV. In Giflford, « Scène 11^ A room in the 



345, 7. Enter Face. GifFord adds "in hîs uniform,** an 
nniiecessaiy suggestion, as Face bas no one to deceive now save 
Dapper, and Dapper is blindfold while Face is on the stage. 

347, 36. Let it suck but once a weeke. It was 

a popular superstition that familiar spi^ts were thus nourished by 
thoee who had raised them. Cf. Dekker, The Witch of Edmon- 
ton^ II. I. 

347, 41. The Wool-sack and the Dagger were ordina- 
ries, or eadng-houses, of low repute frequently alluded to for their 
coarse food. Cf. the Dagger pie in Satiro-Mastix. Heayen and 
Hell were two mean ale-houses, according to Whalley, abutdng 
00 Westminster Hall and stdll standing in his day. 
. 347> 44* Mnm-chance, tray-trip, God make you 
rich, iow gambling gamea ; g^leeke and primero being games 
of the same class indulged in by those in better stadon and for 
higher stakea. 

349, 76. Ratcliffe, a place in the parish of Stepney, the re- 
tort of sailors and shipwrights. 

350, 89. The [ Three"] Pigeons, an inn at Brentfbrd, sub- 
•equently kept by John Lowin, the noted actor. 

352, 116. Ward, a notorious pirate. Robert Dabome 
wrote a play on his exploits called The Christian turned Turà, or the 
Uvet of Ward and Dansikery x6ix, 

353> '2^- Vou looke, you are surprised. 

353, 129. Lsent for him, a characterisdc lie. 

Act V. Scène V. ** An outer Room in the Sam.** G. 

355) 5- Three for fayling^, for fear of âiling, a common 
Elizabethan idiom. 

356, 24. The Thangman*s] cart, at the tail of which petty 
makfâctors were whipped. 

362, 117. Harry Nicholas, a fànatic of Leyden, the 
•upposed fbunder of the notorious sec^ *' The Family of Love ; ** 
i^nrfaaps hère no more than a gênerai term of abuse. 
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The place ef publication is London unless ethertobe 
ittdicated, 

I. TEXTS. 

Thît litt includes uparate editionSf adaptations^ the issues in ci/- 
lecùve éditions of Jonton^ and ivitÂ the flays of othcr dramadstu 

A. EASTWARD HOE. 

z605y 4^* Eastwakd Hos, made by George Chapman, Ben 
Jonson and John Manton ... for William A^ley. (See note, 
p. 167, on the issues of this quarto. ) 

1685, 4°* CucKOLOs* Havsn, or an Alderman no Conjurer, 
a farce (in three acts in prose, altered from Eastwakd Hoe) by 
Nahum Tate. 

1744, i2mo. Eastward Hos. Dodsley, A Select Collection 
of Old Plays, vol. IV. 

1752, 4*^. Eastward Hoe, or the Prentices, an altered ver- 
sion. 

1756, i2mo. Eastward Hoe, reprinted in the Appendix of 
Memoirs of the Life and Writings of Ben Jonson, by W. R. 
Chetwood, Dublin. 

1775, 8vo. Old City Manners, a comedy altered from the 
original Eastward Hoe, by Charlotte Ramsey, afterwards Lennox. 

1780, l2mo. Eastward Hoe, Dodsley, as above, vol. IV, 

181O, 8vo. Eastward Hoe, The Andent British Drama, 
vol. II. 

1825, l2mo. Eastward Hoe, Dodsley, as above, vol. IV. 

1856, 8vo. The Works or John Marston, reprinted from 
the original copies, . . . edited by J. O. Halliwell, 3 vols., 
▼oL UI. 
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1874, 8yo. The Works of George Chapman, edited by 
R. H. Shepherd) 3 vols., Plays, vol. I. 

1887, 8vo. The Works or John Marston, edited by A. H. 
Bullen, 3 vols., voL III. 

B. THE ALCHEMIST. 

1612, 4^. The Alchemist, T. Snodham for W. Buire, . . 
•old by T. Stepneth. 

161O, folio. The Workes or Ben Jonson, W. Stansby, sold 
by R. Meîghan. 

1640, folio. The Workes or Ben Jonson, R. Bishop, sold 
by A. Crooke, 2 vols., vol. I. 

[l68o?J, i2ino. The Alchemist, a comedy . . the author 
B.J. 

1692, folio. The Workes of Ben Jonson, to wbîch is added 
a comedy called The New Inn. 

1709, 4°. The Alchemist. 

1716, 8vo. Works of Ben Jonson, 6 vols. 

1729, i2mo. Ben Jonson' s Plays, Dublin, 2 vols. 

1732, i2mo. The Three Celebrated Plays of that ex* 
CELLENT PoBT, Ben Jonson, The Fox, . the Alchymist, . . 
and the Silent Woman. 

1740 circa, 121x10. O Rare Ben Johnson! or, the fàvourite 
and celebrated Comédies of that excellent Poet, viz., The Fox, 
the Alchymist, the Silent Woman, and Bartholomew Fair. 

1756, 8vo. The Works of Ben Jonson collated wkh ail the 
former éditions and corrected with notes critical and explanatory, 
by P. Whalley, 7 vols., vol. III. 

1763, i2mo. The Alchemist with altérations, as performed 
at the théâtres. ( Garrick*s version. ) 

1766, i6mo. Plays, viz. : I, Volpone, . Il, the Al- 
chemist, . III., Epicoene, Glasgow. 

1771, 8vo. The Tobacconist, a comedy of two acts (in 
prose) altered from (the Alchemist of ) Ben Jonson (by F. Gen- 
tleman). 

1774, 8vo. The Alchemist, a comedy . . with altérations, 
Edînburgh. 
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'777> ^^^^' Ths Alchsmist, altered firom Ben Tonson, 
BeU'i Bridsh Théâtre, vol. XVII. 

Z780, i2mo. Ths Alchemist, ibid., vol. XVII. 

1791, i2mo. Ths Alchemist, ibid., vol. I. 

1797, i2mo. Ths Alchzmist, ibid., vol. I. 

I0O4, 8vo. The Alchsmist, Bridsh Drama, ea. Sir Walter 
Scott, vol. III. 

1811, 8vo. The Dramatic Works or Ben Jonson and 
Beaumont and Flstchek edited by G. Colman, (The Jonson 
part is a reprint of Whalley) 4 vols. 

181 1, 8vo. The Alchsmist, The Modem British Drama, 
3 vols, vol. III. Comédies. 

18 15, i6mo. The Tobacconist, a &rce altered from Ben 
Jonson, by F. Gentleman. 

181 6, Svo. Ths Works or Ben Jonson ^th notes crit- 
ical and ezplanatory, and a biographical memoir by W. Gifibrd. 
9 vols. 

Z8l8, Svo. Ths Tobacconist, a £urce, The New Engfish 
Drama, vol. XIII. 

1823, Svo. Ths Tobacconist, a Êuve, Boston. 

Z824, Svo. The Tobacconist, The London Stage, vol. II. 

1836, Svo. Der Alchsmist translated into German by W. 
Graf von Baudissin in his Ben Jonson und seine Schule, I., 
Leipsîg. 

1838, Svo. Ths Works op Bsn Jonson with a memoir by 
Barry Comwall (B. P. Procter). 

1846, Svo. Ths Works or Ben Jonson as above, by W. 
GifFord, 9 vols. 

1863, Svo. BzN Jonson traduit par £. Lafond, Paris. 

1870, Svo. The Works or the British Dramatists, by 
J. S. Kdtie, £dinburgh. 

1871, Svo. The Works or Ben Jonson with notes cridcal 
and explanatory, and a biographical memoir by W. Gifford, with 
Introduction and Appendices by F. Cunningham, 9 vols. 

1875» Svo. The Works or Ben Jonson . . by W. Gifford 
and F. Cunningham, as above, 9 vols. 

l885) Svo. Plays and Poems or Ben Jonson with an In- 
troduction by H. Morley. 
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Z886, i6ino. The Dramatic Works op Bsn Jonson with 
an Essay, Biographical and Cridcal, by J. A. Symonds. 

1892, 8vo. Thz Alchemist. Bot Elizabethan Plays, edited 
by W. R. Thaycr, Boston. 

1894, S vo. The Alchemist. Best plays of Ben Jonson edited 
by B. Nicholson. Mermaid Séries, 3 vols., vol. III. 

X894, 8vo. The Works of the British Dramatists by 
J. S. Kelde, as above, New York. 



II. WORKS BIOGRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL. 

Besides monographs and euays devoted specially to Eastward Hoe 
and The Alchemist, this list includes iuch gênerai ivorks on the 
drama and on the authors^ yonson^ ChapmaUy and Afarston, and 
their tvorks as are likely to prove uieful to the gênerai reader or 
student of the drama. Spécifie références arefurnished ivhere neces^ 
sary. Su alto the memoirs and critical matter prefixed to the 
Works in the list of texts above, 

z668* An Essat op Dramatic Posst, byj. Dryden. Works 
of Dryden, éd. Scott-Samtsbury, 1882-1888, XV. 282 ff. ; The 
Alchemist, pp. 331, 335, 346 ; and see ibid.^ XVIII. 285 ff. 

l668. A DsPENCE OP AN Essat op Dramatic Posst, by 
J. Dryden. ibid.^ II. 290. 

1691. An Account of the English Dramatic Poets, by 
G. Langbaine, pp. 57, 66, 281. 

1709. The Tatler, by R. Steele, Thursday, May 12. 
Note on the Alchemist. The Bridsh Essayists, éd. 1827, I. 90. 

1749. Remarks on the three plays op Ben Jonson, viz. 
Volpone, Epicoene, and the Alchemist, by J. Upton. 

1785* Dramatic Miscellanies, Thomas Davies, vol. II. 

Z0O8. Spécimens op Engush Dramatic Poets, by C. Lamb. 
Note on the Alchemist, éd. 1893, I. 136. 

1808. An Examination op the Charges . . op Bsn Jon- 
80N*s Enmitt towards Shakespeare, O. Gilchrist. 

181 X. Das altengusche Theater, von L. Tieck, Krit* 
Wche Schriften, éd. 1848 ; Jonson, I. 267 ff., Berlin. 
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Z8ZZ« A LSTTSR TO W. GllTORO . . . BKLATING TO BiN 

T0N8ON, O. GUchrist. 

18x7. Dramaturgischz V0RLE8UNGEN, XXXIII., A. W. 
Schlegdy Sammtliche Werke, éd. 1848, Chapman, VI. 331$ 
Jonson, 333 fF. 

1821. Eastwaro Hoe, Notices of Old English Comédies No. 

I, by J. C, Blackwood^s Magazine, X. 127. 

1835. Table Talk, S. T. Coleridge, Jonson, II. pp. 245, 
299—300; Tbe Alchemist, pp. 120— 121, 339. 

1836-38. LiTERARY Remains, of S. T. Coleridge, Jonson, 

II. pp. 268-287 ; The Alchemist, I. pp. 98-100 ; II. pp. 279- 
280. 

1842. Notes or JoNsoN*s Conversations with Dbummond, 
Shakespeare Society*s Publications. 

1 847. ESSAY ON THE LiPB AND WrITINGS OP BeN JoNSON, 

by A. Schmidt, Program, Danzig. See also Gbsammelts Ab- 
HANDLUNGEN, Berlin, 1889. The Alchemist, pp. 36—43. 

1852. Ben Jonson, by L. Herrig. Archiv fiir das Studium 
der neueren Sprachen und Litteraturen, X. 241. Eberfeld. 

1857. ^ CRITICAL EXAMINATION OF THE POETIC GENIUS OF 

Ben Jonson, Uellner, Program, Dusseldorf. 

Z063. Prédécesseurs et Contemporains de Shakspears, 
A. Mézières, I. cb. 9, Paris. 

1863. Histoire de la Littérature Anglaise, H. A. 
Taine, Paris, II. 1-69. 

1865. Ben Jonson, eine Studie, H. Von Friescn. Shake- 
speare Jahrbuch, X. 127. Berlin. 

1870. Ben Jonson als Lustspieldichter, O. Ulbrich, Ar- 
chiv fur das Studium der neueren Sprachen und Litteraturen, 
XL VI. 407. 

1874. Chapman*s Dramatic Works, Comhill Magazine, 
XXX. 23 ff. 

1875, A HiSTORY or English Dramatic Literature, 
A. W. Ward, 2 vols. Eastward Hoe, II. 29-32 ; Alchembt, I. 
570-572. 

1875. EsSAY ON THE PoETICAL AND DrAMATIC WoRKS OF 

George Chapman, A. C. Swinburne, prefixed to The Works of 
George Chapman, Translations and Minor Poems, pp. xxvii— xxix. 
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1883. Ths Original Hzro of the Comzdy of Eastwaro 
HoE, C. Edmonds, The Athenaeum, October 13, p. 463. 

1884. Shakespeare and Montaigne, J. Feis, Jonaon, pp. 
138-153 ; Eastward Hoc, p. 196. 

1884. Metrische Untersuchungen zu Ben Jonson, W. 
Wilke, Dissertation, Halle. 

Z886. Ben Jonson, J. A. Symonds, Engliah Worthies. East- 
ward Hoe, pp. 43-44 ; The Alchemist, pp. 97-1 10. 

x887« George Chapman, A. H. BuUen, Dicdonary of 
Nationd Biography, X. 47. 

1888. Ben Jonson, A. C. Swinbume, Nineteenth Century, 
XXIII. 603, 693. 

1888. John Marston, A. C. Swinburne, Nineteenth Cen- 
tury, XXIV. 531. Eastward Hoe, p. 538. 

1888. Anwendung der Rhyme-Test und Double-Endings- 
Test AUF Ben Jon80n*s Dramen, W. Wilke, Anglia, X. 512. 
Halle. 

1889. A Studt of Ben Jonson, A. C. Swinbume. The 
Alchemist, pp. 36—43. 

1891. A BlOGRAPHICAL ChrONICLE OF THE EnGLISH DrAMA, 

F. G. Fleay. Jonson, I. 311-387, II. 1-18; Chapman, I. 50- 
66; Marston, II. 68-82; Eastward Hoe, I. 60-61 ; Alchemist, 

I- 375-76. 

1892. Ben Jonson, C. H. Herford, Dictionary of National 
Biography, XXX. 181. 

1893. John Marston, A. H. BuUen, Dictionary of National 
Biography, XXXVI. 276. 

1894. U"''^ Ben JoNsoN*s aeltere Lvstspiele, H. Hoff* 
schulte, Program, Muenster, pp. 26-29. 

Z895* QUELLEN-STVDIEN ZU DEN DrAMEN BeN JoN80N*S, 

John Marston' s und Beaumont's und Fletcher*s, E. Koeppel, 
Muenchener Beitraege zur Romanischen und Englischen Philolo- 
gie, Erlangen und Leipsig. Eastward Hoe, p. 31 ; Alchemist, 
p. 12. 

1895. Ben Jonson*s Théorie des Lustspiele, P. Aron- 
stein, Anglia, XVII. 466. Halle. 

1898. Studies in Jonson' s Comedy, E. Woodbridge, Yale 
Studies in English, New York. The Alchemist, pp. 60-64. 
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1899. A HiSTORY op Engush Dramatic Literature, 
A. W. Ward. Jonson, II. 296-407 ; Chapman, II. 408-493 ; 
Manton, 47ar-493 ; Eastward Hoc, 441-444 ; The Alchemist, 
367-369. 

1901. Newlt oiscovkrxo Documents or the Euzabetham 
ANO Jacobean Periods, by B. Dobell, Athenaeum, March 23, 
30, April 6, and 13, Letters of Chapman and Jcmson. 

1903. 8to. The Alchemist. Edked by C. M. Hathaway, 
Jr., Ph.D. (Yak Studies m English, XVII.) New York. 
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acop, crested. 
adalantado, a lord deputy or 

président of a county. 
admirall, the chief ship of a 

fleet. 
adrop, the matter outof which 

mercmy is extracted for the 

philo6opher*i 8tone ; also the 

ttone itself. 
alembick, the head of the dis- 

tilling apparatus in which the 

distilled material was held. 
aludels, subliming pots with- 

out bottoms, fitted into each 

other without luting. 
amuse, amaze. 
ancome, also uncome, a félon, 
anenst, against, next to. 
an^el, a gold coin worth about 

ten shillings. 
ang^ie boys, roisterers. 
aqua fortis, weak, impure 

▼itrioL 
aqua régis, a mixture of nitiic 

and hydrochloric acid capable 

of dissolving gold. 
aqua vitae, old name for al- 

cohol. 
argaile, argol, unrefîned tartar. 
aspired, gained, acquired. 
athanor, a digesting furnace 

made to retain beat. 



aunim potabile, said to be 

gold reduced without corroâve 
into a blood-red gumme or 
honejr-like substance, dxink- 
able. 

azoch, mercury. 

azot, azote, nitrogen. 

babioun, an ape, baboon. 

backside, back yard. 

baiard, asoldier, manof milita- 
ly beanng ; also conmionly used 
of a blind, sorry horse, and 
may hâve this meaning hère. 

balloon, a game in which an 
inflated leather bail was driven 
to and fro by a flat pièce of 
wood attached to the arm. 

balneum, a bath or heating of 
a vessel in hot water or sand. 

band, starched collar. 

bandog, a dog tied up because 
of his fierceness, hence a 
watch-dog, masdff or blood- 
hound. 

barb, to clip coin. 

barbel, a fresh-water fish with 
appendages at its mouth. 

bayin, a bundle of brushwood, 
fascine. 

bird, ». a ûy or familiar spirit } 
V. to pilfêr. 
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bodkin, a long omamental pin 

uaed by women to fàsten the 

hair. 
bolted, driven out 
bolts-head, a long-necked 

conical ressel. 
bona roba» a wench, usually 

in an opprobrious sensé. 
bony-bell (bonnibel), a fair 

lass. 
botcher, a mender or repairer. 
brach) a bitch. 
Bradamant, a iâmous amaeon 

possessed of an irrésistible spear. 

See Ariosto, Orlando Furioso. 
braine» a wit, intriguer. 
Brainfordy Brentford. 
Brovrnist, a follower of the 

Puritan sect founded about 

1581 by Robert Brown. 
buckall, buccal, a mouth- 

piece. 
buffin, a variety of coarse doth. 
bufo, red tîncture. 
buz, a Word used in incantation. 
by-and-bye, immediately. 

Calce, calces, products of com- 
bustion, especially of metals, 
supposed by alchemists to be 
converted into a species of 
earth. 

Caliver, a kind of ligbt musket 
or hanjuebus, the lightest port- 
able fîrearm excepting the pis- 
tol. 

calvered, eut in silces while 
alire. 



can, know, be acquainted with. 

candor, honor, fair réputation. 

canting, cheatmg. 

ceration, softening a hard 
substance. 

cheat-bread, fine wheaten 
bread. 

chiaus, an envoy or spécial 
agent of the Sultan. Such 
an agent had, in 1609, "^i*^ 
dled the Turkish and the Per- 
sian merchants of London out 
of some ;f 4000 ; hence the 
Word came to mean a «coun- 
drel or cheat. 

chibrit, mcrcury. 

chipping^S, broken bread. 

chough, originally a jack- 
daw, or crow, a chatterer, 
prater. 

chrysopœia, gold-making. 

chrysosperme, elixir. 

chymia, x^f*-^^ ^^^ Xtt^^ 

alchemy. 
cibation, feeding of matter 

with fresh substance to supply 

evaporation. 
cinoper, cinnabar, red sul- 

phid of mercury. 
citronize, to become yellow. 
clip, to embrace, clip close, 

fit snugly. 
cocatrice, cockatrice, a pro»- 

titute. 
COckrel, cockerel, a young 

cock. 
COhobation, redistillation. 
COllect, recollect. 
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Jcguard. 

î, knowledge, sensé. 

; acop, crested. 

osness, plenty. 

:orro8iye. 

rtain. 

ce, crédit 

:ompter, prison of a 

urt. 

card-money. 

brace or leash for 

o hounds together. 

1, a style of writ- 

in the law courts in 

th century. 

lovetousness. 

b, tumult. 

vaver, shrink from 

crucible. 

a gourd-shaped ves- 
iling. 
>undrel. 
lan, man of skill, 



le pander. 

the preparadon of 
; by gende beat. 
)scene word used in 
lins, 
ling. 
it. 

, Puritan cant for 
n of the church. 
, V. to dishonor. 
a blunt-headed ar- 



dole, a small pordon given in 

chaiity. 
donzel, a squire or page. 
Dousabel (douce et èei/e), a 

common name among writen 

of pastorals. 
doxie, a beggar's trull or wench. 
dub, to knight ; also to beat, 
dulcify, free firom corroûve 

admizture. 
durance, a stout durable doth 

ofwool. 

eame, to deâre strongly, long 

for. 
emp'ricks, empûics, experi- 

mentalists. 
enforste, forced. 
eng^ineSy enginer, schemes, 

schemer. 
Ephemerides, astronomical 

almanac ; (plural used as sin- 

gular.) 
estrich, ostrich. 
expect, awatt. 

faithfull, easy of fâith, credu- 

lous. 
fall, a rufF or band which was 

tumed back on the shoulders. 
familiar, an attendant spirit 

or démon. 
farder, farther. 
feize, fèeze, to threaten, 

frighten away. 
felt, a hat. 
feltre, to filter. 
fermentation, the mutadon 
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of a nibftaiice into a ferment 
after destmctioii of its primaiy 
qualides. 

festination, hunying, haste. 

fetch, guU, get the better of. 

fig^ent, fidgety, restless. 

fire-drake, an akhemist's as- 
sistant. 

firk, ». a trick, dodge, or sub- 
terfuge, V. to trick, to gull ; 
also to urge, to drive, force. 

fixation, a non-voladle state. 

flat-cap, a citizen, from that 
article of hk dress. 

flitter-mouse, a bat. 

flock-bed, a mattress. 

fly, a ^uniliar spirit, démon. 

foreright, favorable, in the 
Une of one*s course. 

fough, fâugh. 

foyst, a cheat, rogue. 

foysting - hound, an ill- 
smelling hound. 

frail, a basket. 

frame, plot, plan. 

froward, perverse, rcfractory. 
fnime'ty, frumenty, wheat 

boiled in milk. 
fucus, cosmetic. 
fume, smoke. 
fyste, n. a scoundrel, trickster ; 

V. vessifier, 

^allantry, gallants, young 

bloods. 
g^arb, fàshion, demeanor. 
g^et-peny, a profitable play. 
ging, gang. 



g^rdlestead, the waîst. 

gleeke, an early French game 
at cards snpposed to be derived 
in tide firtmi die Oerman wovd 
glnck, hazard or chance. It 
is played by three persons who 
hojd twelve cardscachand draw 
from the remainder which is 
called the stock. The players 
bid successive^ for the stock 
and the successful bîdder pays 
for his caïds in accordance 
with the value of the cards 
held by his opponenta. Cot- 
ton, Tkê Comphtt Gamester^ 
1680, p. 64fF. 

grod-boye, a by-fbnn of good- 
bye. 

gods flift, literal mmnîng of 
Doroâiee. 

gold-end-man, a bayer of 
broken gold and nlver. 

g^ldsmith, usurer, aee notes 
to Alchemia, 

Goodfellow, a religious sect of 
dissendng prindples. 

godwit, a marsh bird. 

goose-turd, a shade of green, 
merde d'oie, 

gossamour, cobweb down. 

gossip, a familiar friend, chum; 
also as originally a sponsor. 

gresco, apparently a game at 
cards, corresponding to the 
popular Venetian game still 
played by children called 

cresco, or cresco in 
mano. 
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Cfripes eg^ge, a veaad shaped 

like the egg of a vulture. 
g^oat, silver coin, value ^d. 
g^oome-porter, " an officer 

of the royal household, whose 
business it is to see the king*s 
lodgîng fumished ; . . . and 
ako to provide cards and dice 
. . . and to décide disputes 
arising at cards, dice, bowling, 
etc.** Cunningham. 

g^ards, fâcings, trimmings. 

gVLdgeotkf one that will bite at 
any bait, a credulous person. 

g^U, to fool, cheat. 

habergions, coats of mail; 

hère guards, soldiers. 
hansell, to use for the first 

dme. 
happy, rich. 
hay, a net to catch rabbiti. 
hazzard, a game at dice ; also 

the court in tennb into whlch 

the bail is senred. 

hearken ont, to get to hear 

of, to search out. 

helme, a retort. 

hoigh, Dutch hoy, unwieldy 
lighter. 

hot, prévalent. 

house, in astrology the twelfth 
part of the zodiac. 

huisher^ old form of usher. 

hnm, a Word uted in incanta- 
tion. 

Idiot, lajnnan, private person. 



importune, importunate. 
inhibition, a kind of bath in 

alchemy, a restraining process 

of the tenth stage. 
inceration, sofbning to the 

conâstency of moist wax. 
inginer, see enginer. 
intelligencer, an informer. 

jovy, jovial 

kemia, alchemy ? perhaps some 

sort of vessel ? 
kibes, chilblains. 
kibrit, sulphur. 
knaye, boy, servant. 
Knipper-doling, an Ana- 

baptist who raised a revolt in 

Miinsterin 1533. 
knot, the red-breatted sand- 

piper. 
kuss, kiss. 

lac virginis, mercurîal wa- 

ter. 
lady-bird, a term of endear- 

ment. 
lato, latten, a spedes of auri- 

chalc, a mized métal of yel- 

low color resembling brass. 
launder, hère waah in aqua 

/ortis. 
lay for, lie in wait for. 
legge, ff. a bow ; v. to make a, 

to bow. 
lembek, limbeck, a still. 
lent, slow, 
lenter, gentler, milder. 
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licket, a shred, a rag. 
lltharg^, fused yeUow protoxide 

of lead, obtained in sepaiating 

silver from lead. 
loose, a shot, a venture in 

archery. 
Luna, silver. 
lunarie, moonwort, prized by 

alchemists. 
langes, an assistant in alche- 

my. 
lute, to smear a retort with 

day to reâst beat. 

macerate, to steep. 

mai strie, tfae magîsterium or 

philosopheras stone. 
malleation, malleability. 
mammet, a puppet. 
mandrag^ora, a powerfîil so- 

porific. 
marchesite, marcasite, a form 

of iron pyrites. 
mark, a coin worth 13s. 4d. 
marie, marvel. 
mauther, an awkward, rusdc 

woman. 
maw, otherwise rumstichy a 

Dutch game at cards played 

by any number of players and 

with a piquet pack of thirty- 

six cards. 
menstrue, a solvent, men- 

struum. 
merds, excrément. 
mère, pure. 
metaposcopy, fortune-telling 

by readmg the countenance. 



Millenary, a name appfied ta 
the supporters of a certain 
Puritan pétition addressed tP 
King James in 1603. 

modem, common, triviaL 

moon, Luna, silver. 

motion, idea, proposition. 

miim-chance, a low gambling 
game with dice. 

myrobolane, a sweetmeat, 
conserve, dried plums from the 
Indies. 

natural, fbol ; natnrals, 

natural parts, abSities. 
nicerye, dainrine», afiêcti- 

tion. 
noble, a coin worth ôs. 8d. 
niimbred, accounted fot^ a 

Biblical word misused. 

oppone, oppose, 
ordinary, eating house. 
outrecuidance, Fr, presump- 

tion, arrogance. 
Ormus, a commercial centre, of 

great wealth, on an island at 

the entrance to the Gulf of 

Persia. 
OVershot, întoxicated. 

packing^, collusion, trick- 

ery. 
pageant. Lord Mayor's Show, 
pamphysick, appertaining to 

ail nature. 
panarchick, sovercign, ail- 

ruiing. 



6lo00ars 



405 



Paracelsian, a foiiower of 

Paracelsus, hence an alche- 

mitt. 
parcell-g^ilt, partly gilt, a 

cheap imitation of gold. 
par'lous, perilous, forward, 

shrewd. 
pavin, payane, a stately 

dance, derived from Pavia. 
peat, a spoiled, self-willed girl. 
peeterman» fisherman, one 

who follows the occupation of 

St. Peter, 
pellicane, an alembic deâgned 

for continued distillation. 
pellitorie, a small bushy plant 

growing on walls. 
phleg^a, water of distilla- 
tion. 
pièce of eig^ht, the Spanish 

peso dura bearing the numéral 

8. 
pipkin, perhaps a variety of 

headdress. 
pire, pier. 
pistolet, a pistole, Spanish 

gold coin ; aiso a pistol. 
pitch, to stretch, as a net. 
plot, plan. 
point device, a. précise, nicej 

adv, exactly, particularly. 
points, tagged laces used to 

hold up the breeches. 
pomander, pomme d'ambre, a 

bail or small box of perfiimes 

carried in the pocket or wom 

M a bracelet or about the 
: neck. 



porcpisce, a porpoise. 
portag^e, a gold coin worth 

post-and-pair, a game at 
cards in which the players vie 
(bet) on the excellence of 
their hands. 

potate, liquefied. 

poulder-cornes, granulated 

gunpowder. 

poynado, a caudle made of 
bread, currants, sack and eggs. 

presently, at once. 

presse, conscription. 

prest, ready. 

prevent, andcipate. 

primero, a game at cards of 
Spanish or Italian origin, so 
called because he wins who 
holds the prime or primero, a 
séquence of the best cards. 
Four cards are dealt to each 
player and various cards are 
assigned a fixed number of 
points. The best chance b 
the flush (four cards of a 
kind), the next is the fifty- 
and-nve. This game was 
long both Êuhionable and 
popular. 

projection, the twelfth and 
last process in alchemy. 

prophane, vam, wicked, a 
Puritan Word. 

puckfist, pufF-ball; m abuse, 
vile fiingus. 

puffing^, puifin, didapper, a 
water-fowl, a fool. 
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pnrchase, atolen goodt. 
pore Linnen, anmized with 

OMKX TUKÙCXVÈM» 
pus, PUHL 

pntriûictioil, the fifth proce« 
in alchemy, bjr which impuri- 
tics were remored firom the 
compoond bjr the application 
of nuMSt heaL 

qoailes, light women. Cf. 
Trcilut and Cresàda^ V, i. 



^7' 

niblj 



qniblin, petty device to de- 
côye. 

qnlrk, a quibble, retort. 

qnodling^, a quill-driver, or 
]awyer*8 derk. Gifiôrd. Per- 
haps codling^ an unripe apple. 

qnoiffe, coif. 

rack, a métal utenail. 
Ratclifife, in the parish of 

Stepney, the reaort of sailon 

amd shipwrights. 
realg^a, realgar, a compound 

of arsenic and sulphur. 
reclaim, refbrmation. 
région, the upper air. 
rémora, bamacle, suppoeed to 

delay ships. 
respect, regard, consider. 
reverberating, circuladon 

of flame and détection down- 

ward in a speciaUy constnicted 

furnace. 
révèrent, révérend, 
rheum, a cold. 



rifle, tD nflle, pby at gama of 

chance, 
robnstionsly, Tiokntly. 
Roman wash, a lotioo to 

lighten the hair. 
mfiËn, ruffian, 
rugge, a coarae nappy mate- 

zialy dmgget. 

safiron-gilt, a cheap imita- 
tion of gold in baie métal, 
parcel-^ or latten. 

salachme, query, achamcrh, 
droN of iQTer? 

scirvj, Kurvy, contemptibfc, 
ofiêninre. 

sconce, t fort { abo the head. 

sericon, black tbcture. 

sess, tas. 

set, to lay a wager ; alaothe plait 
of a ruff. 

shark, to lire by one*8 witi. 

shot-clog, one that pays the 
reckoning for the whole Com- 
pany at a tavem. 

sickness, the, the phgue. 

sinele-money, small change. 

•slight, by God*8 Kght. 

slops, wide trouaers, uioally 
wom by sailon. 

Sol, gold. 

solution, the second stage or 
alchemical process, in which 
the material already obtained 
is submitted to the agency of 
water. 

sort, n, flock, troop; v. agrées. 

SOUSe, the ear. 
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31, spagiric art is chem- 

lught by Paracelsus or 

vers. 

pital, Aospital. 

11, a gold coin iasued 

James and worth 158. 

, red linsey-woolsey. 
1, Dutch ttaatlyky 

ate, property. 
ersons of distinction. 
, always. 

,, a common fellow. 
n. a bow or bending 
carnage, v. to swoop 
ke a hawk on her 

:ioil, convernon into 

' beat and reconverâon 

»lid State by cold. 

ol, gold. 

ilitie, excitability. 

ister. 

', scullion, base fel- 



a drummer. 
larsnet, a fine and 
fabric of silk. 

rebuke, taunt. 
llke, talc, 
e, able. 

a silver coin woith 
I. 4d. 

a fiock, drove. 
the useless, discarded 
Ehe weaver's warp. 



tinctnre, color, quality. 
tit, a child, a fool. 
titillation, tickles. 
Tom, a Tom-fool, idiot, 
toward, promiâng, likely. 
toy, trick, plan, 
train, device, scheme. 
transferred, transported. 
tray - trip, a game with 

diaughts. 
triackle, treade. 
trig^, an afiêcted fêllow, a coz- 

comb. 
trow, to think, to suppose, 
trunk, any tube, hence a speak- 

ing tube ; also a pea-shooter. 
trunks, round, wide trousers. 
tuff-tanetie, a tafFeta woven 

with a pile Iike velvet. 
tup, to couple, 
tutie, zinc collected from the 

chimneys of fùrnaces. 
twierpipe, the pipe tfarough 

which the air entera a blaat 

fumace. 

unbelieved, incredible. 
Upsee dutch, in the Dutch 

manner. 

vagarie, a joumcy. 
vaii, vayle, gratuity, dp. 
valure, valor. 
varthingall, fiuthingale. 
venturers, adventurers, mer« 

chants. 
Venus, copper. 
VerdugO, name of noble Span- 
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Ui fiunay, C^flM} ilio t 



vie» Co back ooe*t casdt agunit 

ao oppooent*!. 
visited, infected with the 

phgne. 

wanion, with a, plagne take 

it, i»d Inck to you. 
Wedlock, a wife. 
well-paited, of good abOî- 



wiiether» 



whit-meate, whxte mcat, tît- 

bit, deficate mmad. 

wire-drawn, prolix, subdc 

wish to, recommeiid to ooc 
WOad| a plant used for Une 

dye. 
WOOd, a stock of materialf 

Ininber. 

yeW) ewe. 

younker, a well-iwm youtfa. 

zernich, auripigment 
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